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GQ EEE 
L cheron. in. D. Bequuars. S cul. 
- To the Right Honorable 
ONEL 
| EARL of - . 
DORSET and MIDDLESEX 


T looks like no great Compliment to 
Your Lordfhip, that I prefix Your 
Name to this Epiftle; when, in the 
Preface, I declare the Book is publifh’d 
almoft againft my Inclination. But, in 
all Cafes, My Lord, You have an He- 
reditaryRight to whatever may be called 

Mine. Many of the following Pieces were written by the 
Command of Your Excellent Father ; and moft of the 
reft, under His Protection and Patronage. | 
The particular Felicity of Your Birth; My Lord; The 
natural Endowments of Your Mind, (which, without 
A fufpicion 


- ®, 


rae 
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{ufpicion of Flattery) I may tell You, are very Great; The 
good Education with which thefe Parts have lianas im- 
' proved; and Your coming into the World, and feeing 
Men very early ; make Us expect fromYour Lordfhip all 
the Good, which our Hopes can form in Favour of a 
yeung Nobleman. Tu Marcellus eris, — Out Eyes and our 
Hearts are turned on You. You muft be a Judge and 
Mafter of Polite Learning; a Friend and Patron to Men 
of Letters and Merit; a faithful and able Counfellor to 
— Your Prince; a true iota to Your Countrey ; an Orna- 
- ment and Honor to the Titles You poflefs; and in one 
- Word, a Worthy Son to the Great Earl of Dorser. 

It is as impoffible to mention that Name, without de- 
firing to Commend the Perfon; as it is to give Him the 
Commendations which His Virtues deferved. But I af- 
{ure my felf, the moft agreeable Compliment I can bring 
Your Lordfhip, 1s to pay a grateful Refpect to Your Fa- 
ther’s Memory. And my own Obligations toHim were 
fuch; that the World muft pardon my Endeavoring at 
His Character, however I may mifcarry in the Attempt. 

A Thoufand Ornaments and Graces met in the Com- 
pofition of this Great Man; and contributed to make 
Him univerfally Belov’d and Efteem’d. The. Figure of 
His Body wasStrong, Proportionable, Beautiful: and were 
His Picture well Drawn, it muft deferve the Praife given 
tothe Pourtraitsof RAPHAEL; and, atonce, create Love 
and Refpect. While the Greatnefi of His Mein inform’d 
Men, they were approaching the Nobleman; the Sweet- 
nefs of it invited:them to come nearer to the Patron. 
There was in His Look and Gefture fomething that is 
eafier conceived than defcribed; that gain’d upon You in 
His Favor, before He fpake one Word. His Behavior 


was 
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was Eafie and Courteous to all; but Diftinguifhed and A- 
_ dapted to each Man in particular, according to his Station - 
and Quality. His Civility was free from the Formality 
of Rule, and flowed immediately from His good Senfe. 

- Such were the Natural Faculties and Strength of His 
Mind, that He had occafion to borrow very little from 
Education: and He owed thofe Advantages to His own 
Good Parts, which Others acquire by Study and Imitati- 
on. His Wit was Abundant, Noble, Bold. Wit in 
moft Writers is like a Fountain in a Garden, fupply’d by 
feveral Streams brought thro’ artful Pipes, and playing 
fometimes agreeably. But the Earl of DorsET’s was a 
Source rifing from the Top of a Mountain, which forced 
it’s own way, and with inexhautftible Supplies, delighted 
and inriched the Country thro’ which it pafs’d. This ex- 
traordinary Genius was accompany’d with fo true a Judg- 
ment in all Parts of fine Learning, that whatever Subject 
was before Him, He Difcours’d as properly of it, as if 
the peculiar Bent of His Study had been apply’d That way ; 
and He perfected His Judgment by Reading and Digefting 
the beft Authors, tho’ He quoted Them very feldom. 


Contemnebat potins literas, quam nefciebat : 


and rather feem’dto draw His Knowledge from His own 
Stores, than to owe it to any Foreign Affiftance. 

The Brightnefs of His Parts, the Solidity of His Judg- 
ment, and the Candor and Generofity of His Temper 
diftinguith’'d Him in an Age of great Politenefs, and at a 
Court abounding with Men of the fineft Senfe and Learn- 
ing. The moft eminent Maftersin their feveral Ways ap- 
peal’dto His Determination. WALLER thought it an Ho- 
nor to confult Him im the Softnefs and Harmony of his 

Verte: 
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Verfe: and Dr. Sprav, in the Delicacy and Turn of his 
Profe. DrypeEwn determines by Him, under the Chas 
racter of Exgenius; as to the Laws of Dramatick Poetry. 
BuTLER ow’d it to Him, that the Court tafted his Hy. 
dibras. WicHERLEY, that the Town liked his Plam 
Dealer: and the late Duke of BucKINGHAM deferr’d 
to publith his Rebear/fal ; till He was fure (as He exprefled 
it) that my Lord Dorset would not Rehearfe upon 
Him again. If We wanted Foreign Teftimony ; L A Fon- 
TAINEand S™ Evremonvr have acknowledg’d, that 
He was a Perfect Mafter in the Beauty and Finenefs of 
their Language, and of All that They call /es Belles Let-. 
tres. Nor was this Nicety of His Judgement confined 
only to Books and Literature; but was the Same in Sta-! 
tuary, Painting, and all other Parts of Art. BERNINI 
would have taken His Opinion upon the Beauty and 
Attitude of a Figure; and King CHARLEs did not a- 
sree with LEty, that my Lady CLEVELAND’s Pi- 
éture was Finifhed, °till it had the Approbation of my 
Lord BucKEHURST. 

As the Judgement which He made of Others Writings, 
could not be refuted; the Manner in which He wrote, 
will hardly ever be. Equalled. Every one of His Pieces is 
an Ingot of Gold, intrinfically and folidly Valuable; fuch 
as, wrought or beaten thinner, would fhine thro’ a rn 
Book of any other Author. His Thought was always 
New; and the Expreffion of it fo particularly Happy; 
-that every body knew immediately; it could only be my 
Lord DorseEt’s: and yet it was fo Eafy too, that Every 
body was ready to imagine himfelf capable of writing it. 
There is a Luftre in His ’Verfes, like That of the Sun in 
CLraupE LoRAINE’s Landskips; it looks - Natural). 

and 
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and is Inimitable. His Love-Verfes have a Mixture of 
Delicacy and Strength: they convey the Wit of Pr TRO- 
Niv sin the Softnefs of Trisutius. His Satyr indeed 
is fo feverely Pointed, that in it He appears, what His 
Great Friend the Earl of Rocuester (that other 
Prodigy of the Age) fays He was; = = 


‘The beft good Man, with the worft-natur'd Mufe. | 


Yet even here, That Character may Juftly be Applied to 
Him, which Perstus gives of the beft Writer in this 
Kind, that ever lived: | 


Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
"Langit, & admiffus circum precordia ludit. 


And the Gentleman had always fo much the better of 
the Satyrift, that the Perfons touched did not know 
where to fix their Refentments; and were forced to ap- 
pear rather Afhamed than Angry. ‘Yet fo far ‘was this 
great Author from Valuing himfelf upon His Works, 
that He cared not what became of them, though every 
body elfe did. There are many Things of His not Ex- 
tant in Writing, which however are always repeated: 
like the Verfes and Sayings of the Ancient Druips, 
they retain an Univerfal Veneration; tho’ they are pre- 
ferved only by Memory. : a _ 
As it is often feen, that thofe Men who are leaft Qua- 
lifted for Bufinefs, love it moft;’ my Lord DorseEr’s 
Character was, that He certainly underftood It, but did 
not care for it. a . a 
Coming very Young to the Poffeffion of two Plenti- 
ful Eftates, and in an Age when Pleafure was more in 
Fafhion than Bufinefs; He turned his Parts rather to 
a | Books 
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Books and Converfation, than to Politicks, and what 
more immediately related to the Public. But whenever 
the Safety of His Countrey ‘demanded ‘His Affiftance, 
| He readily entred into the mof. Active Parts of Life; 
and .underwent the greateft Dangers, ‘-with a Conftan- 
cy of Mind, which fhewed, that He had' not only read 
the Rules of Philofophy, but underftgod the Practice of 
them. - 

In the firft Dutch War He went a Voluntier under 
the Duke of York: His Behavior, during That Cam- 
paigne, wasfuch, as diftinguifh’dthe§ acxvrLL defcen- 
ded from that HILDEBRAND of the Name, who was 
one of the greateft Captains that came into Enetanp 
with the Conqueror., But His making a Song the Night 
before the Engagement. (and it was one of the prettieft 
that ever was made) carries with it fo fedate a Prefence 
of Mind, and {uch an unufual Gallantry, that it deferves 
as-much to be Recorded, as ALEXANDER’ jefting 
with his Soldiers, before he pafled the Granicus: OF 
WILLIAM the Firffof ORANGE, giving Order over 
Night | for a Battel, and, defiring to be called in the Morn- 
Ings. left He {hould happen te Sleep too long. 

From hence. during the remaining Part of is 
Cuarves’s Reign, He continued to Live ip Honora- 
ble Leifure. He was of the Bed-chamber to the King; 
and. Poffeffed net only His Mafter’s: Favor, but (in a 
great Degree) His Familiarity; never leaving the Court, 
but when He was fent to That of Franep, on fome 
{hort Commiffions and Embaffies of Compliment: as if 
the King defigned to. fhaw the FRENCH, (who would be 
thought the Politeft Nation) that one of the Fineft Gen- 
tlemen in Europe was HisSubjeét; and that We had 
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a Prince who underftood His Worth fo well, as hot to 
fuffer Him to be long out of His Prefence. 

The fucceeding Reign neither relifh’d my Lord’s Wit, 
nor approved His Maxims: fo He retired altogether from 
Court. But as the irretrievable Miftakes of That unhap- 
py Government, went on to Threaten the Nation with 
fomething more Terrible than a Dutch War: He thought 
it became Him to refume the Courage of His Youth, and 
once moreto Engage Himfelf in defending the Liberty of 
His Countrey. Heentred into the Prince of ORANGE’s 
Intereft; and carried on His Part of That great En- 
terprife here in Lonpow, and under the Eye of the 
Court; with the fame Refolution,:as His Friend and Fel- 
low-Patriot the late Duke of DrvonsHIreE did in 
open Arms at NorrinGuHaM; ‘till the Dangers of | 
thofe Times increafed to Extremity; and juft Apprehen- 
fions arofe for the Safety of the Princefs, our prefent 
Glorious Queen: then the Earl of Dorsz ¥ was thought 
the propereft Guide of Her neceflary Flight, and the 
Perfon under whofe Courage and Direction the Nation 
might moft fafely Truft a Charge fo Prectous and: Im- 
portant. 

After the Eftablifhment of Their late Majefties upon 
the Throne, there was Room again at Court for Men of 
my Lord’s Character. “He had a Part m the Councils of 
thofe Princes; 2 great Share in their Friendfhip; and alt 
the Marks of Diftin€tion; with which a good Govern- 
ment could reward a Patriot. He was made Chamber- 
lain of their Majefties Houfhold; a Place which He fo 
eminently Adorn’d, by: the Grace of His Perfon, the 
Finenefs of His Breeding; and the Knowledge and Pra- 
dice of what was. Decent and Magnificent : that He could 


only 
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only be Rivalled in thefe Qualifications by one great 
Man, who has fince held the fame Staff. 

The laft Honors He received from His Soveraign, 
(and indeed they were the Greateft which a Subject could 
receive) were, that He was made Knight of the Garter, 
and conftituted One of the Regents of the Kingdom, du- 
ring His Majefty’s Abfence. But his Health, about that 
time, fenfibly Declining ; and the Public Affairs not Threat- 
ned-by any Imminent Danger; He left the Bufinefs to 
Thofe who delighted more in the State of it ; and appear- 
ed only fometimes at Council, to fhow his Refpe& to 
the Commiflion: giving as much Leifure as He could to 
the Relief of thofe Pains, with which it pleafed God to 
Afflict Him; and Indulging the Reflexions of a Mind, 
that had looked thro’ the World with too piercing an 
Eye, and was grown weary of the Profpect. Upon the 
whole; it may very juftly be faid of this Great Man, with 
Regard to the Public, that thro’ the Courfe of his Life, 
He Acted like an able Pilot in a long Voyage; contented — 
to fit Quiet in the Cabin, when the Winds were allayed, 
and the Waters {mooth; but Vigilant and Ready to re- 
fume the Helm, when the Storm arofe, and the Sea. 
srew Tumultuous. 

I ask Your Pardon, My Lord, if I look yet a little 
more nearly into the late Lord DorsEr’s Charaéter: if 
I examine it not without fome Intention of finding Fault; 
and (which is an odd way of making a Panegyric) fet 
his Blemifhes and Imperfeétions in open View. 

The Fire of His Youth carried Him to fome Exceffes: 
but they were accompanied with a moft lively Invention, 
and true Humour. The little Violences and eafie Mi- 
ftakes of a Night too gayly fpent, (and That too in the 

Begin- 
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Beginning of Life) were always fet Right, thé next Day, 
with great Humanity, dnd ample Retribution. His 
Faults brought their Excufe with them, and his very 
Failings had their Beauties. So much Sweethefs accom: 
panied what He faid, and fo great Generofity what He 
did; that People were always prepoflefs’d in his Favor: 
and it was in Fact true, what the late Earl of Rocue- 
STER laid, in Jeft, to King Cu arves; That Hedid not 
know how it was, but my Lord Dorser might do any 
thing, yet was never to Blame. _ _ a 

He was naturally very fubject to Paffion; but the 
fhort Guift was foon over, and ferved only to fet off the 
Charms of his Temper, when more Compos’d. That 
very Paffion broke out with a Force of Wit, which made 
even Anger agreeable: While it lafted; He faid and for: 
got.a thoufand Things, which other Men would have 
been glad to have ftudied and wrote: but the Impetuiofity 
was Corrected upon a Moment’s Reflection ; and the Mea: 
fure altered with fuch Grace and Delicacy; that You 
could {carce perceive where the Key was Changed. 

He was very. Sharp in his Refle&tions; but never in 
the wrong Place. His Darts were fure to Wound: but 
they were fure too to hit None but thofe whofe Follies 
gave Him very fair Aim. And when He allowed no 
Quarter; He had certainly been provoked by more than 
common Error: by Men’s tedious and. circumftantial 
Recitals of their Affairs; or by their multiply’d Quefti- 
ons about hisown: by extreme Ignorance and Impetti- 
nence; or the mixture of thefe, an ull-judg’d and never- 
ceafing Civility: or laftly, by the two Things which 
were his utter Averfion; the Infinuation of a F latterer; 
and the Whifper of a Tale-bearer. 

~_ | If 
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If therefore, We fet the Piece dn it’s wort Pofition; if 
it’s Faults be moft expofed, the Shades ‘will -ftill ‘appear 
very finely join’d with their Lights; and every Imper- 
fection will be diminifhed by the Luftre of fome: Neigh- 
bring Virtue. But if We turn the. great- Drawings and 
wonderful Colourings to their true Light; the. Whole 
muft appear Beautiful, Noble, Admirable...  . 

He poffeffed all thofe Virtues in the Iigheft en 
upon which the Pleafure of Society, and the Happinefs 
of Life depend: and He exercifed them with the great- 
eft‘Decency; and 'beft Manners, As good Nature is faid, 
by a great * Author, to belong. more particularly to the 
ENGL1SsH, than any other Nation; it may again be faid, 
that it: belonged more ‘particularly to the late Earl of 
DorseET, than to any other ENciisH Man. 

_ A kind Husband He was, without Fondnefs: .and an 

indulgent Father without. Partiality. So extraordinary 
good a Mafter, that This Quality ought indeed: to -have 
been number’d among his. Defects: for He. was. often 
worfe ferved than became his Station; from his Unwil- 
lingnefs to affume an Authority too Severe. And, during 
thofe little Tranfports of Paflion, to which I juft now 
faid He was fubject ;: I have known his Servants get into 
his way, that They might make a Merit of it immedi- 
ately after: ‘for He that had the good Fortune to a 
Chid, was fure of being Rewarded for it. 

His Table was one of the Laft, that gave Us an a 
ple of the Old Houfe-keeping of an EnGiisu Noble- 
man. A Freedom reigned at it, which made every one of 
his Guefts think Himfelf ac Home: and an Abundance, 
which fhewed. that the Matter’ S alan acs extended to 


many 
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many More, than Thofe who hed the Honor to fit at 
Table with Him. . 

- In his Dealings with Others; ; his Cate and Exact 
oh that every. Man fhould have his Due, was fuch; 
that You would think He had never feen a Court: - the 
Politenefs and Civility with which this Juftice was admi- 
niftred, would convince.You He never had lived out of 
One. en 
 -He was fo fri an hte of his Word, that no 
Confideration whatever, could make him break it: yet fo 
cautious, left the Merit of bis Act fhould arife from that 
Obligation only ;. that He ufually did the greateft Favors, 
without. making any previous Promife. So inviolable 
was He in his Friendfhip; and fo kind tothe Character 
of Thofe, whom He had once Honored with a more in- 
timate Acquaintance; that nothing lefs than a Demon- 
{tration of fome Effential Fault, could make Him break 
with Them: and then too his good Nature did not 
confent to it, without the greateft Reluctance and Diff- 
culty. Let me give one Inftance of this amongft many. 
When, as Lord Chamberlain, .He was obliged to take. 
the King’s Penfion from Mr. DrypEwn, -who had long 
before put Himfelf out of a Poffibility of Receiving any 
Favor from the Court: my Lord allowed Him an Equi- 
valent, out of his own Eftate. However difpleafed with 
the Condu& of ‘his old Acquaintance, He relieved his 
Neceffities; and-while He gave Him his Affiftance in 
Private; in Public, He extenuated.and pitied his Error. 

‘The Foundation indeed of thefe Excellent Qualities, 
and the Perfection of my Lord Dorser’s Character, 
was, That unbounded Charity which ‘ran through the 
= aainal of his Life; and fat as vifibly Predominant 
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over the other Faculties of his Soul; as She is ia to do 
in Heaven; above Her Sifter Virtues. 

Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, wld 
thence their Bread: and were ftill leffened by His fending 
the moft proper Objects of his Bounty to Apprenticethips, 


or Hofpitals. The Lazar and the Sick, as He accidentally. 


faw them, were removed from the Street to the Phyfici- 
an: and Many of Them not only reftored to Health; but. 
fupplied with what might enable Them to refume their 


former Callings, and make their future Life happy. The 
Prifoner has often been releafed, by my. Lord’s paying the 
Debt; and the Condemned has been faved by his Inter-- 
ceffion with the Sovereign; where He thought the Let-. 
ter of the Law too rigid. To Thofe whofe Circumftan- 


ces were fuch as made Them. afhamed of their Poverty ; 


He knew how to beftow his Munificence, without of-. 
fending their Modefty: and under the Notion of fre-. 
quent Prefents, gave Them what amounted to a Subfift- 
ance. Many yet alive know This to be true, though He. 
told it to None, nor ever was more. uneafy, than when 


any one mentioned it to Him. 


We may find among the Greeks and Latins, T1BuL-: 
Lus, andGALLus; the Noblemen that writ Poetry: 
AuGcustTusand Mz CENAS; the Protectors of Learn-. 


ing: ARISTIDES, the good Citizen; and Arricus, 


the well-bred Friend: and bring Them j in, as Examples, 
ofmy LordDorseEr’s Wit; His Judgment; HisJuftice; 


and His Civility. But for His Charity; My Lord, We 
can fcarce find a Parallel in Hiftory itfelf = = > 


- Tirvs was not more the Delicie Humani generis, on. 
this Account, than my Lord Dorset was. And, without 
any Exageration, that Prince did not do more good in, 


Proportion 
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Proportion out of the Revenue of the Roman Empire, 
than Your Father out of the Income of a private Eftate._ 
Let this, my Lord, remain to You and Your Pofterity a 
Poffeffion for ever; to be Imitated, and if poflible, to 
be Excelled. 

As to my own Particular, I fcarce knew what Life 
was, fooner than I found my felf obliged to His Favor; 


nor have had Reafon to feel any Sorrow, fo fenfibly as 
That of His Death. 


Ille dies quem femper acerbum 
Semper honoratum (fic Di voluiftis) habebo. 


fENeEAS could not refle& upon the lofs of His own 
Father with greater Piety, My Lord, than I muft recall 
the Memory of Yours: and when I think whofe Son I 
am writing to, the leaft I promife my felf from Your — 
Goodnefs is an uninterrupted Continuance of Favor, 
anda Friendfhip for Life. To which, that I may with 
fome Juftice Intitle my felf, I fend Your Lordfhip a De- 
dication, not filled with a long Detail of Your Praifes, 
but with my fincereft Withes that You may Deferve 
them. That You may Imploy thofe extraordinary Parts 
and Abilities with which Heaven has blefled You, to the 
Honor of Your Family, the Benefit of Your Friends, 
and the Good ‘of Your Country; That all Your Actions 
may be Great, Open and Noble, fuch as may tell the 
World whofe Son and whofe Succeffor You are. 

What I now offer to Your Lordfhip is a Collection of 
Poetry, a kind of Garland of Good Will. If any Verfes 
of My Writing fhould appear in Print, under another 
Name and Patronage, than That of an Earl of Dorser, 
People might fufpect them not to be Genuine. I have 

| ose & attained 


DEDICATION. 


attained my prefent End, if thefe Poems prove the Di- 
-verfion of fome of Your Youthful. Hours, as they have 
been occafionally the Amufement of fome of Mine; and 
I humbly hope, that as I may hereafter bind up my ful- 
ler Sheaf, and lay fome Pieces of a very different Nature 
(the Produ& of my feverer Studies) at Your Lordfhip’s 
Feet, I fhall engage Your more ferious Reflection: Hap- 
py> if inall my Endeavors I may contribute to Your 


Delight, or to Your Inftru@tion. I am, with all Duty 


and Refpect, 
My Lop, 

eas Ladi’ 

ne moft ees and | 


moft Humble Servant, 


MAT. PRIOR. 
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peers E Greateft Part of what I have Written ha- 

A A bg ig ving already been Publifoed, either fingly or in 
nzcl bay fome of the Mifcellanies, it would be too late for 
er sig (Me to make any Excufe for appearing in Print. 

But a Collection of Poems bas lately appeared : 

under my Name, tho without my Knowledge, in which the 
Publifher has given Me the Honor of fome Things that did not 
belong to Me; and has Tranfcribed others fo imperfey, that 
I hardly knew them to be Mine. This has obliged Me, in my 
own Defence, to lok back upon fome of thofe lighter Studies, 
wiich I ought long fince to have quitted, and to Publifb an in- 
different Collection of Poems, for fear of being thought the Au- 

thor of a worfe. 

Thus I beg Pardon of the Public for Reprinting fome Pieces, 
which, as they came fingly from their firft Impreffion, have (I 
fancy) lain long and quietly in Mr. Tonson’s Shop; and 
adding others to them, which were never before Printed, and 
might have lain as quietly, ana. perhaps more fafely, in a 
Corner of my own Study, 0° 

Lhe Reader will, I hope, make. Allowance for their having 
been written at very diftant Timesy and on very different Occa- 
fions, and take them as they happen to come, Public Panp- 
£yrics, Amorous Odes, Serious Reflections, or idle Tales, the 
Product of his leifure Hours, who had Bu fine fs enough upon 
bit Hands, and was only a Poet by Accident. : 


a 


@ ° 
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PREFACE. 


I take this Occafion to thank my good Friend and School-fel- 
low Mr. D1BBeEn, for his excellent Ver fin of the Carmen 
Seculare, though my Gratitude may juftly carry a littl Envy 
with ¢; for I beheve the moft accurate Judges will find the 
Tranflation exceed the Original. 

I muft kkevife own my felf obliged to Mrs. SINGER, 
who bas given Me Leave to Print a Paftoral of Her Writing, 
_ Poem having produced the Verfes immediately following 
L wifh. She might be prevailed with to publifh i other 
ee of that Kind, im which the So oftne/s of Her Sex, and 
the Finenefs of Her Genius, confpire to give Her a very di« 


fingnifting Charatter. 


POST- | 
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Tae re Muft help my Preface b y a a Pafifript to tell 
AN? he eel the Reader, that. thereis Ten Years Dj iffance 
ANB BSC between my writing the One and the Other ; 
ay - BGS and that (whatever I thought then; and have 
— (mewhere faid, that I would publifh no more 
Poetry) He will find feveral Copies of Verfes feattered through 
this Edition, which were not printed in the Firft. Thofe rela 
ting to the Publick ftand in the Order They did before, and 
according to the Jeveral Years, in which They were written; 
however the Difpofition of our National Affairs, the Atfions, 
or the Fortunes of fome Men, and the Opinions of others may 
have changed. Profé, and other Human Things may take 
what Turn they can, but Poetry, which pretends to have 
fomething of Divinity in it, 1s to be more permanent.. Odes 
once printed cannot well be altered, when the Author bas al. 
ready faid, that He expelts His Works fhould Live for Ever, 
And it had been very fooli{h in my Friend Hor ack, if fome 
Tears after His Exegi Monumentum, He fhould have de- 
fired to fee his Building taken down again. 

The Dedication likewife is Reprinted to the Earl of Do OR- 
sET, in the foregoing Leaves, without any Alteration; though 
I had the fatreft Opportunity, and the ftrongeft Inclination to 
have added a great deal to it. The blooming Hopes, which [ 
faid the World expected from my then very Young Patron, 
bave been confirmed by moft Noble and diftinguifbed Firft- 
Fruits ; and Fits Life 1 is Bons ont towards a plentiful Harveft 


of 


POSTSCRIPT. 


r all accamnlated Virtnes. He has, in Fatt, exceeded what- 
ever the Fondnefy of my Wifbes could invent in His Favor: 
His equally Good and Beautiful Lady enjoys in Fim an 
Indulgent und Obliging Flusband; His Children, a Kind 
and Careful Father; and His Acquaintance, a Faithful, 
Generous, and Polite Friend. Hts Fellow-Peers have at- 
rendedl to the Per}wafion of His Eloquence ; and bavé been cin. 
winced by the Soltdity of Fis Reafoning. He has, long func, de- 
jerveu and attained the Honor of the Garter. He bat mana- 
ged fome of the wreate/t Charées of the Kirigdom with known 
Abihty; ; und laid them down with entire Difi interefiment. 
And as He continues the Exercifes of thefe eminent Virtues 
(which that He may do to a very old Age, fail be my perpe. 
tual Wifb) He may be One of the Greare/t Men that our Age, oy 
poffibl ly our Nation has bred: and leave Materials for a Paie- 
eiric, not unworthy the Pen of Jome future Pun y. 

Froin fo Noble a Subject as the Earl of Dorset, to fo 
mean a one as my felf; is (I confe os) a very Pindaric Tranfiti- 
vin. ball only fay one Word, and trouble the Reader no fiur- 
ther. I publifhed my Poems formerly, as Monfieur Jowr- 

DAIN fold lis Sik: He would not be thought a Tradefinan: 
bit ordered ‘fowie Pieces to be menfured out to his particular 
Frienils. ‘Now T give up my Shop, and difpofe of all my Poe- 
tical Goods at'once: 1 muf? therefore defire, that the Public 
would pleafe to take-them in'the Grofs; and that every Body 
aiande turn‘over whut He does not like. 


THE 


OF THE 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


A. 


U KE of St. Alban. 
Duke of Argyll. 
Dutchefs of Argyll: 
Margquifs of Annandale. 
Earl of Angiefey; Ten Books: 
Earl of Abingdon ; Two Books: 
Earl of Arran; Feve Books. 
Counte/s of Arran. 
Earl of Antrim. 
Earl of Abercorn. _ 
Countefs of Aylesford. 
Lord Afhburnham; five Books. 
Lord Areskine. 
Francis Annefley, E/g;. Five Books. 
_ Sir Francis Andrews. — 
Sir Hewet Aucher, Bar. 
Sir Henry Afhhurft, Bar. 
Sty Arthur Atchinfon, Bar: 
Anthony oe E/q; 
James Agar, . os 
Thomas Afhe, 4/9; 
The Reverend Mr. Thomas Athen: 
den. 
John Ailward, 2/9; 
Thomas Archer, £/9; | 
Dr. John Audley, - 
York; Three Books. 


‘Edward Alexander; Efy Proitor of 7 
- DoAien-Coninons. | 
Thomas Afhby of: he Midale-Tem- : 

ple, £/9; : 


Dieniet Arthur, Efa; | 
.-| Benjamin Allicocke, Eqs 


Francis Acton, Ejy; | 
Dr. George Aldrich. te 2 Y 
The Honorable Richard Anindel, Bs ; 
Mrs. Arundel. . 
Mr. Edmond Allen. | 

The Reverend Mr. Atheton, B. D:- 


| The Reverend Mr. Allen: - o 


Sir John Aftley, Bar. 

Si John Armitage, Bar. 3 

The Reverend Dr. Aftrey, Treafertr : 
of St. Panl’s, 

The Reverend Mr. Henry Andrews, | 
Recor of Shaftsbury, Dorferthite. . 

Peyton Altham,; 2/9; Fellow-Com-— 
moner of St. John’ s College, Cam-. 
bridge. | 

The Reverend Dr. ‘John Adis 
Provoft of King’s College, Cam- 
bridge; Two Books. , 


. Chancellor of ro Anttis, E/g; Garter Principal 


a, of yes 
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The Reverend Mr. ohn Atwood, 


Reétor of St. Martin’s. 


The Right Honorable Hugh Bof- 
cawen, E/g; Comptroller of His 


The Reverend Dr. Adams, Reéor of | Majefty’s Houfebold. 


Lincoln College, Oxon. 
~ Sv Edmond Anderfon, Bar. 


B. 


Duke of Beaufort; Two Books. 
Duke of Bolton. | 


Duke of Buckingham ana Norman- | 
b 


Dutchefi of Buckingham. 

Dutchefs Dowager of Beaufort. 

Earl of Burlington; Five Books. 

Counte/s Dowager of Burlington. 

Earl of Berkeley. 

Earl of Briftol. 

Earl of Barrymore. 

Lord Vifcount Bulkeley ; Two Books. 

— Lady Vifcountefs Bolingbroke. 

Lord Bifbop of Briftol. 

Lord Willoughby of Brook. 

Lord Brook. | 

Lady Brook. 

Lord Bernard; Two Books. 

Lord Belhaven. — 

Lord Bathurft ; Zex Books. 

Lady Bathurft; Four Books. 

Lord Bingley; Fen Books. 

Lady Bingley. 

Lady Bellew. 

Lady Amelia Butler. 

Lady Mary Bettie. 

Lady Bruce. | | 

The Honorable Robert Bruce, E/4; 

Baron Bothmar. 

Peter Bathurft, E/g; eve Books. 

Benjamin Bathurft, H/g; Feve Books. 

The Honorable Ucnry. Bertie, E/9; 

The Honorable Charles Bertie, L L. D. 

The Honorable James Bertie, E/q; 

The Honorable Mrs. Bromley ; Two 
Books. _ 

Monfieur Bonet, Refident from the 
King of Pruflia. 

The Honorable Mrs, Mary Bellen- 


den. 


| Edward Bond, E/g 


The Honorable Henry Bridges, D. D. 
Sir John Buckworth, Bar. 

Sir John Bland, Bar. Three Books. 
The Honorable George Berkeley, 


COLE 

Sir William Blacket, Bar. Five 
Books. 

Mrs. Frances Blacket. 

Str George Beaumont, Bar. 

Str Henry Bedingfeild, Bar. 

Sir Edward Boughton, Bar. Two 
Books. 

Sir Walter Blake, Bar. 

Sir Theobald Butler, Bar. 

Sir Pierfe Butler, Bar. 

The Honorable Richard Butler, E/9; 

The Honorable St. John Broderick, 
E/q; 


| Clement Barry, E/9; 


James Barry, E/9; 


| Francis Bernard, E/@; 


Garrat Bourk, E/q; 


| Thomas Burgh, E/; 


The Reverend Mr. Burgh. 

Patrick Bellew, E/g; 

Philip Brownlow, E/g; 

William Brownlow, £/q; 

John Bettifworth, ZL £. D. Dean 
of the Arches. 

Major Richard Bettifworth of Chel- 
fea College. 

Thomas Brocas, £/9; 

Dennis Bond, E/q; 

James Butler, EV; 

Edward Brereton, E/g; 

Thomas Brereton, Efe | 

Thomas Bateman, .£/4; 

William Bateman, £/9; 

Mrs, Bateman. 

Colonel Browne. 

Orlando Bridgeman, . £/9; 

George Baker, £/9; Two Books. 

Abraham Blackmere, E/g; 

John Bampfeild, £4; 

John 


~ 


The Names of the SuBscR1IBERS. 


Johe Bridges, E/9; 

ohn Bridges, F/9; 

James Blake, F/g; 
William Beckford, E/7; 
Captaim Thomas Beckford. 
Richard Banner, £9; 
Captam Burgh. 


Mr. Bird, A. M. Fellow of Wor- 


celter-College, Oxon... 
William Blakifton Bowes, E/g; 
Martin Bowes, F/@; 
John Blythe, EG; 
Thomas Brown, E/9; 
Ofmond Beavoir, £/9; 
Richard Beavoir, F/@; 
Mr. Edward Boteman. 
Mr. William Blackfton. 
Mr. Charles Blackfton. 
Mr. John Browne, ‘Chirurgeon. 
Mr. Richard Blondel, Chirurgeon. 
Mr. Robert Brifcoe. | 
Mr. Roger Braetlyl. 
Edward Beacher, E/g; Alderman of 


London. 


Lancelot Burton, E/g; Three Books. 


The Reverend Mr. Burton. 

Ssr Lambert Blackwell. 

Mofes Beranger, £/7; 

Martin Bladen, E/@; 

Mr. John Basket. 

Mr. Robert Bunbury. 

Mr. Thomas Bowen. 

The Reverend Dr. Bedford. 

The Reverend Dy. Francis Brown; 
Three Books. 7 , 

The Reverend Mr. Buck. 

Mr. Abraham Beaver. 

Mr. Abraham Barber. 

Mr. Thomas Brierclif. 

John Battey, rh | 

The Reverend Mr, Henry Brearey. 

Captain Thomas Blow. — 

Edward Butler, £/9; | 

Richard Berry, L L. D. Sentor Fel- 
low of St. John’s College, Cam- 
bridge. 


The Reverend Dr. John Rowtell, Fe/- 
low of St. John’s College, Cam- 
bridge. 

The Reverend Mr. William Baker, 


B. D. of St. John’s College, 
Cambridge. _ 
The Reverend Mr. John Billers, af 


Sz. John’s College, Cambridge. 


Francis Barker, E/g; Fetlow-Com- 


moner of Pembroke-Ha/l, Cam- 
bridge. | | 

Nicholas Bonnefoye, E/9; 

Sir Brian Broughton, Bar. 

Henry Brabant, E/9; 

Samuel Bifcop, £/9; 


| Str Charles Buck, Bar. 


Mr. William Bennet of Baliol Col- 
lege, Oxon. 

age William Besbeech. 

John Buxton, F/@; 7 

The Reverend Dr. Baron, Mafter ef 
Baliol College, Oxon. 

The Reverend Dr. Burton, Canon of 
Chrift Church, Oxon. | 

The Reverend Mr. Brent, 4. M. 
Student of Chrift Church, Oxon. 


| The Reverend Mr. Benlon, A. M. 


Student of Chrift-Church, Oxon. 
Jofiah Burchett, E/fg; 
Joha Bankes, £/9; | 
Charles Bave, of Bath, AZ. D. 
Owen Buckingham, 4/9; 
Richard Buckby, E : 

The Reverend Dr. Biffe | 
Mr. = Bamber, Chsrurgeor, | 
Matthew Barton, E/g; 

George Bayley, 4/9; 

Euftace Budgell, E/q; 

Charles Bridgeman, £9; 

John Bledfoe, E/g; 

Mrs. Margaret Braman 

Edward. Blount, Efy; 

Sir Edmond Bacon, Bar. 
Richard Butler, E/g; 

Colonel Michael Becker. 


Charles Bale, M4. D. 


CC. Mar- 
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ion “a, 


Mar guile of Carmarthen. | 

Earl of Chefterfield.’ - 

Farl of Cardigan ; Three Books. 

Countefs of Cardigan ; . Two Books. 

Earl of Cholmondeley ; Two Books. 

Lord Vifcount Caftlemain. 

Lord Vifcouat Chetwynd. _ 

~— Lady Vifcountefs Charlemont.. 

Lord Bifhop..of Chetfter. 

Lord Compton. .- . 

Lord Craven. . - 

Lord Carteret; Five Books. . | 

Lord Conway and Kihalea —- 

Books 

Lord Carleton. 

The Right Honarable Spencer ices 
ton, F/9; Speaker of the Houle 

 O ‘Commons. oo 

The Right Honorable James Crages, 
Eq; His Majefty’s Principal Se- 
cretary of State; ;Two Books. a 

Lady Cornwallis. : = 

The "Right Honorable the Lady Anne 

> Coventty., — 
Charles Cefar, E/y; Five Books. - 

Mrs. Czxfar ; Two Books. - 7 

Mrs. Clarke. 

Thomas _Coke of Holkam in N or- 
folk, E/qj 

The Right Honoree the. Lady 
Margaret Coke. ‘. 

The Honorable Charles Cecil, E/9; 

The Honorable Mrs. Cartwright. 

The Honorable \ohn Craven, E/9; 

The Honorable Charles Craven, 


E/q; 

The ” onovable | 
berlain Cook. : ; 

Sir John Colleton, Bar. 

The Honorable Mr. Charles Casl- 
field. 

The Reverend Mr. Archdeacon Col- 
lier. 

The Reverend Mr. hicly Cope.’ 

. Robert Cope, E/9; 


‘Me. | Vice-Charo- 


~ | Ser Samuel Cook. : - 


Silvefter Crofs, F/G; 

Cxfar Cokeley, E/q; 

Thomas Cook, E/g; | 
Marmaduke Coghill, LL. D: 
Richard Coley, E/9; 

Morgan Cavenagh, E/9; 


Cornelius Calaghan, E/q; 


Walter Cope, #/9; 

Sir James Cam aa 

James Campbell, 

John Campbell - "Calder, Ef 
Two Books. 

Sir Clement Cotterel, 

Sir John Hynde Cotton, Bar. Three 
Books. 

Sir John Conway, Bar. 

James Craggs, Sensor, E/q; 

Str William Carew, Bar. 

Sir William Courtenay, Bar. Two 
Books. | | 

Sir Thomas Clarges, Bar. | 


‘Sir John Chethire.. = 


Colonel Cleland. 

John Caryl, E/gs . 

John Crauford, E/q; - _ 
William George Creflet, YG 
Cheftér, Eqs. | 


| Robert Chetter, E/Q3 


Thomas Cartwright, Efq; © 
Walter Carey, E/q; 
George Clark, E/@; 
Charles Clark, E/q; a 
Edmund Clark, of the Inner con 

ple, F/9; 
Thomas asken E/q; 
Robert Cholmondeley, E/q; 
Charles Cholmondeley, b/g;. 
Sir William Chapman. | | 
Robert Clifton, E/q; 
Thomas Conyers, E/g; 
Edward Conyers,: E/9; 
John Conyers, E/9; 
ohn. Corber, LL. De. - 
Shilfton Calmady, Efq; 
Mr. William Curwyn: ss: > 
Francis Coulfon, B/9; a 
Colonel Charteris. 

John 
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John Coke, Ef ; 

Colonel Cornwal. _ | 

jot Crowley, E/g; Three Books, 
ohn Cooke, £/9; 
ohn Curzon, L fq; 

The Reverend Mr. John Calvere. 

William Cockburn, 4Z, D. 

Clement Corrance, E/9; 

William Coleman, E/g; 

Mr. Jofeph Carpenter. 

Mr. Thomas Caverley, Danecing- 
Mafter ; Two Books. 

Mr. Nathanael Cryms, 

Mr. John Cornwall, 

Thomas. Crow, 1. D, 

Hugh Chamberlain, MZ. D. 

Salisbury Cade, AZ. D. 

Mr. Pheafane Crifp. 

Mr. John eae 

Mr. Heary C 

Sir Richard Cox, ~ the Ks nepome of 
Ireland. | 

John Chetwynd, Efas 

Williaa Chetwynd, E/g; 

Walter Cheewynd, of Grendon, E/y; 

Mr. Charles Chevalier, i 

Anthony Cratchrede, £/9; . 

Mr. Digby Cotes. 

Mrs. Letitia Cotes. 

Thomas Chiffiinch, £/9; 

Charles Carkefs, Ej; 

John Crookfhanks,. 1993 

a Cuthbert, net 

Robert Copley, 4/4 

Sir Gervas Clifton, i. 

Sr Walter Calverley, Bar. 

Mr. Williaca Cookfon. - 

Sir George Cook, Bar. 

Brian Cook, E/y; : 

Mrs. — ’ Cook, of Heddinghaor- 
Sybble / 

The Reverend Mr. Glapham. 

Edward Chaloner, Ef; 

The Revereud Mr. Joba C . 

Sir Marmaduke Coaftable, 

The Reverend Mr, Coker, ya of 
Sarum. 


The Reverend Mr. Goake, Redor. 6 


Compton-Abbas, Dorfetthire, 
Peter Chefter, D, D. Fellow of St. 
| sap College, Cambridge. 

n Covel, D.D. Mafter of Chrift 
«College, Cambridge. , 

Patricius Chaworth, E/g; Fellow- 
Commoner of St. John’s College, 
Cambridge. 

Edward Clack, A AC Fell of 
Clare-Hall, ‘Cambridge. | 

Henry Cairns, E/q; 

Robert Coytmore, £9; 

John Codrington, of Wraxall, Som- 
merfecfhire, £/9; 

Mrs. Elizabeth Corntth. 

George Chafia, E/9; 

John Chicheley, E/g; 

The Reverend Dr. Chaslet, Maer 

_ of Univerfity College, Oxon. 

The Reverend Dr. Clawering, Canon 
of Chrift-Church, Oxon. 

The Reverend Dr. Cobb, Warden of 
New College, Oxon. 

The Reverend Mr. Colley, A. M. 
Chantor of Chrift-Church, Oxon. 


| Mr. Crofs, GentlewsanCommoner of 


Chrift-Church, Oxon. 
Deputy Alexander Cleeve. 
Mr. Charles Chambers Funtor, of 
Bernard’s na. | 
William Congreve, F/q; 
The Reverend Mr. Cox. 


te 
Duke of Devonbhire. 
Earl of Derby. 


Countefs of Derby. 


Counte/s of Dorchefter. 
Contes of Dalkeith. — 
Earl of Dorfet. 
Earl of Dartmonth. 

Counte/s ef Dar taouth. 
Earl of Donnegal. — 
Earl of Dunmore. 
Earl of Danby. 
Lord V; man Downe; ; Three Books. 
Lord Dynkellin; Five Books, 

f Lord 
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Lord Dunkennen. 1 

Lord George Dowglas. 

Lord Dupplin. 

Lord Digby. , | 

Monfieur d’ Iberville, Exvoy Extra- 
ordinary from His — Chriftsan 

_ Mayefty. 

Lady Drake; Two Books. 

The Honorable Mrs. Anne Davis. 

Sir Gilbert Dolben, Bar. | 

The Reverend Dr. John Dolben. 

The Reverend Dr. Peter Drelincourt, 
_ Dean of Armagh. 

The Reverend Mr. William Delgarno. 

The Reverend Mr. Delany. 

The Reverend Mr. —— Dop- 
Ping. 

Samuel Dop ing, Ef: 

Jofhua Dawfon, F/g; 

Chapel . Dawfon, Efq; 

Whitfeild Doyne, Efa; 

Philip Doyne, Ef; 

James Donnellan, E/q; | 3 

Nehemiah Donnellan, Es. ‘ 

Thomas Dean, E/q;. ! : at 

Montague Gerrard Drake, Eff, 
Five Books.: * « 

Anthony Duncomb, Ef; Foe Books 

Edward Duncomb, Fy¥9@; es 

Thomas Duncomb, Ea: rd 

The Honorable Robert elzelt, Bri- 
gadier General... - Te 

Colonel Delaune ; Two Books. 

Sir Thomas Dyke, - Bar. 

The Honorable Conyers wary) “S45 
Two Books. ie | 

The Honorable Brigadier Dormer. 

Colonel Robert Dormer. & 

John Dormer, 4/9; — 


Colonel Henry Defney ; 7wo Books. 4 | 


Six Edward Desbouvrie,- Bar. ae 
James Dawkins, F/q; 
The Honorable “John Davney, By 
Charles Dering, Efq; . | 
Pierce Dodd, F/g;- 
Jermyn Dewes, F/fg;. 
WW illiam: Diofe, Ee bean 
The. Honorable Robert Dioby, es 


| John Digby, “fps 


Edward Digby, £/9; 
Thomas Davifon, £/7; 
Sir Robert Davers, Bar. 
Jermyn Davers, Efq;. | 
Sir Matthew Deckar, Bar. 
Hercules: Davies, 4/9; 


John Davys, A M. VP tee+Principal 


of Hart-Hall, Oxon. 

The Reverend: a Davies. 

Grifith Davies, 1. D. 

Jofeph Davy, - E/y; | 

Alexander Davie, E/g; 

Mr. Charles Dubois. 

Mr. John Mendez D’ Cofta. 

Mr. Anthony D’ Cofta, Junior, 

The Reverend Dr. Daw/on. | 

The Reverend My. Derham. 

Mr. Robert Denifon. 

Mr. Thomas Dibben, Pracemer f 
St. Paul’s, . . 

Mr. Thomas Dibben, Junior 

Philip Dwight, D. D. 

Merrit Dean, 4. B. Fellow of St. 
. John’s College, Cambridge. | 

Mr. Adrian Drift, Junior, ¥: La- 


venham, 4 Suffolk. 
E. 


Earl of Exeter. 

Counte/s of Exeter. 

The Honorable Sir Robert Eyre, One 
of the ‘fudges of the King’s Bench. 

Richard Ebourne, E/g; Six Books. 

The Reverend Mr. Eyre,» Fellow f 
Magdalen-College, Oxon. 

Anthony Eyre, -F/9; 

Mr. yon Fyre. < ie 
The Reverend De. Egerton, Canon 
of Chrift-Church, Oxon. . 

The Reverend Dr- Phili p — 
Holland Egerton, .E/9; 
Richard Edgcomb, Lins 


_ | Thomas Edwards, Eg; Two I Boos | 


Samuel Edwards, E/g; 


; Mr. Robert Edwards. 
I John Eden, Ef; 


William 


_ Sr John Evelyn: 


The Names of the SusscRiBERS, 


William Edmonfon, D. D. Fellow 
of St. John’s College, Cambridge. 

James Edmonfon, £7; 

John Kyrle Ernle, E/g; Two Books. 

William Ernley, of Shafton, Dorfet- 
fhire, Gent. 

Eyfted, E/q; 


Colonel Evelyn. 

Jofeph Eyles, E/g; | 
The Reverend Mr. John Echlin. _ 
Samuel Edwyn, £/@; 

James Eckerfall, Ey; e. 
The Reverend Mr. Kenderic Eaton. 
Colonel Era{mus Earle. _ 
Major. General Evans. 

George England, E/9; 


F. 


Earl Ferrers. } 

Countefs Ferrers. 

Earl of. Fingal, 

Lord Vifcount Fermanagh. 

Lord Foley; Feve Books. 

Lord Finch. — 

Ford -Fairfax, of Gilling. 

Lady Folliot. | 
Richard Foley, E/g;. Five Books. 

Edward Foley, F/g; |= 
Thomas Foley, E/9; 

Thomas Foley, £/9; 

Mayor = Foley. 

Sir Robert Furnefe, Bar. 
Thomas Fettyplace, E/q; 
Colonel William Frowde. : 

Mrs. Frowde. | : - ot 

The Reverend Dr. Robert Freind; 

Three Books. 7 . 

John Freind, M. D. Three Books. - 

Three Books. 7 

The Honorable Henry. Finch, Dean 
of York... eA 

The. Honorable Henry Finch, E/g; 

The Honorable Mr. Edward Fitch. 

William Finch, £/9;_ | 

George Finch, E/9; 


Thomas Fench, E/q; 
William Forward, F/g; . 
Charles Ford, E/q; Two Books, 
Matthew Ford, E/7; 

Mrs. Letitia Ford. 

Mrs. Penelope Ford, © 

Sir William Fownes. 


| Kenderick Fownes, Efe q > 


Patrick French, E/9; 
‘Thomas Fortefcue, E/9; 
The Reverend Mr. Folds. 


‘| Francis Floud, E/g;_ 


Michael Fleming, E/9; 

Richard Fleming, E/g; | 

Matthew Frampton, MZ. D. of Ma- 
gdalen-Collége, Oxon. : 

Daniel cae E/q; aa Yue, tte 

William Fellows, E/g; One of the 
Mafters in Chancery. a: 

Nicholas Fenwick, E/q; 


| John Fenwick, Eg; Fellow-Commo- 


ner of St. John’s College, Cam- 
bridge. &, 2 
The Reverend Mr. Joba Foulks, B. D. 
Fellow of St. John’s College, Cam- 
bridge. as 


| Zhe Reverend. Dr. Bardfey Fither, 


Mafter of Sidney-College, Cam- 
bridge. - eo 
Richard Fuller, ZL. D. Fellow of 
Caius-College, Cambridge. 
Mr. Fellows, Gentleman-Commoner 
of Chrift-Church, Oxon: -__ 
Thomas Frankland, E/g; 


| Ralph Freeman, Eg; - 


John Freeman, £7; 


Mr, Mark Freckar. 
‘John Fawler, E/g; 
{Stephen Fox, E/; 
| Henry Fox, E/g;' 
The. Reverend Mr. William Fteind; | ] 


ames: Frontyn, E/9; | 


Mr. Samuel Fiske,’ of Halfted in 


Effex. 


William Fowlis, .E/g; © 9 
Robert Fairfax, E/g; ° 
Bryan Fairfax, E/fg; 
- | Francis Kawkes, . E/g; 
John Founteyn, 6/9; 


: Richard 


The Names of the SuBSCRIBERS. 


Robert Griffith, M. D. 
Arthur Gregory, 4/9; 


Richard Fownes, ef Dorfetfhire, E/g; 

Thomas Fanfhaw, E/q; 

Mrs. Elizabeth Felkes. of Great Bar- 
ton, Suffolk. 

Charles Fowler, E/9; 

Mrs. Elizabeth Freman, of von 
den-Hall in Hertfordthire, Dowa- 


ger. 


Suffolk, Bar. 
Edward Gibbon, E/q; Two staat 
Jom Gibbon, Eyy; 
ames Gray, Eff; 
Sidney Godolphin, £/q; 
Francis Gwyn, 4/9; 
The Reverend Dr. Gaskarth. 
The Reverend Mr. Gardiner. 
Robert Gayer, 4/9; 


GG. 


Duke of Grafton. 
Dutchefs of Grafton. 
Dutchef-Dowager of Grafton; Two 


Books. Sir Reginald Graham, Bar. 
Marquis of Granby. Mr. John Grice. 
Marchione/s of Granby. Mr. Edward Green, Chirurgeon., 
Earl of Grantham. Mr. Robert Gay, Chirurgeon. 
Earl of Granatd. The Reverend Mr. George Goodwin. 


Countefs of Granard. 

The Honorable Mrs. Grenville. 
Lord Guilford; Fre Books. 

Lord Gower; Ten Books. 
Lady-Dowa = Gower ; (Tw Books, 
Lord Guernle i 


James Gibbon, E/q; Secretary to the 
Bifbop of London. 
Mr. at ey of Shafton, Dorfet- 
 fhire. 
The Reverend Mr. John Gale, Re- 
| or of Bifhops-Caundle. 


— Gore. The Reverend Mr. Garwood. 
Gerrard. Richard Gulfton, E/g; 
ih Elizabeth Germain, The Reverend Mr. Gregory, 4. M, 
inh Gillemberg.. Student of Chrift-Church, Oxon. 
Mrs. Gage. | John Gay, £/9; 


Sir Harry Goreing, Bar. Tree Books. | Mrs. Griffith. 


The Reverend Dr. Gooch, Maffer of 


Caius College, and V *ce-Chance : H. 
lor of the Univerfity of —_— 
Two Books. Duke of Hamilton. 


Sir Samuel Garth, Mf. D. Dutchefs-Dowager of Hamilton ; fve 
Suv Richard Grofvenot ) Bar. Fo. Books. 

Books. 1 Earl of Hertford. 
Str William Giffard. 1 Lady Hertford. 


Thomas Gore, re | Earl af Harrold. 
William Gore, | 


E/q; | Lady Vifcounte/s of Hereford. 
Edward -Greenly, - bin Prollor of Lady Vifcountefs- Dowager Hatton. 
Doitors-Commons. — Bifhap of Hereford. 
Colonel Grove. Lord Harley ; Ten Books. 
Robert Grove, A M. “Fellow r St. The Right. Honorable Lady Henrietta- 
John’s College; ‘Cantibridge. a Cavendifh-Holles Harley; Two 
Mr. William Grove. - = Books. 
The Reverend Mr. Edward Gamage Lord Harcourt ;' Frve Books. 
James. Gerard, Ey; - ' Lord Herbert. 


Lord 


Sir William Gage, of Hengravé, i 


The Reverend Mr. Nicholas Gouge. . 


The. Names of the SupscRiBERs. 


Lord Hervey; Twa Books. | . ‘Ms. Howe. 
The Right Honorabie Lady Elizabeth | S%r Thomas Hardy. 

Haftings. Sir Willoughby Hickman, Bar. 
The Honorable Mrs. Elizabeth Hatton. | Sir Charles Holte, Bar. 
The Honorable Mrs. Anne Hatton. | Clobery Holte, Ef; 
The Hoxerable. Lady. Howe.. Charles Holte, B/G; 
The Honorable Lady Harper. —' | George Harrifon, Ef; 
Sa Thomas Hanmer, Bar. Frve Books. | Mrs. Katharine Harrifon. 
William Harvey, Sensor, L/¢; Edward Harrifon, E/g; 
William Harvey, £/9;. Humphry Henchman, £ L. D. 
William Harvey, \faor, Ely : Chancellar of the Discéfe .* Lon- 
Edward Harvey, 4/9; | don | 
Michael Harvey, L/@; Mr. John Hill. 
‘Michael Harvey, £/9;_ Henry Heron, E/9; 

: Norton Hanfon, E/q; 


Mrs. Elizabeth Harvey. 
Robert Harvey, Funion, Ey; -- -| Sir Henry Hoo, of Worcelter-Col- 
The Reverend Mr. secancial Hil, | Jege, Oxon. 
Six Books. _. |. | John Hoo, of the Inner Temple, Efa; 
Monfieur Hoffman, Ref: oent from 
Lis [npersal Maje/y. 4 
Jonachan Holloway, 4/7; 
Str Standifh Hartsnongue, Bar. 
The Reverend Mr, William. Hamil- 
ton, Archdeaton of Armagh. 
The Reverend Mr. Henry Han, Chan- 
cellor of the Divcefe of Tuam. 
| The Reverend Mr. Deaw Wandcock. 
The Honorable Robert Hay, Ets |! The Reverend Mr. Benjamin Hufon. 
George Hay, £/9; Richard Helfham, M. D. | 
Brigadier "ans Hamilton; . Eve | Charles Hajfted, Ef qs 
Books. * | John Hiccocks, E/g; One of the 
Brigader Honywood, - : 2 Mafters in Chancery. | 
Tee. Hinorable Mrs. Marge Coe Robert Holford, E/q; One of the Ma- 


Samuel Hill, Ffgy . 
Major-General Hill, 
Ser Scipio Hall. 
Mark Hill, E/7; 
Thomas Hill, Efq; 
Mrs. Alice Hill. a = 
The Honorable Sinagn aa El 
Three Books.. 
Richard: Hascourt,. £9; 


.. wendith Harley. — | flers in Chancery. 
Mr. Auditor ahs ;. Ten Books. James Herbert, E/q; 
Mrs. Harley.. —... 2. PM. Thomas Herbert. 


Samuel Hunter, £/g; 
| The Reverend Mr. ohn Hunter. 
William Hale, M D. 


Edward Harley, Fautiors EAs ne 
Mrs. Abigail Harley, : bg eS 
Nathaniel Harley, 4/93 
Mrs, Abigail Harley. _. |-Tthames Horner, Ey 
‘Thomas Harley, Ef; » | Thomas Hopkins, 4/9; 
The Hlonerable ery halls Hovw- Mr. Mofes Hart. 
. ard, E/g; | -. . |. Charles Hales. 
Mrs. Anne Howard. ‘| Mr. Thomas: Hadfon. 
Mrs. Henrietta Howard. I WM. Roger Hudfon. 
Hugh Howard, £/7; Two Books. Sir William Hammend. } 
John Howe, JHINOT, M4 om €¢:-| The Reverend. Dr. Hammond, Ca- 
Books. non of Chrift-Church, Oxan. 
g Thomas 


The Names of the 


Thomas Hammond, 4..M. of St. 
John’s College, Cambridge. 
John Hungerford, 4/9; 
Francis Haws, E/g; + 
Thomas Haws, £/9; . 
John Hallungis, £/9; 
Robert Heyfham, £/9; 
Richard Houlditch, £/9; 
Archibald Hutchefon; E/9; 
Henry Hodges, E/9; 
Thomas Houghton, Gent. 
Mr. Ralph Houghton. 
Mr. William Hunter. _ 
Holbrooke, MZ. D. 
Whitley Heald, 4 M. Fellow of 
-. St. John’s College, Cambridge. - 
Charles Hoskins, E/g; | 
Mr. Thomas Horfnell, of the Lnner 
Temple 6 | 
Hewer-Edgley Hewer, 4/9; 
Sir Richard Hoare, Knight and Al- 
derman of London. ~ i 3s 
John Hedges, E/g;: _ 

Colonel Roger Handafyd. © 
Henry Hinkley, E/g; of Smethwick 
in Com. Stafford. 2 
Andrew Hopegood, 4/9; 

James Hallet, 2/@; 

| Mr. Nathaniel Hickman. oo 

Edward Hughes, £/q; Fudge-Advo- 

cate. 3 

Charles Hardy, F/g; © | 

‘Harbord Harbord, E/g; 

St. John’s CoWege, Cambridge; for 
the Library. | 

Lord Johnfon. 

Sir Henry Johnfon. 

The Honorable Mr. Secretary John- 
fon. | 

Maurice Johnfon, E/g; a 

Colonel Johnfon, Governor of Carolina. 

Siz Juftinian Itham, Bar. 

Juftinian Ifham, 4/9; * 

Mrs. Vere \fham. 

Robert Jennens, 4/7; 

Ifenry Ingoldsby, #/9; 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Robert Jenkin, D. D.- Mafier of 

_ St.. John’s College, Cambridge, and 
Margaret-Profeffor of Drvinity in 
that Unrwwerfity.- | 


‘| The Reverend Mr. Richard Jenkin- 


fon, 4 M. of Chrift-Charch, 
Oxon. _ 

The .Reverend Mr. James Jeffery, 
A. M. Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, 
Cambridge. - 3 | 

Edward eit eg E/q; 

Edward Jefferies, E/g; 

Nicholas Jefferies, E/9; 

Walter Jefferies, E/9; 

Mr. |efferies.. : | 

-Jerningham, MM. D. 
Captam jackfon. | 
Thomas fice, E/q; 


Richard Jackfon, E/9; 

William Jackfon, E/7; : 

The Reverend Mr. jones. - 

William Jones. | -_ 

Mrs. Jones. 

Richard Jones, E/; 

Richard Jones, E/g; 

Captain Lewis Jones.. 

The Reverend Mr. Henry Jenney. — 

Sir Theodore Janflen, Bar. — 

Robert Ingram, of the Inner Tem- 

Arthur Ingram, E/@; | 

Thomas Jett, E/9; | 

The Reverend Mr. Jacob, L L. B. 
Vicar of Fodrington, Dorfethhire. 

Benedi& Ithell, E/g; : 

Mr. Charles Jennings. 

Mr. William Ifaac, Organsft. 

John Inglis, E/g; | 

Alexander Inglis, E/@; 

Mr. John Inglis, of Chrift-Church, 
Oxon. 

Mr. Alexander Inglis, ‘Funtor. 

Mr. Thomas Jufon. 

Mr. Charles Jervas. 


K. 


Duke of Kent, Lord Steward of Hts 
Majeftys Houfhold. | 
| Dutchefs 


SS ml a es 


The Names of the SuBsSCRIBERS. 


Dutchefs of Kingfton. 

Earl of Kinnoull. 

Countefs of Kinnoull. . ° 

Lord Mark Kerr. 

Lady Kilmanfec; Two Books. _ 

The Honorable Charles Kinnaird, £/q; 

Monjfieur Krienberg. 

Sir Godfrey Kneller, Bar. 

Sir Arthur Kay, Bar. Two Books. 

Robert Kirtown, E/g; Two Books. 

Sir Charles Keymis, Bar. 

Colonel Kick. 

The Reverend Mr. Kimberly. 

Robert Keck, Ea; 

- Dennis Kelley, 4/9; 

Mr. Robert Keylway, Chirurgeon. — 

Henry Kelfal, £/9; ) a 

Abell Kettleby, 4/9; . ‘ 

Benjamin Kennet, 4. M. Fellow of 
Baliol-College, Oxon. Hed 

John King, 4/9; Fellow-Commoner 
of St. John’s College, Cambridge. 

Colonel Richard King. 2): | 

Henry King, £/9; . 

‘Thomas King, £/9; 

William King, LL. D. 

Robert Knight, 4/9; we 

William Knight, Funor, E/q; © 

John Knight, of Gosfield-Hall, E/9; 

George Kenyon, Efq; | 

John Keil, M4. D. Aftronomy-Pro- 
feffor, Oxon. 

Francis Knollis, E/g; 

Mr. Robert Kitchingman. | 


L. 


Earl of Lincoln; Three Books. — 
Earl of Leicefter. a 
Earl of Lichfeild; Three Books, 
Lord gets of London. 
Lord Leigh. 

Lord Lexington. 

Lord Langdale. 

Lord Lumley. 

Lord Leimfter, | 

Lady Leimtter. | 

Lord Lanfdowne; Five Books. 


Lady Lan{downe; Five Books. 

The Honorable Mrs. Leak.. 

The Honorable Mr. Lewefon Gower. 

il ae Lumley, Bar:. 

Frafmus Lewis, //g; Two. Books. 

Thomas Lewis, of Hampfhire, F/g; 

The Honorable Charles Leigh, Eg; 

James Leigh, E/9; on 

William Leigh; #/; | 

Charles Longueville, E/g; 

Richard Lytton, £/9; 

Mrs. Bridget Lytton. 

John Laws, E/9; 

Gilfrid Lawfon, E/@; 

John Lowther, E/g; 

Ralph Lowther, 4/4; 

Mrs. Lowther. 

The Reverend Mr. Richard Lowther. 

William Levins, £/9; 

Richard Lyddel, E/g; - 

The Reverend Mr. Robert Lyddel. 

Henry Lever, M.D. 

Sir Nathanael Lloyd, ZL. D. His 
Majefty’s Advocate General. 

William Lloyd, D. D. i. 

Robert Lloyd, E/g; 

Hedd Lloyd, Ef; 


‘Matthew Lant, £/q; 


Thomas Lant, E/g; | 

Penifton Lamb, of Lincoln’s-Jyz, 
Gent. Two Books. 

Captam jultinian Loggan. 

Sir William Leman, os 

Thomas Lutwich, 2/9; 

John Lawrence, £/9; 

Thomas Lifter, E/g; 

Henry Lovibond, E/q; One of the 
Mafters sn Chancery. 

Peter Ludlow, F/g; © 

Stephen Ludlow, Eig, 

Mrs. Ludlow. : 

Robert Lyndfey, £/9; 

The Reverend Mr. john. Lyon. 

Mr. William Lock. 

Richard Lockwood, £/9; 

John Lanfdell, E/; 

Sir John Lambert, . Bar. 

William Lowndes, Funtr, E/q; - 

b 


The Names of the 


Tle R.verend Mr. William Lam- 


plugh.. 

Francis Linley, Efq3 

~ Mr, John Leech... 

The. Reverend Dr. .Robert Lambert, 

Fellow of St. John's College, Cam- 

bridge. : 

The Reverend Mr. Joteph Lambert. 

The Reverend Mr, Lightwin, Fellow 
of Caius-Callege, Cambridge. 

Sir Nicholas L’ Eftrange. 

Lewkner L’ Eftrange, L L. B. Fel- 
low of Caius-Callege, .Cambridge. 

John Love, 4. M. Fellow of Caius- 
College, Cambridge. 

The Reverend Mr. James Lacey, Vi- 
car of Sherbourn, Dorferthire. 

Haac Leheup, 5/9; 

Richard Lehunt, E/9; 

John Lane, B/7; 

Mrs. Lane./ | 

The Honorable Mrs. Mary Lepell 

Brigadier. John Langiton. : 

Richard Landen, E/9; 

William Lancafter, E/g; | 

George Ling, of Southwick, Bp 

Mr. Richard Lake. - 

Mr. Richard Levett, Fellow of AIL 
Soul’s College, Oxon. 

Ms. Barbata Lifter, of Whictield 


M.. _ 


Earl of March. 
Countefs of Marr. | 
Marquifs de Monteleone, Ambalfir- 
dor from His Catholic Mayefty. 

Lord Vifcount Montacute. . 

Lord Manfell; Five Beaks. 

Lord Mafham. : 

Lady Mohun. 7 

Margu:fs de Montandre. 

The Honorable Lady Milner. 

The Honorable Sir james. Montagne, 
One of the Barons of Hes Majefy' f 
Court of Exchequer. 

Sir Roger Moftyn, Bar. | 

Sir Winwood Mowat, Ber. 


Su BSCRIBERS. 


‘Sw Chriftopher Mufgrave, Bar. 


Three Books. 
Chriftopher Mufgrave, E/q; | 
Jofeph Mufgrave, B/g;  * 
The Right Honorable Paul. Methuen, 
k/9; 
The (en Robert Manfell, Et 
Edward Manfell, E/g; 
Rawleigh Manfell, a 
Lieutenant General William Macthew. 
George Matthews, E/g; : 
Str Ralph Milbank, Bar. 
Lady Milbank. 
Sir Emanuel Moore, of ih Kingdon 
of Ireland, Bar. 
The Honorable Capel Moore, EY; - 
The Honorable Mrs. Elizabeth Moore. 
Arthur Moore, E/g; Three Books. - 
Thomas Moore, L/q; 
Thomas Moore, E/g;_ . 


‘iene. Murray, Z/9; 


ames. Macartey, A/g; 
Theodore Morrice, "Archdeacon of 
Tuam. 


‘| Zhe Reverend Mr. Edward einen 


The Reverend. Dr Jeremy Mach 
Dean of Kilmore. 
The Reverend Mr. May. 


‘Richard Malone, E/9; 


Dennis Malone, of Lincoln’ Lan, Efy; 


‘Randal Macdonald, E/g; 


Thomas Medlicoat, kf; 
John Morley, of Halfted # Effex, fp 


| George Morley, Fanwr, Fa; 


Robert Moreton, £/g; 
John Meller, Efy; One of the Me- 
fiers in Chancery. 


_| Reginald Maryot, 4/9; 


Mrs. Arabella Marrow. 
Mrs. Marrow. 
The Reverend Mr. Monck. 
William Martin, 2 M. Seator Fal. 
low of Merton-College, Oxon. 
Thomas Mafter, E/g; Three Books. 
William Morrice, E/9; .  & 
| John Michel, Ef; "9; 
Sir Richard Mead of the Kingdom of 
Ireland, 
Richard 


Lhe Names of the SuBscRUBERE, 


Richard Mead, AZ DD - 

Samuel Mead, B/g; Fwo Baoks. 

Mr. John Mead. Ct 

Mr. Richard Mead. a 

Mr. William Mead. 

Sir Philip Meadows: ona 

S7r Peter Mews. oo 

The Honorable Charles Maynard, 
A. M. of Chrifts College, Cam- 
bridge, 7 

Mr. John Mickleburgh, 4. M. Fel- 
low of Corpus-Chrifti-CoHege, Cam- 
bridge. ys 

Mr. Maxwell, Gentleman-Commoner 
of Chrift-Church, Qxon, _ 


Mr. Benjamin Milward, 4.. AZ of 
in Effex, 


Baliol-College, Qxon. 
Richard Morgan, of Warfies 

E/9; ee fe eae es 
William Mallet, of the Middle-Tem- 

ple ) E/c q3 : Se 
Mr. John Man.. 
Mr. John Maaley. 
Mr. Benjamin Mawfon. 
Mr. George Metcalf. 
Mr. Thomas Motley. 
Mr. George Middleton. 
James Moody, £/9; 
John Merril, £/9; — 
The Reverend Mr. Machi. 
Jofeph Martin, 4/9; 
Mr. Manwaring. | 
Mr, Francis Milner. | 
George Mullins, of Salisbury, AZ D. 
Mundy Matters, 4/4; ; 
Francis Mundy, Junior, Efq; . 
George Mackenzie, £/q; - 
- Thomas Meredith, £/g; 

Mrs, Kathagine Meredith. 
Mrs. Martfhal. | 
Colonel Markham. 
Mr, Joho Markham, Apothecary. 
Henry Mompeffon, £/9; | 
Mrs. Elizabeth Mompeffon. 
The Reverend Mr. Joleph Miller. — 
Abraham Meure, Efgj  - , 
George Millart, £/q;. . 
Charles Mein, E/9; 


NL” 

Duke of Norfolk, Earl:-Marfhel of 
England. | > : 

Dutchef; of Norfolk, | 

Duke of Newcaftle, Lerd-Chamber- 

_ tain of Les Majofty’s Hey/bald. 

Counte/s of Northampton, 

Lord Vifcount Newport. 

Lord North aad Grey. 

Lord Newbourgh, _ 

Edward Nicholas, £/9; 

John Nicholas, E/g; 

William Nicholas, £/9; 

Mrs. Nicholas. 

Siv Theophilus Napier, of Luton- 
ho, Bedfordfhire, Bar. 
Sty Nathaniel Napier, of Dorfet- 

—fhire, Bar. 

Colonet Francis Nicholfon. . 

The Reverend Mr. \ohn Newcome, 
B. D. Fellow of St. John’s Col- 
lege, Cambridge. _ 

The Reverend Mr. Henry Newcome. 

Peter Needham, D. D. of St. John’s 
College, Cambridge, | | 


{ Ssr Ifaac Neyton. _ 


Mrs. Newton. 

Ssr David Nairae. 

Richard Newdigate, £/9; 
Henry Neale, £/9; | 


| James Norris, E/g; 


Richard Nutley, £/g; | 

The Reverend Mr. i\ted Nichols. 

Mr. Nichol, Second Mafter of Welt- 
minfter-Schole, 

William Northey, 4/9; 

Richard Nevill, £/@; 


| John Nevill, E/g; 


The Reverend Mr. Gervas Nevill. 
The Reverend Dr. Thomas Newey. 
R. Nath, &/ q3 


Q. 


Dutchefs of Ormond. 

Earl of Oxford. 

Counte/s of Oxford. 
h Earl 


The Names of the SUBSCRIBERS. 


Earl of Orrery ; Fove Books. 

Countefs of Orkney. | 

Lord Bifhop of Oxford. — | 

Lord Bifbop of Offory; Ten Books. 

Sir Thomas Orby, Bar. | 

Sir Adolphus Oughton, Bar. 

Charles Otway, LL. D. of St. John’s 
College, Cambridge. 

Leftwick Oldfield, £/9; 

The Reverend Mr. Oliver. 

Mr. Edward Owen. 

Mr. Jeremiah Oakley. 

Captain David Ogilvy. 

P. 

Duke of — 

Earl of Pembroke and Montgomery. 

Counte/s of Pembroke. - | 

Countefs-Dowager of Plymouth. - 

Earl Poulet. 

Earl of Portmore. 

Lord Paget. 

Lady Paulett. 

_ The Honorable Mrs. Pryace 

John Prince, £/q; ; 

The Honorable Henry Portman, Ey 
Five Boeks. 

Siz Conftantine a aaa Two Books. 

‘William Phipps, L 

Thomas Palmer, £/9; Five Books. 

Sir William Pole, Bar. eo 

Henry Poole, £/g; Three Books. 5 

William Pole, E93 

The Honorable Sir Littleton Powys, 
One of the Fuftsces of the Kings 
Bench. 

Sir Thomas Powys, One of His Ma- 
jefty’s Sergeants at Law. 

Richard Powys, £79; 

Wis. Elizabeth Powys. 

Six Henry Penrice, L L. D. Sudge 
of the Admiralty. 

George Paul, L L. D. Vicar General 
to the Arch-Bifbop of Canterbury. 

Thomas Paske, LZ. D. Chancel- 
lor of the Diocefe of Exeter. 

Charles Pinfold, LL, D 


The Right Honorable: William Pulte: 
ney, E/g; Two Books. 

John Philips, E/g; Three Books: 

John Philips, E/g; 

Humphry Parfons, E/; 

Duke Parfon, E/9; 

Benjamin Portlock, E/q; 

Colonel Pendlebury. 

John Popham, E/9; 

Alexander Popham, E/9; 

Brigadter Panton. 

Signior Vincentio Pucei Secretary 
from the Great Duke of ‘Tulcany, 

The Honorable Henry Pelham, E/9; 

Henry Pye, E/9; 

Gregory Page, E/q; 


| William Paterfon, E/g; 


‘John Purcel, ©. ’D. 

Mr, William Pate. 

William Perkins, E/g; 

Mr. Perkins. 

Mr. Samuel Palmer, Chirurgeon. 

Mr. Jonathan Perry, of London, 
Merchant. 

Benjamin Pratt, 
Down. 

The Reverend Mr. William Percival, 
Dean of Emley. 

William Pyne, E/9; 

William Pallifar, £/@; 

Thomas Proby, £/9; 

John Pelling, D. D. 

Edward Pauncefort, 4/9; 

Mr, Francis Pierfon. 

Mrs. Sufan Pierfon. 

The Reverend Mr. Thomas Perrot. 

Thomas Parker, E/q; 
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ON 


SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


» 


On Exodus iit. 14. I am that I am. 
| nm O D.E- 


Written in. 1688, as an Exercife at St. Joun’s College, 
CAMBRIDGE. 


AN! Foolifh Man! 
Scarce know’ft thou how thy felf began ; 
Scarce haft thou Thought enough to 


prove Thou art; 
Yet fteel’d with ftudy’d Boldnefs, 


. 
° 


thou dar'ft try . | (E ye 
To fend thy doubting Reafon’s dazled. 
Through the myfterious Gulph of vaft Immenfity. 


Much thou canft there difcern, much thence impart. 
B Vain 
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Vain Wretch! fupprefs thy knowing Pride; 
Mortifie thy learned Luft: 
Vain are thy Thoughts, while thou thy felf art Duft. 
IT. 
Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wifdom lend; 
- The Helm let politick Experience guide: 
Yet ceafe to hope thy fhort-liv’d Bark fhall ride 
Down {preading Fate's unnavigable Tide. 
What, tho’ ftill it farther tend? 
~ Still ‘tis farther from its End s 
And, in the Bofom of that boundlefs Sea, 
Still finds its Error lengthen with its Way. 
IL. 
With daring Pride and infolent Delight 
Your Doubts refolv’d you boaft, your Labours crown’d ; 
And, ’erpHxa! your God, forfooth is found 
Incomprehenfible and Infinite. | 
But is He therefore found? Vain Searcher! no: 
Let your imperfe& Definition fhow, 
That nothing You, the weak Definer, know. 
IV. 
Say, why fhou’d the colleé&ted Main 
It felf within it felf contain ? 
Why to its Caverns fhou’d it fometimes creep, 
And with delighted Silence fleep 
On the lov’d Bofom of its Parent Deep? 
Why fhou'd its num’rous Waters ftay 
In comely Difcipline, and fair Array, 
Till Winds and Tides exert their high Command? 
Then 
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Then prompt and ready to obey, 
Why do the rifing Surges {pread. 
Their op’ning Ranks o'er Earth’s fubmiflive Head, 
Marching thro’ different Paths to different Lands ? 
ws | 
Why does the conftant Sun 
With meafur'd Steps his radiant Journeys run? 
W hy does He order the Diurnal Hours 
To leave Earth’s other Part, and rife in Ours? 
Why does He wake the corre{pondent Moon, 
And fill her willing Lamp with liquid Light, 
Commanding Her with delegated Pow’rs 
To beautifie the World, and blefs the Night: : 
Why does each animated Star 
Love the juft Limits of it’s proper Sphere ? 
Why does each confenting Sign 
With prudent Harmony combine 
In Turns to move, and fubfequent appear, 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year? 
VEE 
Man does with dangerous Curiofity 
Thefe unfathom’d Wonders try: 
With fancy’d Rules and arbitrary Laws 
Matter and Motion he reftrains ; 
And ftudy’d Lines and fitious Circles draws: 
Then with imagin’d Soveraignty 
Lord of his new Hyporuests he teigns. | 
He reigns: How long? ‘till fome Ufurper rife; 
And hetoo, mighty Thoughtful, mighty Wife, 
Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns. 
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From this laft Toil again what Knowledge flows : ? 

Juft as much, perhaps, as fhows, 

That all his Predeceffor's Rules . ete * 
Were empty Cant, all JarGon of the is ; 
That he on t’other’s Ruin rears his Throne; | 

And fhows his Friend’s Miftake, and. thence confirms his 
VIL. iil 
On Earth, in Air, amidft the Seas and Skies, 

Mountainous Heaps of Wonders rife ; 

Whofe tow’ring Strength will ne’er fubmit 
To Reafon’s Batteries, or the Mines of Wit: 

Yet ftill enquiring, ftill miftaking Man, 
Each Hour repuls'd, each Hour dare onward prefs; 
~ And levelling at GOD his wandring Guefs, 
(That feeble Engine of his reafoning War, 
Which guides his Doubts, and combats his Defpair) 
Laws to his Maker the learn’d Wretch can give: 
Can bound that Nature, and prefcribe that Will, 
Whole pregnant Word did either Ocean fill: rand live. 
Can tell us whence all BeinGs are, and how they move 
Thro’ either Ocean, foolifh Man! ~ 
That pregnant Word fent forth again, 
Might to a World extend each Atom there ; 
For every Drop call forth a Sea, a Heav’n for every Star. 
VIII. 
Let cunning Earth her fruitful Wonders hide ; 
And only lift thy ftaggering Reafon up 
To trembling C arvary’s aftonifh’d Top ; 
Then mock thy Knowledge, and confound thy Pride, 
Suftaining 
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Explaining how Perfection fuffer'd Pain, 
Almighty languifh’d, and Eternal dy'd: 
How by her Patient Victor Death was flains _ _ 
And Earth prophan’d, yet blefs’d with Deicide. ° 
Then down with all thy boafted Volumes, down ; 
Only referve the Sacred One: 
. Low, reverently low, 
Make thy ftubborn Knowledge bows. 
Weep out thy Reafon’s, and thy Body’s. Bye 
Deject thy (elf, that Thou niay't tiles > 
To look tO Heav n, be blind to: alll below. | Set 
“TX: ee ee ee 
Then Faith, for Reafon’s gli Light, halt give 
Her Immortal -Perfpettives 1° AP Gaia ve 
And Grace's Piefénce ‘Nature's if retrieve = bal hak 
Then thy enliven'd Soul fhall fee, _ 
That dll the Volumes of Philofophy, * eee e ee 
Phen all their'Comments, never cou wi invent" on 


wT 
eS i moe oy 4 hh 
Kos . va seek 


Sd politick an Inftrument, © 2" 2 
To seach the Heav'a of Heavns, ‘the hi ahiabbdey 
Where Mosss places his Myfterious God, 

As was that ‘Tadder'which' old ya eos redr'd, 
When Light Divine: shad ‘humair: eae ees fds pb 


And his enlarg’d- Ideas found the'Road, fete 
Which Faith’ had ‘digtdted: _~ a Abgels tod. eee as 
Se are 

oo a i! er of G 
He Ghee ea (2 ea a 

, WE ee ed, mot : 
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“T.0 THE 


COUNTESS of EXETER 
Playing, ¢ on the Lut E. 


HAT Charms ‘tn haye, from vail high Race 
You -{prung, : 

Have been the’ pleafing Subjects. of my Song: 
Unskill’d and: young,. yet fomething ftill I writ, | 
Of Ca’npisu Beauty join'd to Ceci’s Wit...) . 
But when You pleafe to fhow the lab’ring Mufe, 
W hat greater: Theam. your Mutick can. iad 7 
My babling Praifes I repeat no ,more, ;. eas - 
But hear, rejoice, Sand — _ adore. me 2 

The PERSIANS thus, fith ¢ gazing. Om: sake ina aj 
Admir’d how high ’twas plac’d,. how .bright:it thones ; 
But, as his Pow’r was known, their Thoughts were rais‘d s 
And foon. hey wrorthip'd d, what at firft they Prais a 

Exiza’s s. a rai ‘in anes a's Song 5: patie as 
And Cow ey's Verfe keeps Fair Oxinp PATAUNE: 
That as in Birth, in. Beauty. You excell, .. va beat 
The Mufe might diate, and. the Poet: tell: eaetty 
Your Art no other Art can fpeak; and You, 
To fhow how well you play, muft play anew: 
Your Mufick’s Pow’r your Mufick muft difclofe ; 
For what Light is, tis only Light that fhows. 


Strange 


a a ee | 
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Strange Force of Harmony, that thus controuls — —’ 
Our Thoughts, and turns and fandtifies our Souls: 
While with its utmoft Art'your Sex cou’d move | 
Our Wonder only, or at beft our Love: 

You far above Both thefe your GOD did place, 

That your high Pow’r might worldly Thoughts deftroy; | 
That with your Numbers You our Zeal might raife, 
And, like Himfelf, communicate your Joy. 


When to your Native Heav'n You fhall repair, — 
And with your Prefence crown the Bleffings there ; 

Your Lute may wind its Strings but little higher, 

To tune their Notes.to that-immortal Quire. 

Your Art is perfect here; your Numbers do, 

More than our Books, make the rude Atheift know, ‘ 

That there’s a'Heav’n, by what he hears below. | 


As in fome Piece, while Luxe his Skill expreft, 
A cunning Angel came, and drewthe reft:: (9 
So, when You play, fome ati wea 
Harmonious A:d, : Divinity: asi alae an ae 
Some Cherub finifhes -what You: begun, | - 
And to a Miracle nr a ‘Tune. | 


To burning Rome “— haidetl NERO 5 play 4, 
Viewing that Face, no’ more he had furvey’d 
The raging Flames; but ftruck with ftrange. Surprize, 
Confeft them lefs than .thofe of ANNa’s Eyes: 


But 
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But, had he heard thy Lute, He foon had found 

His Rage eluded, and his Crime atton’d: | 

Thine, like-AmMpuion’s Hand, had wak'd the Stone, * 
And from Deftruction ¢all’d the rifing Town: fae 
Malice to Mufick had been. forc’d to yield ; ‘ 

Nor could he Burn f{0' faft, as Thou cou'dft Build. 


PicTuRE of SunEca ding in a Bath 
By Jor DAIN. 


At the Right Piomourable the EARL o eeasaael at 
| ne | ; 4 

Vy HILE cruel Nenookly rere 

The moral Sp anrakp’s ebbing Veins, © 

By Study worn, and flack with Age, 

How dull,:-how thoughtlefs is his Rage! . ae. 

Heighten’d Revenge He fhould have took ; + ee 

He fhould have burnt his Tutor's Books: 9° = 1.7 

And long have reign'd fupream in Vices je oon 

One nobler Wretch can only rife; i's 0 Ten 

Tis he whofe Fury fhall deface 0. So. tb 

The Stoic’s Image in this Piece. 

For while unhurt, divine JorpDain,-. in GB 

Thy Work and Seneca’s remain, ee ee 

He ftill has Body, fill has Soul, i CO # 

And lives and {peaks,’ reftor'd and whole: , 
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| f- QO. D iE. 
2 
Wuite beanie: Youth, me gay  Dalig 
Sit on thy sofey Cheeks confelt, « 
Thou haft, my Dear, undoubted Right _ ae 
To triumph oer this deftin’d Breaft. - 
My Reafon bends to what thy Eyes ordain ; 
For I was borr to viii and re to —, poe 
ces: “tie ph 
But would You meanly ra never 
On Power, You knaw £ mrift Obey? p. 
Exert.a Legal Tyranny 5 ta ae 
And do.an Hk, becaufe You ina ae 
Still muft I Thee, as Atheifts Heav’n adore ; 
Not fee thy sicarai _ yet. dread "7 iu ower ? 
oe): Cow 7 
Take int, my Dear, Youth flies 2 apace >. 
As well-as Quer, Time is blind ; 
Soon mutt thofe Glories of thy Fece ee 
_ The Fate of vulgar Beauty find: 0: ... 
The Thoufand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye, 
Mutt —_* their — flag their WINES, @ = die. 
a a 7 
Then wilt Thoa figh, shin in each. Frown. 
A hateful Wrinkle more. appears; ar tte 
And putting peevifh Humours on; 2 62) | 
‘Seemis-but.the fad Effect of Yeasts. vise 
Kindnefs it felf too weak a Charm will — 
To raife the feeble Fires of aged Love. 
cL AES D V. Ford 


IO Poems on feveral OCCASIONS. 


7) 
Forc’d Compliments, and formal Bows 
Will fhow Thee juft above Neglect: 
The Heat, with which thy Lover glows, ne 
Will fettle into cold Refpect: See 
A talking dull Platonic’ ¥ thall tarn ; — 3 
Learn to be civil, _— I ceafe'to wen et 
VIL Pa. * 
Then fhun the I;. ale ry my Dear, ars 
Kindnefs and Conftancy will — 
The only Pillars fit to bear 7 
So vaft a Weight, as that of Love. — 
If thou canft wifh to make My Flames endure, 
Thine muft be -_ Jae and. very pure. 
i ++ © Bene Sh 
Hafte, Ceria, hatte, while Youth invites, 
Obey kind Cupinp’s prefent Voice; 
Fill ev'ry Senfe with foft Delights, .: 
And give thy Soul a Loofe'to Joys:. 
Let Millions of repeated Bliffes prove, — 
That Thou all Kindnefs art, and I all Love. 
/ WIL. . 
Be Mine, and only Mine; wie care 
Thy Looks, thy Thoughts, thy Dreams to guide 
To-Me alone;: nor come fo far, 
As liking any Youth befide: - 
What Men e’er court Thee, fly ‘em, and belicye, 
They're Serpents all, and Thou the tempted Eve. 
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. © AX Page 
So fhall I court thy deareft Truth, 
When Beauty ceafes to engage; 
So thinking on thy charming Youth, 
I'll love it o'er again in Age:. 7 
So Time it felf our Raptures fhall iniprove.- 
While ftill We wake to Joy, and live to Love. 


AN. 


E PIS T % E 


T Oo 
FLEETWOOD SHEP HARD, Ely 


Burleigh May Ifo I 16 89. 


STR, 
S once a Twelvemonth tothe Prieft, — 
Holy at R ome, here Antichrift, 
The SpanisH King prefents a Jennet, 
To fhow his Love ;— That’s all that’s in it: 
For if his Holinefs wou’d thump 
His reverend Bum ‘gainft Horfe’s Rump,’ 
He might b’ equipt from his own Stable 
With one more White, and eke more Able.. 


Or as with Gondola’s and Men, His __ 7 
Good Excellence the Duke of VeNrceE = EE 


wane ae : es (I with, 
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nnn eee 
(I wifh, for Rhime, ’t had been the King) 

Sails out, and gives the. Gulph a Ring; 

Which Trick of State, He wifely maintains, 

Keeps Kindnefs up ’twixt old Acquaintance: ’ 

For elfe, in honeft Truth, the Sea 5 

Has much iets need ae Gold, than He, ae pest, 


Or, not to rove, pe pump one’s Oe 
For Popith Similies beyond Sea ; 
As Folks from Mud-wall’d Tenement 
Bring Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent; 
Prefent a Turkey, or a Hen © 
To Thofe might better {pate Them Ten: 
Ev n fo, with all Submiffion, I 
(For firft Men inftance, then apply) 
Send You each Year a homely Letter, 
Who may return Me much a better. © 


Then take it, Sir, as it was Writ, be 
To pay Refpect, and not fhow Wit: os: | Fae 
Nor look askew at what it faith; ‘eaatend 
There’s no Petition in it, "Faith. © 3c’. 


Here fome would f{cratch their Heads, andctry 2 20: 
What They fhou’d write, and How, and Whyi ° 
But I conceive, fuch Folks are. quite in Some ad 
Miftakes, in Theory of Writing. 

If once for Principle 'tisI@ids te ae 
That Thought is Frouble to the Heads 2.02200 1 
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I argue thus: The World agrees, 

That He writes well, who writes with Eafe: 
Then He, by Sequel Logical, | 
Writes beft, who never thinks ms all. 


Verfe comes from Heav’ n, like inward 1 Light 
Meer human Pains can ne’er come by't:  _ 
The God, not we, the Poem makes ; 
We only tell Folks what He f{peaks. 
Hence, when Anatomitts difcourfe, 
How like Brutes Organs are to Ours; 
They grant, if higher Powers think fit, 
A Bear might foon be made a Wits 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 
Pigs might {queak Love-Odes, ‘Doss bark Satyr 
Memnon, tho’ Stone, was counted aii 
But ‘twas the God, mean while, that {poke all. 
Rome oft has heard a Crofs haranguing, 
W ith prompting Prieft behind the Hanging: 
The Wooden Head refolv’d the Queftion ; 
While You and Perris help’d the Jeft on. 


Your crabbed Rogues, that read Lucretius, 
Are againft Gods, You know; and teach us, | 
The God makes not the Poet; but _ : 
The Thefis, wee-versa put, 

Should Hebrew-wife be underftood; - 
And means, The Poet makes the God. 


E /E GY P- 
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/EcyPTi1aNn Gard’ners thus are faid to 
Have fet the Leeks they after pray’d to; 
And Romrsu Bakers praife the Deity _ 
They chipp’d, while yet in its Paniety. 


That when You Poets {wear and cry, _ 
The God infpires; I rave, I die; 
If inward Wind does truly {well Ye, 
'T muft be the Cholick in your Belly: 
That Writing is but juft like Dice; 
And lucky Mains make People Wife: | 
That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw ‘em, 
Shall, well as DrypeN, form a Poem; | 
Or make a Speech, correct and witty, 
As you know who-——at the Committee. 


So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
They urge, made all Things at a Venture. 


But granting Matters fhou’d be {poke 
By Method, rather than by Luck; 
This may confine their younger Stiles, 
Whom Dryben pedagogues at WILL’s: 
But never cou’d be meant to tye. 
Authentic Wits, like You and I: 
For as young Children, who are try’d in - 
Go-Carts, to keep their Steps from fliding ; | 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ftronger, 
Make ufe of fuch Machine no longer; 
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But leap pro Libitu, and {cout 

On Horfe call’d Hobby, or without: 

So when at School we firft declaim, 

Old Bussey walks us in a Theme, 

W hofe Props fupport our Infant Vein, 
And help the Rickets in the Brain: 

But when our Souls their Force dilate, 
And Thoughts grow up to Wit’s Eftate ; 
In Verfe or Profe, We write or chat, ' 
Not Six-Pence Matter upon what. 


Tis not how well an Author fays ; 
But ‘tis how much, that gathers Praife. 
Tonson, who is himfelf a Wit, 
Counts Writers Merits by the’ Sheet: 
Thus each fhould down with all he thinks, 
As Boys eat Bread, to-fill up Chinks. 


Kind Sir, I fhou'd be glad to fee You; 
I hope Y’are well; fo God be wi’ You ; 
Was all I thought at firft to write : 
But Things, fince then, are alter'd quite; 
Fancies flow in, and Mufe flies high: 
So God knows when my Clack will lye: 
I muft, Sir, prattle on, as afore, = 
And beg your Pardon yet this half Hour. 


So at pure Barn of loud Non-Con, 
W here with my Granam I have gone, 


5) 


W hen 
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When L oss had fifted all his Text, 

_ And I well hop’d the Pudding next; — 
Now to apply, has plagu’d me more, 
Than all his Villain Cant before. 


For your Religion, firft, of Her 
Your Friends do fav’ry Things aver: 
They fay, She’s honeft, as your Claret, 
Not fowr'd with Cant, nor ftum’d with Merit: 
Your Chamber is the fole Retreat 
Of Chaplains ev'ry SuNpDay Night: 
Of Grace, no doubt, a certain Sign, 
When Lay-Man herds with Man Divine: 
For if their Fame be juftly great, 
Who wou'd no Popifh Nuncio treat; 
That His is greater; We muft grant, 
Who will treat Nuncio’s Proteftant. 
One fingle Pofitive weighs more, 
You know, than Negatives a Score. 


In Politicks, I hear, You're ftanch, 
Directly bent againft the FRENCH; 
Deny to have your free-born Toe 
_Dragoon’d into a Wooden Shoe: 
Are in no Plots; but fairly drive at 
The Publick Welfare, in your Private: 
And will, for ENGLANp’s Glory, try 
Turks, Jews, and Jefuits to defy; _ : 
And Keep your Places till You die. a 


For 
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For me, whom wandring Fortune threw . 
~ From what I lov’d, the Town and You; 
Let me juft tell You how my Time is 

Paft in a Country-Life.— Lmprimis, 

As foon as PHogsus’ Rays infpec& us, 
Firft, Sir, I read, and then I-Breakfaft ; 

So on, ’till forefaid God does fet, - 

I fometimes Study, fometimes Eat. 

Thus, of your Heroes and brave Boys, 
With whom old Homer makes {uch Noife, 
The greateft Actions I can find, © 

Are, that wal did their Work, and Din’d. 


The Books of vid I'm chiefly fond, 
Are fuch, as You have whilom con’d ;. 
That treat of C H1N ’s Civil Law, 
And Subjects Rights in GoLconpDa;_ 
Of Highway-Elephants at CgyLan, 
That rob in Clans, like Men o’ th’ HicHianp; 
Of Apes that ftorm, or keepa Town, . 
As well almoft, as Count Lauzun; | 
Of Unicorns and Alligators, oe 
Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs, : 
And twenty other ftranger Matters ; 
Which, tho’ they’re Things I've no Concern in, 
Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 


sa Criticks I read on other Men, 
And Hypers upon Them again ; 
F - From 


18 Poems on feveral OCCASIONS. 


From whofe Remarks I give Opinion 
On twenty Books, yet ne’er look in One. 


Then all your Wits, that flear and fham, 
Down from Don Qui xotreto Tom T Ram: 
From whom I Jefts and Punns purloin, 

And flily put ’em off for Mine: | 
Fond to be thought a Country Wit: 
The reft, when Fate and You think fit. 


Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
To bottl’d Ale, and neighbouring Vicar; 
Sometimes at STAMFORD take a Quart, _ : 
‘Squire SHEPHARD'S Health, — With all my Heart 


Thus, without much Delight, or Grief, 
I fool away an idle Lifes 
‘Till SHADWELL from the Town retires, 
(Choak’d up with Fame and Sea-coal Fires,) 
To blefs the Wood with peaceful Lyrics 
Then hey for Praife and Panegyric; 
Juftice reftor’'d, and Nations freed, 
And Wreaths round WILL1AM's — Head. 


..TO 


pea 
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TO THE 
COUNTESS f DORSET 
Written in her Miu Ton. 


By Mi. BRADBURY 


S EE here how bright the firft-born Virgin fhone, 
. And how the firft fond Lover was undone. 

Such charming Words our beauteous Mother {poke, 
As MILTON wrote, and fuch as Yours Her Look. 
Yours, the beft Copy of th’ Original Face, — 
Whofe Beauty was to furnifh all the Race: 

Such Chains no Author cou'd efcape but He: 
There’s no Way to be f{afe, but not to See. 


TO THE 
LADY DURSLET, 
On the fame Subject. 

ERE treading how fond A pam was betray’d, 

And how by Sin Eve's blafted Charms decay’d s 


Our common Lofs unjuftly You complain ; 
So {mall that Part of it, which You {utftain. 


You ftill, fair Mother, in, your Offspring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deftin'd forthe Race: . 


Kind 


20 Poems on fevcral OcCASIONS. 


Kind Nature, forming Them, the Pattern took 
- From Heav'n’s firft Work, sae E ves Original Look. 


on — Saint, the Scenes Pow'r ne 

Scarce any actual Guilt defiles your Soul: 

And Hell does o’er that Mind vain Triumph boaft, 
Which gains a Heav’n, for earthly Even loft. 


With Virtue ftrong as Yours had Eve been arm’d, © 
In vain the Fruit had blufh’d, or Serpent charm’d: 
Nor had our Blifs by Penitence been bought ; 
Nor had frail Ap am fall’n, nor MILTON wrote. . 


“To 
My LORD BUCKAURST 


a Very Young, 
/ Playing” with a C A T. 


HE am’rous Youth, pind ale Breaft 
Was by his darling Cat poffeft, 
Obtain'd of Venu's his Defire, 
Howe’'er irregular his Fire: 
Nature the Pow’r of Love obey'd: 
The Cat became a blufhing Maid ; 
And, on the happy Change, the Boy 
Imploy’d his Wonder, and his Joy. 


Take 
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Take care, O beautéous Child, take care, 
Left Thou prefer fo rafh a Pray’r: | 
Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love - | 
Will eer thy Fav’rite’s Charms improve. -°.. | 
O quickly from her Shrine retreat ; 
Or tremble for i Da 7" F aa —_ 

- The Queen of lon _ foon. will fee’ ee ew 
Her own Apvonts live in Thee, -- -.0-- 3+. = 
Will lightly her firft Lofs deplore s ; 

Will eafily forgive the Boar: 

Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow; 

With jealous Rage her Breaft will glow: 

And on her tabby Rival's Face . _ ; > 
She deep will mark her new Difgtace. - ‘ 


fn OO .D EE... 

W HILE ons our a hic Nymph, You a ue 

The fecret Paffions of our endl 
My heavy Eyes, You fay, confefs 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclin’d. 

2 -p« were. | 
There needs, alas! but little Art, - 

To have this fatal Secret found: 

With the fame Eafe You threw thé Dart, 


Lis certain You may fhow the Wound. 
G HI. How 


—w 
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IIT. 


How can I fee You, and not love; . 22 48 
While You as op’ning Eaft are fair? 
While cold as Northern Blafts You proves... 
— - How can I love, and not defpair2 © 
~ IV, 7 
The Wretch in double Fetters bound 
Your Potent Mercy may releafe: 
Soon, if my Loye but ance were crawn'd, 
Fair Prophetefs, my Grief would ceafes; 


AA Ss O N G 


| ho vain You tell your parting. Lover, . 
You wifh fair Winds may waft Him over. 
Alas! what Winds can happy prove, 
That bear Me far from what I Iove? 
Alas! what Dangers on.the Main 
Can equal Thofe that I fuftain, 
From flighted Vows, and cold Difdain ? 


Be gentle, andl im Pity: choote 
To with the wildeft Tempefts loofe = 
That thrown agaim upon the Coadh, 
Where firft my Shipwrackt Heart was lolt, 
I may once more repeat omy Pains 
Once more in dying Notes:complaim .. 
Of flighted Vows, and colt Difdain. 


“u~ 3 
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es 
' ' 
a! — t 


THE. ee see est 
DESPAIRING SHEPHERD, 


AL EXIS hun’ d his Fellow Swains, 
Their rural Sports, and jocund Strains: < 
(Heav’n guard us all from Cuprp's Bow!) 
He loft his Crook, He left his Flocks; | 
And wand’ring thro’ the lonely Rocks, 
He nourifh’d endlefs Woe. 


The Nymphs and Shepherds ne Him came: 
His Grief Some pity, Othets blame} 
The fatal Caufe All kindly feek : 
He mingled his Concern with Theirs; 
He gave *em back their friendly Tears ; 
He figh’d, but wou’d not fpeak. 


CLORINDA came among the reft, 
And She too kind Concern expreft, 
And ask’d the Reafon of his. Woe: re Coes 
She ask'd, but with an Afr and Mein, ee 
That made it eafily forefeen,- | 
She fear'd too much to pate | 


The Shepherd rais’d his mournGish Head; 

And will You pardon Me, He faid,. | aro 
While I the erwe? Truth revealé aaa een 

Which nothing frony my Breaft fhow’d tears 

Which never fhou’d offend Your Ear, 

©: Busthat You bid Me tell. Tis 
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Tis thus I rove, ‘tis thus complain, 
Since You appear’d upon the Plain; 

You are the Caufe of all my Care: — 
Your Eyes ten thoufand Dangers dart: 
Ten thoufand Torments vex My Heart: . ’ 

I love, and I ne : 


Too ale A LEXIS; q = heard : 

Tis what I thought ;.’tis what I: fear'd: 
And yet I pardon You, She cry’d: 

But You fhall promife ne’er again 

To breath your Vows, or {peak your Pain: 
He bow’d, obey’d, and dy’d. - 


To a Honourable 7 
CHARLES MONTAGUE E{q; . 


I 
OW E’ER, ‘tis well, ‘that while Mankind - 
Thro’ Fate’s perverfe Meander erts, 9: «5 
He can Imagin'd Pleafures find, | 
To combat againft Real Cares. | 
II. 
Fancies and Notions He purfues, 9 -- ' 
Which ne'er had Being but in Thought: 
Each, like the Gr acran Artift, woo's - 
The Image He. ee has = wrought: 


UL “Againg 


ey te cae SSS 


Fee <r 
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“ Qe: es wees - 
i ee in 


ITI. 


Againft Experience He believes; 


He argues againft Demonftration s 
Pleas’d, when his Reafon He deceives ;. : 
And {ets his Judgment by his Paffion. 
IV. 
The —_— Fool, who many Days - 
Has ftrageld with continu’d Sorrow, 
Renews his Hope, and blindly lays 
The defp’rate Bett upon to Morrow. © 
V. 
To Morrow comes: ‘tis Noon, ‘tis Nights _ 
This Day like all the former flies: 
Yet on He runs, to feek Delight 
To Morrow, ‘till to Night He dies. 
VT. | 
Our Hopes, like tow'ring Falcons, aim: 
At Objeéts in an airy height: 
The little Pleafiire of the Game — 
Is from afar to view the Flight. 
VII. . 
Our anxious-Pains We, all the Day, 
In fearch of what We like, employ: | 
Scorning at Night: the-worthlefs Prey, 
We find the Labour gave the Joy. 
ena 3 036 
At Diftance. thro” an ~— Glafs 
To the Mind's Eye: ‘Fhings: well! appear’ on 
Fhey lofe their Forms, “and make a Maf{s | 
~ Confus’d and black, if brought too near. 
H 1X. If 
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IX. 
If We fee right, We fee our Woes: 
Then what avails it to have Eyes > 
From Ignorance our Comfort flows: 
The only Wretched are the Wife. 
x. 
We weary’d fhould lye down in Death: 
This Cheat of Life would take no more ; 
If You thought Fame but empty Breath ; 
I, Puiicis but a perjur'd Whore. | 


H YMWN co th SUN. 


Set by Dr. PURCEL; 
And Sung before their Ma JESTIES 
On New-Years-Day, 1694. a 


I. 


L} GHT of the World, and Ruler of the Year, 
With happy Speed begin Thy great Career ; 
And, as Thou doft thy radiant Journies run, 
Through every diftant Climate own, 
That in fair ALB1oN Thou haft feen 
The greateft Prince, the brighteft Queen, 
That ever fav’d.a Land, or bleft a Throne, 


Since firft Thy Beams were f{pread, or Genial] Power was 
| | a [known. 


II. So 


ee 
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+ we. 
So may Thy Godhead be confeft, 
So the returning Year be bleft, 
As His Infant Months beftow 
Springing Wreaths for W1iL1L14M’s Brow ; 
As His Summer’s Youth ‘fhall fhed _ | 
Eternal Sweets around Mar.ia’s Head: 
From the Bleffings They beltow, 
Our Times are dated, ‘and our Zra’s move: 
They govern, and enlighten: all Below, 
As Thou doft all Above. . 
ITI. 
Let our Hero inthe War. - 
Active and fierce, like Thee, appear: 
Like Thee, great Son of Jove, like Thee, — 
When clad in rifing Majefty, — 

Thou marcheft down o’er DeLos’ Hills confeft, 
With all Thy Arrows arm’d, in all Thy Glory dreft. 
Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms imploy, 

The raging Py THON'to deftroy, 

And give the injur'd — Peace and Joy. 
“S TWe.- 
From faireft Years, and Time’s more re happy Stores, 
Gather all the {miling Hours; — 
Such as with friendly'Cate have winanded: 
Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars ; 
Such as with Conqueft have: rewarded 
Triumphant Victors happy Cates; — 
Such as Story has‘recorded' 


q+. v¢ 


Sacred 


: * een epee er ont EE 
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} | 
Sacred to Nassav’s long Renown, 
For Countries fav'd, and Battels won. 


March Them again in fais a 
And bid Them form the happy Day, | 
The happy Day defign’d to wait 2 
On WiLLiams Fame, and Europe's Fate. - 
Let the happy Day be crown’d 
With great Event, and: fair Succefs ; 
No brighter in the ¥ear be found, - 
But That which brings the Victar home in Peace: 
Again Thy Godhead. We implore, 
Great in Wifdom as m. Power ; . a 
Again, for good Mania’ fake, and Ours, ani 
Chufe out other foiling Hours, = 83 
Such as, with joyous Wings have fled, 
| When, bappy Counfels were advifing s 
Such as, have lucky: Omens. fhed: | 
O’er forming Laws, and Empires nfing + 5 
Such as many Courfes ran, 
Hand in Hand, a goodly Train, 
To blefs the great Ex'tz a’s Reign; 
And in the Typic Glory fhow, 
What fuller'Blifs M an1a fhall beftow. 


As the folemn. Hours. advance, — 
Mingled fend: into the Dance. 
Many fraught with all the. Treafures, 
Which Thy Eaftern Travel views ; 
: Many 
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Many wing’d with all the Pleafures, 
Man can ask, or Heav'n diffufe: 
_ That great Marta all thofe Joys may know, 
_ Which, from Her Cares, upon Het Subjes flow. 
VUE 
For Thy own Glory fing our Sov’raign’s Praife, 
God of Verfes and of Days: 
Let alt Thy tuneful Sons adom 
Their lating Work with Witiiam’s Name; ; 
Let chofen Mufes yet unborn 
Take great Manta for their fature Theam::. 
Eternal Structures let Them raife, 
On Wi tts4m's and Maxia’s Praife: — 
Nor want new Subje& forthe Song; 
Nor fear they can exhauft the. Seore; 
Till Nature’s Mufick lyes unftrung ; 
Till Thou, great God, fhale tofe Thy double Pow; 
And touch Thy Lyre, and fhoot Thy Beams no more. 


T a Ee 
LAD Y's LOOKING. GLASS. 


tiekites Day. 
Walk’d o’er the Sand-Fills to the cai 
The fetting Sun adorn’d the Coaft, 
His Beams entire, His: Fiercone(s hott: 
And, on the Surface of:the.Deogi, 
The Winds lay only not afleep: 
Coe } I | The 


- sical sci shcsbaeliedlesesbeslolaee 


The Nymph did like the Scene appear, ! 
Serenely pleafant, calmly fair: 
Soft fell her Words, as flew the Air. | . 
With fecret Joy I heard Her fay, 
That She wou'd never mifs one Day 


A Walk {o fine, a Sight fo gay. 


But, oh the Change! the Winds grow high; 
Impending Tempefts charge the Sky ; 
The Light’ning flies ; the Thunder roars ; 

And big Waves lath the frighten’d Shoars. 
Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 

She turns her Head, and wings her Flight ; 
And trembling vows, She'll ne’er again 
Approach the Shoar, or view the Main. 


Once hore ‘at leaf look back; faid I; 5 
Thy {elf in That large Glafs defcry : 
When Thou art in good Humour dreft ; 
When gentle Reafon rules thy Breatft ; 
The Sun upon the calmeft Sea 
Appears not half fo bright as Thee: 

‘Tis then, that with Delight I rove — 
Upon the boundlefs Depth of Love: 
I blefs my Chain; I hand my Oar; 
Nor think on all I left on came | 


But when vain Doubt, iad d proundlef Fear 
Do That Dear Foolifh samcueie tear; 


When 
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When the big Lip, and wat’ry Eye 

Tell Me, the rifing Storm is nigh: 

Tis then, Thou art yon’ angry Main, 
Deform’d by Winds, and dafh’d by Rain; 
And the poor Sailor, that muft try 

It's Fury, labours lefs than L 


Shipwreck’d, in vain to Land I make ; - 
W hile Love and Fate ftill drive Me back: 
Forc’d to doat on Thee thy own Way, 
I chide Thee firft, and then obey. - : 
Wretched when from Thee, vex’d when nigh, 
I with Thee, or without Thee, die. 


LOVE md FRIENDSHIP; 
_ 
p A STORAL 


By Mrs. EvizasE TH SINGER 


AMARTLLIS. 
W HILE from the Skies the ruddy Sun defcends ; 
And rifing Night the Ev‘ning Shade extends: 
While pearly Dews o’erfpread the fruitful Field ; ; 
And clofing Flowers reviving Odours yield: 
- Let Us, beneath thefe {preading Trees, recite: 
What from our’ Hearts our Mufes may indite. 
Nor 


32 Poems on fevtvral OCCASIONS. 


~ Nor need We, in this clofe Retirement, fear, 
Left any Swain our am’rous Secrets hear. 
SILVIA. 

To ev'ry Shepherd I would Mine proclaim} 
Since fair AMINT A is my fofteft Theme: 
A Stranger to the loofe Delights of Love, 
My Thoughts the nobler Warmth of Friend{hip prove: 
And, while it’s pure and facred Fire I fing, : 
Chaft Goddefs of the Groves, Thy Succour bring. - 

AMARYITLLIS. 

Propitious God of Love, my Breaft infpire 
With all Thy Charms, with all Thy pleafing Fire: 
Propitious God of Love, Thy Succour bring ; 

Whilft I Thy Darling, Thy Avexis fing. 
Aexis, as the ope’ning Bloffoms fair, 
Lovely as Light, and foft as yielding Air. 
For Him each Virgin fighs; and on the Plains 
The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. 
Nor to the Ecchoing Groves, and whifp’ring Spring; 
In fweeter Strains does artful Conon fing; 
When loud Applaufes fill the crowded Groves ; 
And Puogsus the or Song approves. 
SILVIA. 
. Beauteous inn MINTA is as €atly Light, 
Breaking the melancholy. Shades of Night. - 
When She.is neat, all anxious Trouble flies; er ei 
And our reviving Hearts confels her Eyes. - it” * 
Young Love, and bloomuig joy, and gay Dele Pape 
in ev ie Breaft the beauteous Nymph infpires: 


And 
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And oh the Plain when She no more appears; 
The Plain a dark and bloomy Profpect wears. 
In vain the Streams roll on: the Eaftern Breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling Trees: 
In vain the Birds begin their Ev'ning Song, 
And to the filent Night their Notes prolong: 
Nor Groves, nor chryftal Streams, nor verdant Field 
Does wonted Pleafure in Her Abfence yield. 
AMARITYLLIS. 
And in His Abfence, all the penfive Day, | 
In fome obfcure Retreat I lonely ftrays 
All Day to the repeating Caves complain, 
In mournful Accents, arid a dying Strain. 
Dear lovely Youth, I cry to all around: 
Dear lovely Youth, the flattering Vales refound. — 
SILVIA 
On flow’ry Banks, by ev’ry murm’ring Stream ; 
Aminra is my Mufe’s fofteft Theme: | 
‘Tis She that does my artful Notes refine: 
With fair AMinta’s Name my nobleft Verfe fhall fhine. 
AMARTYTLLIS. 
Tl twine frefh Garlands for Atexts’ Brows. 
And confecrate to Him eternal Vows: 
The charming Youth fhall my APOLLo prove: 
He fhall adorn my Songs, and tune my Voice to Love. 
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TO THE 


A U T HO R- 


OF THE 


Foregoing PASTORAL. 


B* Stivia if thy charming Self be meant ; 
If Friendfhip be thy Virgin Vows Extent ; 
O! let me in AMINTA’s Praifes join: 
Her’s my Efteem fhall be, my Paffion Thine. | 
When for Thy Head the Garland I prepare ; 
A fecond Wreath fhall bind Aminra’s Hair: 
And when my choiceft Songs. Thy Worth proclaim ; 
Alternate Verfe fhall blefs AMinta’s Name: 
My Heart fhall own the Juftice of Her Caufe ; 
And Love himfelf fubmit to Friendfhip’s Laws.. 


But, if beneath thy Numbers foft Difguife, 
Some favour'd Swain, fome true ALexts lyes; 
If AMARyLLIs breaths thy fecret Pains; 
And thy fond Heart beats Meafure to thy Strains: 
May’ft thou, howe’er I grieve, for ever find 
The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind: 
May VeENus long exert her happy Pow’r, 
And make thy Beauty, like thy Verfe, endure: 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford ; 
Pan guard thy Flock, and Cergs blefs i Board. 


But, 
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— But, if by chance the Series of thy Joys . 
Permit one Thought lefs chearful to arife; 

Piteous transfer it to the mournful Swain, 

Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 

Feels an ill-fated Paffion’s laft Excefs; 

And dies in Woe, that Thou may’ft live in Peace. 


To a L A D Y: 
She refufing to contime aDisPuTE wth me, and 
leaving me in the ARG U MENT. 


fn O- D E. 


I. 
igi Gen'rous Victor, {pare the Slave, 
Who did unequal;War purfues 
That more than Triumph He mighe saa | 
In being overcome by You. : | 
TE 
In the Difpute whate’er I faid, = i 
My Heart was by my. Tongue. bely'd ; 
And in my Looks You ntighe have céads 
How much I argu’d on your fide,:° 
ITI. 
You, far from Danger as from Fear, 
Might have fuftain’d an open Fight: 
For feldom your Opinions err ; 


Your Eyes are always in the right. 
IV. Why, 


26 PoEMsS on fevcral OCCASIONS. 


IV. 
Why, fair One, wou’d You not rely 
On Reafon’s Force with Beauty’s join'd? | 
Cou'd I their Prevalence deny, _ 
I muft at once be Deaf and Blind. 
| V. 
Alas! not hoping to fubdue, 
* Tonly to the Fight afpird: 
To keep the beauteous Foe in view 
Was all the Glory I defir'd. 
VI. 
But She, howe’et of Vidt’ry fure, — 
Contemns the Wreath too long delay’d ; 
And, arm’d with more: immediate Pow’r, 
Calls cruel Silence to her Aid. 
VII. . 
Deeper to wound, She fhuns the Fight: 
She drops her Arms, to gain the Field: 
Secures her Conqueft by her Flight ; 
And triumphs, when She feems to yield. 
VIII. 
So when the ParTHIAN tuin’d his Steed, 
And from the Hoftile Camp withdrew ; 
With cruel Skill the backward Reed 
He fent; and as He fled, He flew. 


SEEING 
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SEEING ~e 


D U KE of OR MO N D's 
P IC T U R E 
a= 
Sr GODFREY KNELLE R’s. 


O UT from the injur’'d Canvas, Knecier,;, ftrike’ 
Thefe Lines too faint: the Picture is not like. 

Exalt thy Thought, and try thy Toil again: 

Dreadful in Arms, on Lanpen’s glorious Plain 

Place ORMOND’s Duke: impendent in the Air 

Let His keen Sabre, Comet-like, appear, | 


Draw routed Squadrons, and the num’rous Foe 

Falling beneath, or flying from His Blow: 

‘Till weak with Wounds, and cover’d o’er with Blood, 
Which from the Patriot's Breaft in Torrents how'd, 
He faints: His Steed no longer hears the Rein; 

But ftumbles o’er the Heap, His Hand had flain. 

And now exhaufted, bleeding, pale He lyes;- 
Lovely, fad Obje&! in His half-clos’d Eyes 

Stern Vengeance yet, and Hoftile Terror ftand: 

His Front yet thteatens; and His Frowns command: 
The Gallick Chiefs their Troops around Him call ; 

Fear to approach Him, tho’ they fee Him fall... 


Wherte-e’er it points, denouncing Death: below = F 


‘ XK ¢ . ‘~o ~ : - x ‘ rat ; a. 
. : eT eee ae ° : 
a oy ’ . , a A ease © ge 
ede > < 
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O Knevver, could Thy Shades and Lights exprefs 
The perfect Hero in that glorious Drefs; 
Arts to come might Or Monp’s Picture know ; 
And Palms for Thee beneath His Lawrels grow : 
In {pite of Time Thy Work might ever fhine; 
Nor Homer’s Colours laft fo long as Thine. 


C FE EL I-A 


Atque in po wile ied _— fi ummeque fecundo 
| ideas naan Lib. 4. 


we AT can I i, what Acguments. can prove © 
My Truth, what Colours can defcribe my wanes j 

If it s Excefs and F ury be not known, 

In what Thy. Cg1ta. has — done? 


Thy va Flames, whilft yet they were eoaveall d- 
In tim’rous Doubts, with Pity I beheld ; 
With eafie Smiles difpell'd the filent Fear, — 
‘That dust not tell; Me, what I dy’d to hear: 
In vain I trove to.check my growing Flame, 
Or fhelter Paffion under Friendfhip’s Name: 
You faw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely’d ; 
And when You prefs’'d, how: faintly I deny’d 


Fer 


PoEemss on feveral OCCASIONS. 29 


E’er Guardian Thought cou’d bring it’s {catter'd: Aid ; 
E’er. Reafon cou’d fupport the doubting Maid; 
My Soul furpriz’d, and from her felf disjoin’d, 
Left all Referve, and all the Sex behind: 
From your Command her Motions She receiv’'d ; 
And not for Me, ‘but You, She breath’d and liv’d. 


But ever bleft be Cy rHeRga’s Shrine ; 
And Fires Eternal on Her Altars fhine; 
Since Thy dear Breaft has felt an equal Wound ; 

Since in Thy Kindnefs my Defires ate crown’d. 

By Thy each Look, and Thought, and Care, ‘tis thowa, 
Thy Joys are center’d All in Me Alone; 

And fare Iam, Thou woud’ft not change this Hour 
For all the White ones, Fate has in it’s Pow’r.— 


Yet thus belov’d, thus loving to Excefs, _ 

~ Yet thus receiving and returning Blifs, 

In this great Moment, in this golden Now, 
When ev’ry Trace of What, or When, or How 
Shou'd from my Soul by raging Love be torn, 
And far on {welling Seas of Rapture born ; 

A melancholy Tear afflits my:Eye; 

And my Heart labours with a fudden Sigh: | 
Invading Fears repel my Coward Joy; 

And IIIs forefeen the ace Blifs ~~, 


Poor as it 1s, This aes was cS Caule, os ; 
That with firft Sighs Your panting Bofom rofe: 7 
: | But 
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But with no Owner Beauty long will ftay, 

Upon the Wings of Time born {wift away: | 
Pafs but fome fleeting Years, and Thefe poor Eyes, 
(Where now without 4 Boaft forne Luftre lyes) 

No longer {hall theis little Honours keep; 

Shall only be of ufe to read, ot weep: 

And on this Forehead, where your Verfe has faid, 
The Loves delighted, and the Graces play’ d; 
Infulting Age will ttace his cruel Way, 

And leave fad Marks of his deftructive Sway. 


Mov’d by my Charms, with them your Love may ceafe, 
And asthe Fuel finks, the Flame decreafe: 
Or angry Heav'n may quicker Darts prepare ; 
And Sicknefs ftrike what Time awhile wou'd fpare. 
Then will my Swain His glowing Vows renew; © 
Then will His throbbing Heart to Mine beat true; 
When my own Face deters Me from my Glafs; 
And KNeEL_LER only fhows, what Cerra was. 


Fantaftic Fame may found her wild Alarms: 
Your Country, as You think, may want your Arms. 
You may negleé&, or quench, or hate the Flame, 
Whofe Smoak too long obfcur'd your rifing Name: 
And quickly cold Indiff’rence will enfue ; 

When You Love's Joys thro’ Honour’s Optic view. 


Then Cexra’s loudeft Pray’r will prove too weak, 
To this abandon’d Breaft to bring You back ; 


When 
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Vhen my loft Lover the tall Ship afcends, . - _ 
VWith Mufick Gay, and Wet with Jovial Friends: os 
The tender Accents of a Woman’s Cry oS 
Will pafs unheard, will unregarded die; = 
When the rough.Seaman’s louder Shouts prevails 
When fair’ Occafion fhows the {pringing Gale; 9. : 
seaiaien Int’ reft — the Helm ; and Honour {wells the = 


May find my- Hero on the’ Foreign Strand, | 
Warm with new Fires, and pleas‘d with new Command: 
While She who wrote’ém; “of all: Joy bereft, 
To the rude Cenfure of the World is left ; 
Her mangl’d Fame in barb’rous: Paftime loft, 
The Coxcomb s Novel, = the Drunkard’ S Toaft. . 

) | . 


Some dinadiead Lines Grom this i scitatiel Hand,, a ; 


But nearer ae (O pardon it!) fupplies 
Sighs to my-Breaft, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himfelf (the only Friend I have) 
May {corn his Triumph, having bound his Slave. 
That Tyrant God, that reftlefs Conqueror 
May quit his. Pleafure, to affert his Pow’r; — 
Forfake the Provinces that blefs his Sway, — 
To vanquifh ‘Thofe sie _— ia — 


Another Nymph with fatal Pow’r may tife, 
To damp the finking Beams of ‘C g114’s Eyes ; a 
With haughty Pride may hear Her Charms confett; - 
And {corn the ardent. Vows that I have blett: 


M You 
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You ev'ry Night may figh for Her in vain; 

And rife each Morning to fome frefh Difdain: 

While Cerra’s fofteft Look may ceafe to Charm ; 
And Her Embraces want the Pow’r to warm: 

While thefe fond Anns, thus circling You, may prove 
More ad Chains, than Thofe of hopelefs Love. 


Tut Gods! All other Things their Like a 

_ The Vine arifes from her Mother’s Juice : 

When feeble Plants, or tender Flow’rs decay s 

They tq their Seed their Images convey : 

Where the old Myrtle her good Influence fheds ; 

Sprigs of like Leaf erett their Filial Heads: _ 

And when the Parent Rofe decays, and dies ; 

With a refembling Face the Daughter-Buds arife. — 
That Produét only which our Paffions bear, 

Eludes the Planter’s miferable Care: | 
While bloomjng Love affures us Golden Fruit; _ 
Some inbora. Poifon taints the fecret Root: | x 
Soon fal] the Flow’ss of Joy: {90n Seeds af Hatred fhoot. 


Or was it but the Woman's Fear, that drew 
This cruel Scene,. unjuf} to Love and You? 
Will You be only, and for ever Mine? 

Shall neither Tyme, nor Age our Souls disjoin? | 
From this dear Bofom fhall I ae’er be torn ? 

Or You grow Cold, Refpectfal, and Forfworn? 
And can You not for Her You love do more, 
Than any Youth for any Nymph before? 


Say, Shepherd, bay, Are thefe Reflections true? 7 


=a eet ere 0 
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Oo DE 


Prefented tor thi /KING, on his Majainr's 
Arrival ; mn Hc OLLAN D; 


- \ @e-g 


THe QUE E, N’ ‘s- oe ie 


uis defiderio fis pudir'a aut modus 
am cari capitis ? pracipe eed 


Cantus, Melpo HET See ee eS, 
hase hy ees = Oa Ga 


T Mary's ‘Tomb, ({ed,- facred Place!) 
' The Virtues fhall, the Wipe keep 02) acre 
And avery Mule, 'and every Gmtd. ic oe P02 
In folemn Seate fhall ever weep. - re me 2. ee 
i aott #22 chare 3 38 7 td Cs 
The future, pious, er Pair, 
Oft as the rolling Years return, eh cot 
With fragrant Wreaths, .and oe Baie see 
Shall vifit Her diftinguith'd Den.:. are 
ITU... — 
For Her the Wife and Great fhall mourn ; 
When late Records her Déeds fepeags =< xo. 
Ages to come, and Menunbom iC 
Shall blefs ” — ns - her Fate g20.0 ue 


IV. Fair. 
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IV. : 
Fair ALBION fhall, with faithfyl Trt, 
Her holy Queen’s fad Reliqies ke ; 


‘Till Heav’ n awakes the precjous Duft,. eek eee 2 


And gives the Saint her fall, Reward, 

But let the King difmifs his Woes, 
Reflecting on his fair Renown; 

And take the Cyprefs from his Brows, 


To put his wonted\ Lawrelsion. 3 SF ait? 
VI. 
If preft by Grief our, Monarch: foopss 5) etal 


In vain the BrirrsH Lions roar. 
If He, whofe Hand fuftain’d them; aiodp: OEE 
The B ELGIC Darts will wound no more. 


i oe ee 
 . Wit © ee wh % 
Embattel’d labia wait: the Chief - ig gee 


Whofe Voice fhould rule; whole’ ‘Arm n fhiould Read) 
And, in kind Murmurs, chide’ That'Gtief,. 3": ate 
Which hinders Europe being freed. 
eA jeuit To mir eer) 
The great Example They: demand! 10's ea 2. 
Who ftill to Conqueft led the Way; , Or aan a 
W ifhing Him prefent.to Corminand,!) 9 v0. et ie 
As aaa ftand — to. ve, 
Wien (Xo. (ee ee SAT Bas 
They feek That Sins whictl usd -to i glow, fe eae 
Expanded on the Hero’s Faces.) 0 rer 03. A 
When the thick Squadrons preft the:Foe, - -t-!! 0. 
And Wr 1AM led the glorious Chace. 
he To : X. To 


‘et 


. “~~. 
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TX. 
To give the mourning Nations Joy; | Ms 
Reftore Them :Thy aufpicious Light, © 9:° | 
Great Sun: with tadiant Beams deftroy. Md 
Thofe Clouds, which keep Thee from our Sight.» 
XI. 
Let Thy fublime Meridian Courfe: 
For Mary's. fetting Rays attone: 
Our Luftre, with tedoubl’d Force, 
~Muft now proceed from Thee alone.. 
XID. 
See, Pious King, with diff’rent Strife 
Thy ftruggling Axsion’s Bofom torn: © 
So much She fears for Wittiam’s Lifes). ¢ 
That M ary’s Fate She daré.not mourn. . “as 
XII. © 
Her Beauty, in thy fofter Half © 
Bury’d and loft, ‘She obght to'grieve: - -- 
But let her Strength in Thee be fafe: 
And let Her weep; but let Her-live. — 
XIV. 
Thou, Guardian Angel; fave the Land 
From thy own Grief, her fierceft Foe; 
Left Britatrn, refcu’d by Thy Hand, © 
Should bend and fink beneath Thy. Woe. - 
XV. 
Her former Triumphs all are vain, 
Unlefs new Trophies ftill be fought s 5 
And hoary Majefty fuftain’ — . 
The sabi Which Thy Youth has foagh. 
Me £8h a VS N XVL ‘Where 


W here now is all That fearful Love, : oye = cs 
Which made Het hate the ‘War's Alarms? - a! — 
That foft Excefs, with which: She ftrove (206) tri tne 0 
To Keep her Heo inher Arms? ej. 1 ete 
XVII. 


While ftill She chid the:coming: Spring; 3) ot vi Det 


Which call’d Him-o’er his fabje& Seas: te 


While, for the Safety af the King, 2 2 oan i 


She wifh’d the Viétor’s Glary lefs. 02). 650 Sb | 
| XVI. 
’Tis chang’d ; ’tis gone: fad Bait arn now - : 
Haftens her Lord to Foreign Warsz. 2°10 se 00 


Happy, if Toils may break his: Woes.) 0.00 0 oe 


Or Danger may. divert chis Cares: .. 1 | 
XIX.” 

In Martial Din She drowns her Sighs,’ =: : 5 or) 

Left He the rifing Grief fhould hear: .- Aa ok 2 


She pulls her Helmet o'er her’ Eyés, 2 eb te 


A, Left He fhould fee: the fallisig Tear.» pe ak: 
XX. 
Go, mighty Prince, let France betavght,;)? °° | 
How conftant Minds by Grief are try’ds..00 55. 
How great the Land, that wept and fought, . © ° 
When Wites4m-led; and Mary dy'dh. 5: | 
| XXL. 
Fierce in the Battel make it known, - 
Where Death with alt His Diatts is feem, - 
That He can touch thy Heart with'None,- 
But aa wiiich firuck the Beauteous Queen. 
| XXII. BELGIA 


i 
_— an 


a ol = 
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Bevara indulg’d her open Grief, ©. |. 
While yet: her Mafter was not nears 2 
With fullen Pride refus'd Relief, 
And fat Obdurate in Defpair. - 
XXII. 
‘As Waters from her Sluces, flow’d 
Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes: 
To Earth her bended Front She bow'd, 
And fent her Wailings to. the Skies. - 
XXIV. 
But when her anxious Lord return’d ; - 
Rais'd is her Head; her Eyes are dry'd: ~~ 
She fmiles, as WiLi1AM neer.‘had mourm’d!- 
She looks, as Many ne'er had dy'di  - 
XXV. 
That Freedom which: all Sortows. ne : 
She does for Thy Conténe:refign:: - 
Her Piety itfelf would blame; La 
If Her Regrets fhould waken Thine.” 
XXVI. 
To cute Thy Woe, She fhews: Thy Fames ~~ 
~ Left the: great Mourner fhould forget, 
That all the Race, whence ORANGE came, 
Made Virtue ‘triumph* over Fate. - 
XXVHL a 
Wi ram His Country’s Caufe coufd fight, = - 
And with His: Blood Her ‘Fréedom: feal : 
Maurice and HeNrRry guard that Right, 
For which Their pious Parents fell“ 
to XXVIII. 


ww 
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How Heroes rife, how Patriots fet, 
Thy Father's Bloom and Death may tell: | 
‘Excelling Others Thefe were Great: = 
Thou, greater ftill, muft.Thefe excell. - 
KXIX. 
The laft fair Inftance Thou muft give, 
Whence Nassau’§ Vittue can be try’d; 
And fhew the World, that Thou can‘f{t live | 
Intrepid, as Thy Confort dy’d. ~ | 
| ?.©.0.4 
Thy Virtue, whofe refiftlefs Force 
No dire Event could ever ftay, ' 
Muft carry on it’s. deftin'd Courfe; . | 
Tho’ Death and’ Envy ftop the Way. 
XXXI. 

For Brirain’s-Sake, for Beraia’s, live: | 
Pierc'd by Their Grief forget Thy own: 
New Toils endure ; new Conguett give s / a: 
And bring Them: Eafe, tho’ Thou haft None. . * 

XXXIL Oo 
Vanquith agains tho She;be gone;  —/ ., | 
Whofe Garland- crown’d the Viétor’s Hair: 
And Reign; tho’ She.has left the: Throne, . 
Who made Thy Glory worth Thy Care. _ 
XXXII. 
Fair Britain never, yet. before | a2. 
Breath’d to her King a-ufelefs Pray't: | 
Fond BeLoia never did. implore, . 
While WILLIAM turn’d averfe His: Ear. aan 
XXXIV. But 
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| XXXIV. 
‘But fhould the weeping Hero now 
Relentlefs to Their Wifhes prove ; 


Should He recall, with pleafing Woe, = 7 


The Object of his Grief and Love; 
XXXV.__ 
Her Face with thoufand Beauties bleft, 
Her Mind with thoufand Virtues ftor’d, 
Her Pow’r with boundlefs Joy confeft, 
Her Perfon only notador'd: . 
XXXVI. 
Yet ought his Sorrow to be checkt; 
Yet ought his Paflions to abate: 
‘Ifthe great Mourner would refled, 
Her Glory in her Death compleat. 


XXX VIL. 
She was inftruéted to command, 


Great King, by long obeying Thee: 
Her Scepter, guided by Thy Hand, 
Preferv’d the Ifles,. and Rul’d the Sea. — 
XXXVI.” | 
But oh! ‘twas little, that her Life 
O’er Earth and Water bears thy Fame: 
In Death, twas worthy W1LL14M’s Wite, 
Amidft the Stars to.fix his Name. | 
XXXIX. 
Beyond where Matter moves, or Place | 
Receives it’s Forms, Thy Virtues row: 
From Mary’s Glory, Angels trace 
The Beauty of her Part’ner’s Soul. 
O 
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XL. Wife 
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Wife Fate, which does it’s Heav’n decree. — 
To Heroes, when They yield their Breath, 
Haftens Thy Triumph. Half of Thee. 
Is Deify’d before thy Death: © - 
Xl. 
Alone to thy Renown ‘tis givn, «= 9°. 
Unbounded thro’ all Worlds togo:.. | 
While She great Saint rejoices Heav'n s . 
And Thou fuftain’ft the Orb below. : r 
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| Patel ‘em Cenfute: “whit ¢ cate ic aes 
The Herd of Criticks { defie. 

Let the Wretches know, I write — : 

Regardlefs of their Grace, or Spight. 


No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Young 


Govern the Numbers of my Song. 
All that They approve is {weet: 
And All is Senfe, that — — 


Bid the oe Nine: retire : oad 
VeENus, String thy. Servant’s — pie 44%) 
| Love 


wo 


My foftett Verfe, my darling Lyre 
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Love fhall be my endlefs Theme: 
Pleafure fhall triumph over Fame: 
And when thefe Maxims I decline, 
ApoLto, may Thy Fate be Mine: 
May I etalp at empty Praife i i 7 } 
And lofe the Nymph, to gain the Bays. 


a3 
. i 
. a 2 


I. 
T HE Merchant, to fecute his Freafiire 2S 
Conveys it in a borrow’d Name: 
Eupue ta ferves to grace my Meafure ; 
But CLOs is my real Flame. 
II. 


Upon. EuPHBLIA’S Toylet lays — 
When Coe noted her Defire, 

That | fhould fing, that J fhould play. 

TIE 

My Lyre I tune, my Voice Ee raifé ; 

But with my Numbers mix my Sighs: 
And whilft I ng Evenerra’s Praife, 

I fix my Soul on Ciog’s Eyes. 

| : ~ «90 ¥y, ~s 

Fair Cioe blufh’'d: EupHerra frown’d: ....;. 

I fung and gaz’d: I play'd and trembl'd:,,., ... ., 
And Venus tothe Lovss around _. . 

Remark’d, how ill We all diflembl’d, - 
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“Sur Ia Prife 
De N A M O RR, 
Par les ARMESdu Roy, 


Li Année 1692. 


Par Monfieur Borteau DespReavux. 


ian UELLE dotte & Sainte yvrefle 
ytean\> | Aujourd’huy me faitla loy? 

Chaftes Nymphes du Permeffe, 

N’eft-ce pas vous que je voy? 

Accourez, Troupe Scavante: 

Des fons que ma Lyre enfante ; 

Ces Arbres font réjoiiis: | 

Marquez en bien la cadence: 

Et vous, Vents, faites Silence: 

Je vais Parler de Lous. 


II. Dans 


An Engi BALLAD 
On the Taking of 
N A mM UD R 
By the Kine of Great BriTAIn, 
1695. 


Dulce eft defipere in loco. 


L and Uh 


Know it: 
So might not BaccnHus aba You 
Law? 
Was it a Mute, O lofty Poet, - 
Or Virgin of St. Cyr, You fat 
Why all this is Fury? What's the Matter, = 
That Oaks muft come from Thrace to dance ? 
Muft ftupid Stocks be taught to flatter? 
And is there no fuch Wood in France? 
Why muft the Winds all hold their Tongue} 
If they a little Breath fhould raifes 9 
Would that have fpoil’d the Poet’s Song s 
Or puff'd away the Monarch’s Praife? 
P  PINDAR, 
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IT. 
Dans fes chanfons immortelles, 
Comme un Aigle audacieux, 
Pind are étendant {es aifles, 
Fuit loin des Vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, 6 ma fidele Lyre, 
Si, dans I’ ardeur qui m‘infpire, 
Tu peux fuivre mes Tranfports ; 
Les chefnes de Monts de Thrace 
N’ont rien oii, que n’efface. 
La douceur de tes accords. 
Eft-ce APOLLON & NEPTUNE, 
Qui fur ces Rocs Sourcilleux 
Ont, compagnons de Fortune, 
Bafti ces Murs orgueilleux ? 
De leur enceinte fameufe _ 
La Sambre unie 4 la Meufe, 7 
Deffend le fatal abord; - : 
Et par cent bouches horribles 
- Lairain fur ces Monts terribles 
Vomit le Fer, 8 la Mort. 


——. __ 


IV. - 
Dix mille vaillans ALcipEs | | , 
Les bordant de toutes parts, —-— * 2s 
D’ éclairs au loin homicides 
Font petiller leuts Remparts: 
Et dans fon Sein infidele 
Par tout la Terre y récele 
Un feu preft is’ élancer, 


ame % Qui 
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es .. - 

Pinpar, that Eagle, mounts the Skies;' : 

While Virtue leads the noble Way: | 
Too like a Vultur Borteau flies, 

Where fordid Intcreft fhows the Prey: 
When once the Poet’s Honour ceafes, 

From Reafon far his Tranfports rove: 
And Borveavu, for eight hundred, Pieces, 

Makes Louts take the Wall of Jove. - 


mW. le Sty 4 

NePrTruNeE and Sot came from above, ~ 

Shap’'d like Mecricny and Vausan: (. 
They arm’d thefe Rocks; then fhow’d old hil ae 

Of Mark Wood, the wondrous Plan. .: oo 
Such Walls, thefe three wife Gods anal a 

By Human Force could ne’er be fhaken: 
But You and I in Homer read : 

Of Gods, as well as Men, miftaken. 
Sambre and Maefe their Waves may join; - 

But ne'er can WiLiLiam’s Force reftrain: 
He'll pafs them Both, who pafs’d the Boyr::: 

Remember this, and arm the S¢zz. 


IV. 


Full fifteen thoufand lufty Fellows | 

With Fire and Sword the Fort maintain: 
Each was a Hercu es, You tell us 3. 

Yet out they march’d like common Men. 


Cannons 
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Qui foudain percant fon goufre, 
Ouvre un Sepulchre de foufre 
A quiconque ofe avancer. 


V: 


Namur, devant tes murailles 
Jadis la Grece euft vingt Ans — 
Sans fruit veu les funerailles 

De fes plus fiers Combattans. 
Quelle effroyable Puiffance 
Aujourd-huy pourtant s’avance, 
Prefte 4 foudroyer tes monts ? 
Quel bruit, quel feu l’environne ? 
C’eft Jupiter en Perfonne; 


Ou ceft le Vainqueur de Mons. 
VIE 


N’en doute point: c’eft luy-mefme. 
Tout brille en luy; Tout eft Roy. 
Dans Bruxelles Nassau bléme 

~ Commence atrembler pour Toy. 
En vain il voit le Batave, 
Deformais docile Efclave, 

Rangé Sous fes étendars: 

En vain au Lion Belgique 

Il voit f Aigle Germanique 

Uni Sous les Leopards. 


VII. Plein 
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Cannons above, and Mines below 

Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrive: 
Yet Matters have been order’d fo, 

That moft of Us are ftill alive. 

V. 

If Namur be compar'd to 7roy ; 

Then Britain’s Boys excell'd the Greeks: 
Their Siege did ten long Years employ: 

We've done our Bus'nefs in ten Weeks. | 
W hat Godhead does fo faft advance, 

With dreadful Pow’r thofe Hills to gain ? 
"Tis little Witt, the Scourge of France ; 

No Godhead, but the firft of Men. 
His mortal Arm exerts the Pow’r, 

To keep ev’n Mons’s Victor under: 
And that fame Jup1TER no more 

Shall fright the World with impious Thunder. 

VI. 

Our King thus trembles at Namur, 

Whilft Virteroy, who ner afraid is, 
To Bruxelles marches on fecure, 

To bomb the Monks, and {care the aabad 
After this glorious Expedition, 

One Battle makes the Marfhal Great: 
He muft perform the King’s Commiffion: 

Who knows, but Or ANGE may retreat ? 
Kings are allow’d to feign the Gout, 

Or be prevail’d with not to Fight: 
And mighty Loutrs hop’d, no doubt, 

That WiLL1aM wou'd preferve that Right. 


Q VIT. From 


ae aoe 
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Plein de la frayeur nouvelle, 

Dont fes fens font agités, 

A fon fecours il appelle 

Les Peuples les plus vantez. 

Ceux-la viennent du rivage, 

Ou s‘enorgueillit le Zage 

De lor, qui roule en {es eaux $ 

Ceux-ci des champs, out la neige 

Des marais de la Norvége | 

Neuf mois cauvre les rofeaux. 


VI. 


Mais qui fait enfler la Sambre? 
Sous les Fumeaux effrayéz, 

Des froids Torrens de Decembre 

_ Les Champs par tout font noyez. 
CeEREs senfuit, éplorce | 
De voir en proye 4 BOR&E 

Ses guerets d’epics chargéz, 

Et Sous les Urnes fangeufes 

Des Hyades orageufes 

Tous fes Tréfors fubmergéz. 


@ 
«IX. 
Déployez toutes vos rages, 
Princes, Vents, Peuples, Frimats;_ 
Ramaffez tous vos nuages; 7 
Raffamblez tous vos Soldats. 


OD 


Maler 
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VU. - 
From Seyn and Loyre, to Rhone and Po... 
See every Mother’s Son appear: — 
_In fuch a Cafe ne’er blame a Foe; 
If he betrays fome little Fear... 
He comes, the mighty VILL’ R@¥ comes; © 
Finds a {mall River in his Way: 
So waves his Colours, beats his Drums ; 
And thinks it prudent there to ftay. 
The Gallic Troops breath Blood and War: 
The Marfhal cares not to march fafter: | 
Poor Vii’ R oy moves fo flowly here, .. 
We fancy’d all, it was his Mafter. 
VOL 
Will no kind Flood, no friendly Rain — 
Difguife the Marfhal’s plain Difgrace : = 
No Torrents fwell the low Mehayne? 
The World will fay, he durft not pa, 
Why will no Hyades appear, 
Dear Poet, on the Banks of Sambre? 
Juft as they did that mighty Year, 
When Youturn'd Sune into December. 
The Water- “Nymphs are too unkind: 
To VILL’Roy; are the ee for 
And fly They All, at Once Combin'd: © 
To fhame a General, and a Bean? 
IX.:" 
Truth, Juftice, Senfe, Religion, Fame 
May join to finifh WiLiiam’s Story:. 
Nations fet free may blefs his Name; 


And France in Secret own his Glory. 
But 
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Malgré vous Namur en poudre 
Sen va tomber Sots la foudre 
Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 
Gand \a Superbe Efpagnole, 
Saint Omer, Bezancon, Dole, 
Ypres, Maftricht, & Cambray. 


x. 


Mes préfages s’accompliffent: 

IJ commence 4 chanceler: 

Sous les coups qui retentiffent 
Ses Murs s’en vont s écrouler. 
Mars en feu qui les domine, 
Souffle a grand bruit leur ruine ; 
Et les Bombes dans les. airs 
Allant chercer le tonnere, 
Semblent tombant fur la Terre, 
Vouloir souvrir les Enfers. 


XI. 


Accourez, Nassau, BAVIERE, 
De ces Murs I’ unique efpoir: 

A couvert dune Riviere 

Venez: vous pouvez tout voir. 
Confiderez ces approches: 
Voyez grimper fur ces roches 
Ces Athletes belliqueux ; 


Et 
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But Jpres, Majftrich, and Cambray;. — 
_ Befangon, Ghent, St. Omers, Lyfle, >> cae 
Courtray, and Dole Ye Criticks, fayyii 3 i. 24 
How poor to this was Pin Bar's Style? 
With Eke’s and Alfo’s tack thy Strain, | : 
Great Bard; and fing the deathlefs Prince; Ee 
Who loft Namur the fame Campaign, » tea: 
He bought Dixmude, and cari Dep | 
X. 
I'll hold Ten Pound, my Dream 1s out: 
Td tell it You, but forthe Rattle == ©) 
Of thofe confounded Drums: no doubt: « . | 
Yon’ bloody Rogues intend a.Battel. . 
Dear me! a hundred thoufand French... — 
With Terror fill the neighb’ring Field; 
While WiLx14M carries on the Trench, 
‘Till both the Town and Caftle yield. 
Viti’ roy to BourFrers fhould advance, 
Says Mars, thro’ Cannons Mouths in Fire; 
Id eff, one Marefchal of France 
Tells t other, He can come no nigher. 
XI. 
heute the Lines the fhorteft Way, 
Vit’ Rov; or to Verfailles take Poft: 
For, having feen it, Thou can’ft fay 
The Steps, by which Namur was loft. 
The Smoke and Flame may vex thy. Sight: 
Look not once back: but as thou goeft, 
Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight ;— 
And bid the D 1 take the flowclt. E 
a R Think 
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—Et ent les Eaux, dans la Flame, 
Louts 4 tout donnant I'ame, 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. 
XII. 
Contemplez dans la tempette, 
Qui fort de ces Boulevars, 
La Plume qui fur fa tefte 
Attire tous les regards. _ 
A cet Aftre redoutable 
Toujours un fort favorable 
S’attache dans les Combats: 
Et toujours avec la Gloire — 
Marks amenant la Victoire 
Vole, & le fuit : a grands pas. 
4 XO | 
Grands Deffenfeurs de l Efpagne, 
Montrez-vous: il en eft temps: 
Courage; vers la Mahagne 
Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais fes ondes craintives 
N’ ont vet fur leurs foibles rives 
Tant de guerriers s’ amaffer. 
Courez donc: Qui vous retarde? 
Tout I’ Univers vous regarde. 
N’ ofez-vous la traverfer? 
| : ATV. 
Loin de fermer le paffage 
A vos nombreux bataillons, a 
LuxXeMBOURG adu frivage © tt 
Reculé fes pavillons, = == is i hie San; *e 


Quoy? 
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Think not what Reafon to produce,’ 
From Louis to conceal thy Fear: 

He'll own the Strength of thy Excufe ; 
Tell him that W1LL1amM was but there. 


XI 


Now let us look for Louts’ Feather, 
That us’d to fhine fo like a Star: 

The Gen’rals could not get together, 
Wanting that Influence, great in. War, 

O Poet! Thou had’ft been 'difcreeter, 
Hanging the Monarch’s Hat fo highs | 

If Thou had’ft dubb’d thy Star, a Meteor, - 
That did but blaze, and rove, and die. 


x L 
To animate the doubtful Fight, » 
Namur in vain expects that Ray: 7 
In vain France hopes, the fickly Light 
Shou'd fhine near WiLt1am’s fuller Day. 
It knows Verfailles, it’s proper Station ; 
Nor cares for any foreign Sphere: _; | 
Where You fee BOILEAv’s rains | 
Be fure no Danger can be-near. °° | 


The French had gatherd all their Forces... 
And W1L1L1AM met them.ia their Ways 
Yet off they brufh’d, both Foot and Honfe. 
What has Friend Boiteavu left to fay? - |: e 

eas When 
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Heat leur feul afpect vous glace } 
Ou font ces chefs pleins d’ — | 
Jadis fi prompts dmarcher,)' 
Qui devoient‘de la Tamife, -: 

Et dela Drave Soumife, 
Jufqu’ a Paris nous  chercher! 2 


4 Crea. oe 
Cependant l’effroy redouble *- | 
Sur les Remparts de Namur: ~ 
Son Gouverneur qui fe trouble 
Senfuit fous fon dernier mur..”. 
Déja jufques a fes-portes ~ 
Je voy monter*nos:<cohortes, | 
La Flame & le Fer en main: 

Et fur les Monceaux de pigques, 

‘De Corps morts, de Rocs, de — 
S’ouvrir un large race 


C’en eft fait. Je viens d’entendre — 

Sur ces Rochers éperdus 

Battre un Signal:pour:fé rendre: 

Le Feu ceffe. Ils font rendus.' : - 

Dépoiiillez votre arrogance, 

Fiers Ennemis de la France; * 

Et deformais graejeux,! 3) .'; ne * 

Allez a Liege,.:% Bruxelles, regen 

: Porter les humbles' aiuaitere d Je, 

De Namur pris a-ves sani rrp 
sol Sync Eas 


_ 
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When his high Mufe is bent upon’t, 
To fing her King, that Great Commander, 
Or on the Shores of Helle{pont, 
Or in the Valleys near Scamander ; : 
Wou'd it not {poil his noble Task, i 
If any foolifh Phrygian there is, 
Impertinent enough to ask; 
How far Namur ais be from Paris? ? 
: XV. 
Two Stanza’s more before we end, 
Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks, and Fire: 
Leave ’em behind You, honeft Friend: 
And with your Country-Men retire. 
Your Ode is {poile; Namur is freed; 
For Dixmuyd fomething yet ts. dyue:.. =. 
So good Count GuiscaRD may proceed; — 
But Bovrriers, Sir, one Word with yor. 
: XVI. 
Tis done. In Sight of thefe Commanders, — 
Who neither Fight, nor raife the Siege, 
The Foes of France march fafe tfro’ Flanders 7 
Divide to Bruxelles, or to Liege. - 
Send, Fame, this News to Zrianons 
That. Bou rFLERS may new ‘Hortouts: gain: 
He the fame Play by Land has fhown, 
As Tourvitce did’ upon the Main, 
Yet is the Marfhat made a Peer: ae 
O Wi cttram, may thy Arms: advances acral 
That He may lofe: Diwan next Year, 9°” a 
And fo be esi of : 


66 Poems on feveral OCCASIONS. 


oe Prefented to the 

K I N 
AT HIS 

ARRIVAL in HOLLAND, 


AFTER THE 


G; 


Discovery of the CONSPIRACY 
1696. 


Serus in celum redeas; diuque 

Letus inter fis populo Quirini: 

Neve Te noftris vitiis iniquum 
; fal aura 

Tallat——— - Hor. ad Auguftum. 


Y® careful Angels, whom eternal Fate 
Ordains, on Earth and human Aéts to wait ; 

Who turn with fecret Pow’r this reftlefs Ball, 

And bid predeftin’d Empires rife and fall: 

Your facred Aid religious Monarchs own; — 

When firft They merit, then afcend the Throne: 

But Tyrants dread Ye, left your juft Decree 

Transfer the Pow’r, and fet the People free: 

See refcu'd BRITAIN at your Altars bow: 

And hear her Hymns your happy Care avow: 

That ftill her Axes and her Rods {upport 

The Judge’s Frown, and grace the awful Coutt: 


That 


sph Sane i ae sage area acai ee 
pe ay 


sad yore -_— 
Se ee ee a — 
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That Law with all her pompous Terror ftands, 
To wreft the Dagger from the Traitor’s Hands ; 
And rigid Juftice reads the fatal Word ; 

Poifes the Ballance firft, then draws the Sword. 


Britain Her Safety to your Guidance owns, 
That She can fep’rate Parricides from Sons ; 
That, impious Rage difarm’d, She lives and Reigns, 
Her Freedom kept by Him, who broke Her Chains. 


And Thou, great Minifter, above the reft - 
Of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleft: 
Thou, who of old wert fent to Isnart’s Court, = 
With fecret Aid great Davip’s ftrong Support; 
To mock the frantick Rage of cruel SauL;° | 
And ftrike the ufelefs Javlin to the Wall. — 
Thy later Care o’er W1LL1AM’s Temples held, 
On Boyrn’s propitious Banks, the heavnly Shield ; 
When Pow’r Divine did Sov’reign Right declare; _ 
And Cannons matk’d, Whom They were bid to _ 


Still, bleffed Angel, be thy Care the a 
Be WILL1AM’s Life untouch’d, as is his Fame: 
Let Him own Thine, as Ba11T41N owns His Hand: . - 
Save Thou the King, as He has fav’d the Land. 


We Angels Forms in pious © view : 
We reverence WiLL14M; for He aéts like You; 
Like You, Commiffion’d to chaftize and blefs,. _ 
He muft avenge the World, and give it Peace. _ 
| Indulgent 
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Indulgenr Fate our potent Pray’r receives ; 
And fill Brirannta {miles, and WyL114M lives: 
The Hero dear to Earth, by Heav’n belov'd, 
By Troubles muft be vex'd, by Dangers aed 
His Foes muft aid to make his Fame compleat, 
And fix his Throne fecure on their Defeat. 


So, the’ with fudden Rage the Tempeft comes; 
_ Tho’ the Winds roar; and tho’ the Water foams; 
Imperial Br irain on the Sea looks down, 

And fmiling fees: her Robel Subject frown: 
Striking her Cliff the Storm confirms her Pow’r: 
The Waves.but whiten her. Friumphant Shore: . 
In vain They wou'd' advance, in vain retreat: 


Broken They — and — at her Feet. 


For. Witt L tAM ail new Vitninten fhatl be fhown 
The Pow'ss: that ‘refcu’d, fhalk preferve the Throne. 
‘Safe on his Darling Kaitatn’s joyful Sea, 

Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid Way: 

His Fleets in Fhunder thro’ the World declare, 

Whofe Empire they: ohey, whofe Anms they bear. 

Blefs'dj by. af{piring: Winds He finds the. Strand . ; 

Blacken’d, with Ciowds;; He fees the Nations: ftand: : 

Bleffing his Safety, proud of his Command. 

In various ‘Fengues. He hears the Captains divell, 

On their gréas Leader’s; Praife: by, Turns, They = 

And liften, “each, with emulous. Glory fiur'd, | | 

How hiicaaiih cenquer'd, and: how Trt E “intisc 
ao How 


Poems on feveral Occ ASIONS. 69 


How Beuarta freed the Hero’s Arm confefs‘d, 
But trembl’d for, the a which She bleft. 


O Louis, io this great ‘Example know, 
To be at once a Hero, anda Foe: 
- By founding Trumpets, Hear, and ratling — | 
When Wituram to the open Vengeance comes: 
And See the Soldier plead the Monarch’s Right, 
— His <a and Foremoft in the Fight, 


— hen clofe rn" and — War, 
Down to your Native Seats of Night repair. 
And Thou, BeLLoNa, weep thy cruel Pride 
Reftrain’d, behind the Victor’s Chariot ty’d 
Ta brazen Knots, and everlafting Chains. 
(So Europe’s Peace, fo W1L1L14m’s Fate ordains.) 
While on the Iv’ty Chair, in happy State 
He fits, Secure in Innocence, and Great 
In regal Clemency; and views beneath 
os Darts dad blgea. st ara en: Arms of Death. 


SEE whilft. Thou weep'ft, fair C Los, fee’ 
The World in Sympathy with Thee. - ~~ 
The chedrful Birds no longer fing,  . > 
Each drops. his Head, and hangs his Wing: > 
The Clouds have bent their Bofom lower, 
And fhed their Sorrows in a Show’r. 
T The 
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The Brooks beyond their Limits low; 
And louder ‘Murmurs {peak their Woe. 
The Nymphs and Swains adopt Thy Cares: 
They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 
Fantaftic Nymph! that Grief fhould move 
Thy Heart, obdurate againft Love. 

Strange Tears! whofe Pow'r can foften All, 
But That dear Breaft on which they fall. 


TO 


\ : 


Mt H O W AR D: 


ont 


* 


An O D E. 


L 

LE AR How ARD, from the foft Affaults “a Love; 
Poets and Painters never are Secure: : 
Can I untouch’d the Fair ones Paffions move? 

Or Thou draw Beauty, and not feel it’s Pow’r? 

IT. 

To Great APeELLES when Young Ammon brooght | 

The darling Idol of his Captive Heart s | 
And the pleas’d Nymph with kind Attention fat, 

To have Her.Charms recorded by His Art: — 


| II The 
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OTL 
The am'rous Mafter own’d Her potent Eyes ; 

Sigh’d- when He look’d, and trembl’d as He drew: 
Each flowing Line confirm’d his firft Surprize; 

And as the Piece advanc’d, ‘the Paffion grew. 

AY. yy ¢ 
While Puitip’s Son, while Venus’ Son was near, 

What different Tortures does his Bofom ‘feel ? 

Great was the Rival, and the God fevere: - = 

Nor could He hide his Flame, nor durft reveal. - 
The Prince, renown’d in Bounty as in Arms, 

With Pity faw the ill-conceal’d Diftrefs; 

Quitted His Title to Campasps’s Chartns, 

And gave the Fair one tothe Friend’s Embrace. 

<_+ Wee +’ | | 
Thus the more beauteous CLoe fat to Thee, 

Good How arp, emuilous of the Gracian Art: — 
But happy Thou, from Cur1p’s Arrow free, | 
' And Flames that pierc’d Thy Predeceffor's Heart. 

VIL. 
Had Thy poor Breaft receiv’d an equal Pain; 

Had I been vefted with the Monarch’s’ Pow’r; 
Thou muft have figh’d, unlucky Youth, .in: vain; : 

Nor from My Bounty hadft Thou found: a Cure. | 

VII. 
Tho’ to convince Thee, that the Friend did feel 

A kind Concern for Thy ill-fated Care, | 
I would have footh’d the Flame, I could not heal; 

Giv’n Thee the World; tho’ I with-held the Fair. 

LOVE 
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Lt OY’ E.. Difarmd. 


B ENEATH a Myrtle’s verdant Shade 
As Croe half afleep was laid, 

Cupip perch’d lightly on Her Breaft, 

And in That Heav’n defird to reft: 


Between He found a downy Bed, 
And neftl'd in His little Head. 


Over her Paps his Wings He {pread : Ss | ; 7 - | 


Still lay the God: The Nymph farptiz’d, 


Yet MiftrefS of her felf, devisd, . | CS , 


How She the Vagrant might -inthral, 
And Captive Him, who Captives All. 


About his. Arms She flily caft — | 
The. filken Bond, and held Him faft. 


Her Boddice half way She unlacd: — | | 


The God awak’d; and thrice in vain ~ 
He ftrove to break the cruel Chain; 
And thrice in vain He fhook his Wing, 
Incumber’d in the filken String. 


Flutt’ring the God, and weeping faid, 
Pity poor Cupip, generous Maid, ~ 
Who happen’d, being. Blind, to ftray, 
And on thy Bofom loft his Way: | 


W ho 
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Who ftray’d, alas! but knew too well, 
He never There muft hope to dwell. 
Set an unhappy Pris’ner free, 

Who ne'er intended Harm to Thee. 


To Me pertains not, She replies, 
To know or care where Cupip flies; 
W hat are his Haunts, or which his Way; 
Where He would dwell, or whither fey 
Yet will I never fet Thee free: 
For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 


Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart! 
Til give Thee up my Bow and Dart: 
Untangle but this cruel Chain,. ~ a 
And freely let Me fly again. 


Agreed: Secure my Virgin Heart: 
Inftant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
The Chain I'll in Return unty ; 
And freely Thou again fhalt fly. 


Thus She the Captive did deliver: 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver. 


The God difarm’d, eer a that Day 
Paffes his Life in harmlefs Play; __ 
Flies round, or fits upon her Breaft, 
A little, flutt’ring, idle Gueff.: . 
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F’er fince that Day the beautebus Mard — 
Governs the World in Curtn’s ftedd ;: 
Dire&ts his Arrow as. She wills s 
Gives Grief, or Pleafure; fpares, or kills. 


CLOE H UNTI N G. 


EHIND her Neck her comiely Treffes ty d, 

Her Iv'ry Quivér #raceful by her Side, 
A-Hunting CLoe went: She loft her Way, | 
And thro’ the Woods 'tiacertain ane to O fray. - 
APOLLO pafling by Béheid che Maid; aa 
And, Sifter Dear, bright Gyntruta tum, He rid: 
The hunted Hind lyes clofe in yonder‘ Brake. 

Loud Cu prp laugh’d, to fee the God’s Miftake ; 

And laughing cry’d, Learn better, great Divine, 

To know Thy Kindred;‘and'to honour Mine. 
Rightly advis'd, far hence Thy Sifter feek, 

Or on Meanper’s Bank, 6r'L asus Peak. 

But in This Nymph, My Friend, My Sifter know: 

She draws My Arrows,’ and She'bends My' Bow: 

Fair THames She huuhts, <arid!ev'ry neighb’ring Grove 
sacred to foft Recefs, and gentle Love. © 

Go, with Thy ‘C¢ n'a i'a,harl the pointed Spear 

At the rough Boar; or: chate'the Aying Deer: 

I and My Crok take'# ‘nobler’ Aim: 

At human Hearts We fling}: dr evermifs the Game. 

- 7 C UPID 
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CUPID and GANYMEDE, 


N Heav’n, one Holy dey, You ‘ead. 
In wife! Anacreon, GANYMEDE 0 0 ee 
Drew heedlefs Curip ih, tothtrow. or 2" 
A. Main, to pafs an Hour, .orfo 0) ses 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By Hermes taught, play’ d All the aie 
a ee Y es 2 
The God ahead cngas’d, sd cry 
By Nature rafh, by. Play nine or 
-Complain’d, and Gehid,' and yds ind fot 
Loft ev'ry earthly thing He betted <. 
In ready Mony, all the Store 2°: ) 0? 
Pick’d up long fince from: Dawn a B's: Show's 
A Snufh-Box, fet with bleediag Heats, : - 
Rubies, all pierc’d with Diamend ‘Dazts ; i. 
His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle Wood; - 
‘(The Tree in Ipa’s Foreft ood ) 
His Bowl pure Gold, the: very fame... 
Which Paris gave the Cyprian Dames 
Two Table-Books in Shagreen,Coverss: 
Fill'd with good' Werle:foom xe9l Loverssii | 
Merchandife rare! A Bildetideux,. {5 355) + 
It’s Matter paflionate, yet frye: -} ci et ye 
Heaps of Hair: Rings, :and keh _ : P y Ts 
Rich Trifles ; (criousdagaselie; = fa. 
hate Tot dit bolon epi 
What fad DiforderstBlay liane. UNG ae abet 
Delp’ rate and mad, at length He fets 
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Thofe Darts,: whofe Points make Gods adore 


His Might, and deprecate his Pow’: 


Thofe Darts, whence all our Joy and Pain — 
come, Seven’s the Main, 


Arife: thofe Darts 
Cries GANYMEDE: Lhe ufual Trick: . 
Seven, flur a Six; Eleven: A Nick. 


Ill News goes faft: Twas ‘quickly known, 


That fimple Cur1p was undone. 
Swifter than Lightning Venus flew: 
Too late She found the thing too true. 
Guefs how the Goddefs greets her Son: 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begon; _ 
And, hark Ye, is it fo indeed ? 

A Comrade You for GaNy MEDE? 

An Imp as wicked, for his Age, 

As any earthly Lady’s. Pages 

A Scandal and a Scourge to Troy: 
A Prince’s Son? A Black-guard Boy: 
A Sharper, that with Box and Dice — 
Draws in young Deities to Vice. 

All Heawn is by the Ears together, 


Since firft That littlé Rogue came hither: 


Juno her felf has had’no Peace: . : 
And truly I've been favour'd lefs: 


For Jove, as Fame reports, (but Fame 


Says things not fit for Me to name) . 
Has aéted ill for fuch a God, 
And taken Ways a ane 


ms ve ae 
er a 


And 


Of 
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And Thou, unhappy Child, She faid _ 
(Her Anger by her Grief allayd) 
Unhappy Child, who thus haft loft 
AJl the Eftate We e’er could boaft; 
Whither, O whither. wilt Thou run, 
Thy Name defpis'd, thy Weaknefs known? 
Nor fhall thy Shrine on Earth be crown’d: 
Nor fhall thy Pow’r ‘in Heav’n be own'ds = = 
When Thou, nor Man, nor God can’ft wound. 


Obedient Cuprp, kneeling cry'd, - 
Ceafe, deareft Mother, ceafeito chide: , 
Gany’s a Cheat, and: I'ma Bubble: . : °° .:. : 
Yet why this great Excef§ of Trouble?.. : . 


@ew hea 


e as , ~ - 


Fear not, We e’er can be difgrac’d, a 3 , 
While That bright Magazine fhall aft: ~ 
Your crowded Altars ftill fhall fmoke ; 

And Man your Friendly Aid invoke: 
Jove {hall again revere ‘your Pow’, E 
And rife a Swan, or fall a Show's. 


a 2 ‘N eo = e9- eo = 
; * ' - 2 . 3 See wear, och rare - : ae 
A : ge ssl © , i a vi ( a f i a ae so i ¢: ro ‘- ‘ * amar | ‘ 
2 } : I \ 
vor oy : \ “ 
ae mare a es °. a} ow, . ! Pa ALSS> og? r 4 
ee IED? Be ge eh Pea pis 
- ’ : = ne oel® Teas Q 
¢ a aa aa Pen P- 4 SAA v Oo \ d f 
* Se feres Lu e atts st ta. : y ‘ rh 4a : iS a 
: if : eas 
ad ¢ : ° 
\ fos Bhat oe I : : 
L ice “x4 go N, ‘ ¢ 
eee Cupip 
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C’'U PI D Myftaken 
| I. - 
A S after Noon, on¢ Summet’s Day, 
| Venus ftood bathing in a River; 
Cupip a-fhooting went that Way, 
New ftrung his Bow, new fill’d his Quiver. 
IT. | 
With Skill He chofe his fharpeft Dart: 
With all his Might his Bow He drew: 
Swift to His beauteous Parent’s Heart 
The too well-guided Arrow flew. 
I. 
I faint! I die! the Goddefs cry’d:  . 
O cruel, could’ft Thou find none other, 
To wreck thy Spleen on? Parricide! 
Like Nero, Thou haft fain thy Mother. 
IV. 
Poor Curip fobbing fearce could {peak ; 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not know Ye: 
Alas! how eafie my Miftake? 
I took You ~ your Likenefs, Cro B. 


V EN vu § aererss 


I. | 
HEN Ctopr’s Picture was to Venus fhown; 
Surpriz’d, the Goddefs took it for Her own. 
And what, faid She, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I Bathing thus, and Naked feen? 
a : II. Pleas’'d 
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i | 
Pleas’d. Cuptp heard, atid check'd His Mothers Pride: 
And who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry’d. 
‘Tis Croe’s Eye, and,Cheek, and Lip, and Breatt: 
Friend Howarp’s Genius fancy'd all the reft. 


A ‘Ss. Oo. No G 


F Wine and Mafick — the — Ty: 

To eafe the Sicknefs of the Soul; 
Let PHoesus evry Seting explore; =...» 
And Baccuys fill the {prightly Bowl. - 
Let Them their friendly Aid imploy, . . 
To make my Croz’s Abfence light; 
And feek for Pleafure, to deftroy 
The Sorrows of this live-long Night. 


But She to Morrow will retum: ©  -- *- 
Venus, be -Théu to Morrow great 5 | 
Thy Myrtles ftrow, Thy ‘Odours burn ; 
And meet Thy Fav'rite Nymph ‘in State. 
Kind Goddefs, to no other Pow’rs’ 

Let Us to Morrow's Bleffings own: 
Thy darling Loves fhall hehe Houts ; 
And all the Day be Thine alone. | 


7 


THE 
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~The =DE oO v E 


~T antene animis i cole a? ? Vig. 


I. 
N Virgi S Sacred Verle we e find,. 
That Paffion can deprefs or-raife 
The Heav’nly, as the Human Mind: 
Who dare = what. VIRGIL. 7 
TT... 
But if They fhou’d what our Great Matter 
Has thus laid down, my Tale fhall prove. . 
Fair Venus wept the fad Difafter | 
Of having loft her Favrite Dove. 
.. TI. 
In Complaifance poor Cur1p mourn’d ; 
His Grief reliev’d his Mother's Pain; 
He vow’d he’d: leave no Stone unturn’d, 
But She fhou’d have her Dove again. 
Tho’ None, faid He, fhall yet benam‘d, | 
I know the Felon well..enough: 
But be She not, Mamma, condemn’d _ 
Without a fair and legal Proof. 


With that, his longeft Dart he took, - 
As Conftable wou’d take his Staff: 
That Gods defire like- Men to look, 
__. Wou’d make ev'n He rac itus laugh. 
ciieiell VI. Loves 
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2 


VI. 
Loves Subaltern, 2 Duteous Band, 

Like Watchmen round their Chief appear : 
Each had his Lanthorn in his Hand: 

And Venus mask’d brought up the Rear. 

VIL. 

denied ‘d thus, their eager Step 

To Croek’s Lodging They directed: 
(At once I write, alas! and weep, 

That Cros is of Theft fufpected. ) 

VITI. 

Late They fet out, had far to go: 


St. Dunsran’s, as They pafsd, firack One. 


Crog, for Reafons good, You know, 
Lives at the fober End o’'th’ Town. 
IX, 
With one great Peal They rap the Door, 
Like Footmen on a Vifiting-Day. 
Folks at Her Houfe at fuch an Hour! 
Lord! what will all the Neighbours fay: 
X. | 
The Door is open’'d: up They run: 


Nor Prayers, nor Threats divert their Speed: 
Thieves, Thieves! cries Susan; We're undone; 


They'll kill my Miftrefs in her Bed. 
XI. 
In Bed indeed the Nymph had been 
Three Hours: for all Hiftorians fay, | 
She commonly went up at Ten, 
Unlefs Picquet was in the Way. 


Y XI. She- 


Bi 
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XII. 
She wak’d, be fure, with ftrange Surprize. 
O Cupip, is this Right oc Law, 
Thus to difturb the brighteft Eyes, — 
That ever flept, or ever faw? 
XIII. 
Have You obferv'd a fitting Hare, 
Liftning, and fearful of the Storm 
Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Ear, 
Afraid to keep, or leave her Form? 
XIV. 
Or have You mark’d a Partridge quake, 
Viewing the towring Faulcon nigh? 
She cuddles low behind the Brake: 
Nor wou'd fhe ftay:: nor dares fhe fly. 
| XV. 
Then have You feen the Beauteous Maid; - 
When gazing on her Midnight Foes, - 
She turn’d each Way her frighted Head, | 
Then funk it deap beneath the Cloaths. 
XVI. 
Venus this while was in the Chamber | 
Incognito: for Susan faid,. 
It {melt fo {trong of Myrrh and Amber— | 
And Susan.is no lying Maid. . _ 
| XVII. 
But fince We have no prefent Need . 
Of Venus‘for an Epifode; _ 
With C upip let us e’en proceed ; a 
And thus to Cuog fpoke the God: 
| XVII. Hold 
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XVIII. 
Hold up your Head: hold up your Hand: 
W ou'd it were not my Lot to fhow ye 
This cruel Writ, wherein you ftand 
Indicted by the Name of Crog:: ' 
| XIX. 
For that by fecret Malice ftirr’d, 
Or by an emulous Pride invited, 
You have purloin’d the fav'rite Bird, a 
In which my Mother moft delighted. 
XX. | 
Her blufhing Face thelovely Maid + - 
Raisd juft above the milk-white Sheet. 
A Rofe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, 3 
Nor glows fo red, nor breathes fo fweet. 
XXI. 
Are You not He whom Virgins fear, 
And Widows court? Is not your Name 
Curip? Ir fo, pray come not near — 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very fame. 
~ XXII 
Then what have I, good Sir, to lay, 
Or do with Her, You calli your Mother? 


If I fhou’'d meet Her in my Way, | oes 
We hardly court’fy to each. other. 2 
XXIII. 


Diana Chafte, and Hese Sweet, . tae 
W itnefs chat what I fpcak is true: a 
I woud not give my Paroquet 
For all the Doves that ever flew. | 
: XXIV. Yet 
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XXIV. 
Yet, to compofe this Midnight Noife, 
Go freely {earch where-e’er you pleafe: 
( The Rage that rais’d, adorn’d Her Voice) 
Upon yon’ Toilet lie my Keys. | 
XXV. 
Her Keys He takes; her Doors unlocks ; 
Thro’ Wardrobe, and thro’ Clofet bounces; — 
Peeps into evry Cheft and Box: 
Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 
XXVI. 
But Dove, depend on’t, finds He none; 
So to the Bed returns again: | 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown, 
Begins to treat Him with Difdain. 
XXVII. 
I marvel much, She {miling faid, 
Your Poultry cannot yet be found: © 
Lies he in yonder Slipper dead, 
Or, may be, in the Tea-pot drown’d? 
XXVIII. 
No, Traytor, angry Love replies, 
He’s hid fomewhere about Your Breaft ; 
A Place, nor God, nor Man denies, 
For Venus Dove the proper Nett. 
XXIX. 
Search then, She faid, put in your Hand, 
And Cynrura, dear Protectrefs, guard Me: 
As guilty I, or free may ftand, | 
Do Thou, or punifh, or reward Me. 


XXX. Burt 
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XXX. 

But ah! what Maid to Love can truft?. 

He {corns, and breaks all Legal Power: 
Into her Breaft his Hand He thruft ; | 

And in a Moment forc'd it lower. 

XXX: - 

O, whither do thofe Fingers rove, _ » 

Cries Cog, treacherous Urchin, whither? 
O Venus! I fhall find thy Dove, 

Says He; for fure I touch his Feather. 


A LOVER's” ANGER 


S CLOE came into the Room ¢ other Day, 
I peevifh began; Where fo long cou’d You ftay ? 

In your Life-time You never regarded your Hour: 

You promisd at Two; and (pray look-Child) ‘tis Four. 

A Lady’s Watch needs neither Figures rior Wheels: 

Tis enough, that ’tis loaded with Baubles and Seals. 

A Temper fo heedlefs no Mortal can. bear 

Thus far I went on with a refolute Air, ©. 

Lord blefs Me! faid She; let a Body but {peak: 

Here’s an ugly hard Rofe-Bud ‘fall’n into, my Neck: 

It has hurt Me, and vext Me to fuch 4; Degree 

See here; for You never’ believe Me. pray fee, 

On the left Side my Breaft what. a’ Mark. it has made. 

So faying, her Bofom She carelefs difplay'd. 

That Seat of Delight I with Wonder furvey’ d; 

And forgot ev'ry Word I defign’d to have faid. | 
Z ME R- 
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MERCURY and SE am 


[8 fullen Humour one Day Jo vi 

Sent Hermes down to Ipa’s Grove,. 
Commanding Currp to deliver 
His Store of Darts, his total Quiver; 
That Hermes fhou’d the Weapons break, © 
Or throw ’em into Letue’ Lake. 


Hermes, You know, muft do his Errand: 
He found his Man, produc’d his Warrant: 
Cupip, your Darts——-this very Hour-——— 
There’s no contending againft Power. 


How fullen Jupirer, juft now 
I think I faid: and You'll allow, 
That Cupip was as bad as He:. 
Hear but the Youngfter’s Repartée. 


Come Kinfmah (faid the little God) 
Put off your Wings; lay by your Rod; 
Retire with Me to yonder Bowers 
And reft your felf for half an Hour: 
‘Tis far indeed from hente to Heavn: 
And You fly faft: and ‘tis but Seven. 
We'll take one cooling Cup of Nedtar; 
And drink to this Geleftial Hedtor 


He 
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He break my Darts, or hurt my Pow’r! “> 
He, Lepa’s Swan, and Dan az’s Show’rt- 
Go, bid him his Wife's ‘Tongue reftrain; 
And mind his Thunder, and his Rain =~ © 
My Darts? O certainly [ll give ’¢m: 

From Croe’s Eyes He fhall receive ’em. 
There’s One, the Beft in all iniy Quiver, 
Twang! thro’ his very Heart and Liver. 
He then fhall Pine, and Sigh, and Rave: 
Good Lord! what Buftle fhall We have! 
NeEpTuNE. mutt ftraight be fent to Sea; 
And Frora fummon'd twice a-day: 

One ‘mutt find Shells, and t’ other Flow’rs, 
For cooling Grotts, and fragrant Bow’'rs, 
That CLoe may be ferv’d in State: 

The Hours muft at Her Toilet wait: 
Whilft all the reafoning Fools below, 
Wonder their Watches go too flow. — 
Lyss muft fly South, and Eurus Eat, ~ 
For Jewels for Het Hair and Brealt:. 
No Matter tho’ their cruel Hafte 

Sink Cities, and lay Fotrefts walte. 
No Matter tho’ This Fleet be lot: 

Or That lie wind-bound on the: Coaft. 
What whis’pring in my Mother's Eatt 
What Care, that Juno fhou'd not heart 
What Work among You Scholar Godst 
PuHogsus muft write Him: am’'rous Odes: 


And 
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And Thou, poor Coufin, muft compofe 
His Letters in {ubmifflive Profe: 

Whilft haught y Crog, to fuftain 

The Honour of My myftic Reign, | 
Shall all his Gifts and Vows difdain; 
And laugh at a _ oe S Pain, 


Woon 


Dear Couz, faid aise s in a Fright 
For Heav'n fake keep Your Darts: Good Night. : 


On 8 £ A UO f ae 


A RIDDLE 


|) aclechasiot en Me, CLoOg, what j iS Pas 

Or forfeit me One precious Kifs. 
Tis the firft Off-{pring of the Graces; . 
Bears diffrent Forms in diff’rent Places ;: - 
Acknowledg’d fine, where-e’er beheld; ~ - 
Yet fancy’d finer, when conceal’d. 
‘Twas Frora’s Wealth, and C1rce’s Charm; 
P anpoRAa«’s Box of Good and Harm: =: 
*Twas Mars’s With, ENpymron’s Dream; 
Are.ies’ Draught, and Ovip’s Theme. 
Turis guided THesevus thro’: the Maze ; 
And fent Him home with Life-and-Praife. — 
But Tu1s undid the Purygran Boy; 
And blew the Flames that ruin’d Troy. 
ee THis 
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Tuis fhew’ d great Kindnef to old Gr BECES me 
And help’d rich Jason to the Fleece: 
Turis thro’ the Eaft, juft. Vengeance hart’ d, 
And loft poor ANTHOoNy the World. 
Injur’'d, tho Lucrece found her Doom ;«:’ 
Tus banifh’d Tyranny from Rome: 7+ 
Appeas’d, tho’ Lats gain’d her Hire: 
Tuis fet Persspo.ts on Fire. 

For THis Atcipes learn’d. to Spins. 
His Club laid down, and Lion’s Skin. 
For THis APOLLO’ i ae inae! sa - 
With fervile Care, a Mortal’s : — | 

For Turis the Fathe¢é of the Gods, "°° | be, a - 
Content to leave His ‘high: Abodes, _-=- 
In borrow’d Figures loofely tan,’ ~~ 

Evuropa’s Bull, and-Lepa’s Swan.’ — 

For Tus He reaffumes the Nod;.— 

(While SemeLe commands the God) 

Launces the Bolt, and fhakes the Poles; 

Tho’ Momus laughs, and Juno {colds. 


er 


Here lif?ning Cros fmil'd, and re | 
Your Riddle is not hard to. read: 
I Guefs it Fair one, if You do; 
Need I, alas! the Theme purfue>? 
For Tuts, Thou fee'ft, for Tus T leave, . 
Whate’er the World thinks Wife or Grave, 
Ambition, Bufinefs, Friendfhip, News, 
My ufeful Books, and ferious _Mufe. 


Aa@® For 


wo - 
- ° 
> . 
-_—- - stm ane 
o- 


go Pon ws m aera OCCAsTONS 


For Tus I willingly decline ts 

The Mirth of Feafts, and Joys of Wines > | 
And chufe to fitand talk with Thee, 9 *'! 
(As Thy great Orders may :decree) — x ee 
Of Cocks and Bulls, of Flutes and Fiddles, 

Of Idle Tales, and foolifh Riddles. aes 


The QuzsrioN, to Liserra. 


W HAT Nymph fhoud I admire, or truft, 
But Crog Beauteous, Crog juft? | 

What Nymph fhou’d I defire to fee, : 

But Her who leaves the Plain for-‘Me? |. 

To Whom fhou'd I compofe the Lay, = 

But Her who liftens, when I play? . 

To Whom in Song repeat my Cares, — 

But Her who in my Sorrow fhares? 


But Her who joys the Gift to take, 
And boafts She wears it for My Sake? 
In Love am I not fully bleft? 
Lisetta, prythee tell the reft. 


For Whom fhou'd I the Garland make, es | 


LisetTras REPLY. 


SURE Croe Juft, and Cos Fair 
Deferves to be Your only Care: 
But when You and She to Day 
Far into the Wood did ftray, 
» 3 And 


a 
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And I happen’d to pafs by; — 

Which way did You caft your Eye? | 

But when your Cares to Her You fing, 

Yet dare not tell Her whence they ‘bangs _ 
Does it not more afflict your Heart, ; | 
That in thofe Cares She bears a Part? 
When You the Flow’ss for Cioz twine, 
Why do You to Her Garland. join 

The meaneft Bud that falls from Mine? 
Simpleft of Swains! the World may fee, © 
Whom Ctoe loves, and Who loves Me. 


INST SS 
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HE Pride of ev'ry Grove I chofe, 
The Violet {weet, and Lilly fair, . 

The dappI'd Pink, and blufhing Rofe, 

To deck my charming CLoe’s Hair. 

I 

At Morn the Nymph vouchfaft to place — 

Upon her Brow: the various Wreath ; 
The Flow'rs lefs blooming than Her Face. 

The Scent lefs fragrant than Her Breath. 

1995 J 

The Flow'rs She wore along the Day: | 

And ev'ry Nymph and Shepherd faid, 
That in her Hair they lookt more gay, 

Than glowing in their Native Bed. 
IV. Undreft 
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IV. . 

Undreft' at Evening, when She found; 

Their Odours loft, their Colours paft;. 
She chang’d her-Look, and on the Ground ~ 

Her Garland and her Eye She caft. 

. e. roN® « “can 6% Boh 2 oe 

That Eye dropt Senfe diftin& arid clear, =~ 
As any Musez’s Tongie cou'd {peak ; 
When from it’s Lid a pearly Tear | 

Ran trickling down her beauteous Cheek. 


| VWI 
Diffembling, what I knew too well, 
My Love, my Life, faid I, explain 
This Change of Humour: prythee tell: 
That falling Tear—-What does it mean? 
| VII. 
She figh’d; She {mil’d: and to the Flow's | 7 
Pointing, the Lovely Moralift {aid : 
See! Friend, in fome few fleeting Hours, 
See yonder, what a Change is made. 
VII. 
Ah Me! the blooming Pride of May, © 
And That of Beauty are but One: __ 
-At Morn Both flourifh bright and gay, 
. Both fade at Evening, pale, and gone. 
xX. | 
At Dawn poor Srextva dancd and fung; 
The am’rous Youth around ‘Her bow ‘d: 
At Night her fatal Knell was mung; 
I faw, and kifs’d Her in her Shrowd. 


~ X. Such 


-_e@ ane - 
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xX 
Such as She is, who dy'd to Days 0) ES ot 
Such I, alas! may be to-Morrow::--;--:: i ee aap ee 
Go, Damon, bid Thy Mufe difplay. 2, bile -tar> 
The Juftice: of thy Crog’s Sorrow. . . GO nae | 


e v «A 


The Lavy ibe fers & her. 1. Looking Gla. 
2 Lo VENUS. : A basal eee 


ENUS, take my Votive Glafs:' 0 be lat at 
Since I am not-what I'was; 2 vig oo gp 
What from this Day I-fhall be, @°- ° ee} odo: ¢ 
Venus, let Me never,fee. 2 0 rr ee A 


~ 


CLOE. JEALOUS... 
i arr 
FlORBEAR to ask Me, ei Iweeps 
Vext Croeto her Shepherd. {aid : - : 
‘Tis for my Two poor ftragling =, - 
Perhaps, or for my Squirrel Cet nn gy.c F meets? 
IE. of erase. Siar 

For mind I what ae “ “ writ? 
Your fubtle Queftions; and. aces .. ae, eeoe 
Emblems, to teach a Female "Wit? 2 0-) es) 2G 


. 


*~ 


The Ways, where changing Curr flies. Se een 
» Bb _ a te. mo TEL. You 


Oy. Poems. on feveral OCCASIONS. 


HI. 
Your Riddle, purpos’d to. rehearfe «~~ 
The general Pow’r that Beauty has? 
But why did no peculiar Verfe _ | 
Defcribe one Chatm of CLok’s Facer | 
IV. 
Thé Glafs; which was at Venus’ Shrine, ~ 
With fuch Myfterious Sorrow laid: 
‘The Garland (and You call it Mine) 


Which fhowd how Youth and Beauty fade. 


V. 
Ten thoufand Trifles light as Thefe 
Nor can my Rage, nor Anger move: 
She fhou’d be humble, who wou’d pleafe = 
And She muft fuffer, who can love. 


VEj:; 6 = 


When in My Glafs I chanc’d to look; 
Of Venus what did I implore? 
That ev’ry Grace which thence I took, 
Shou’d know to charm my Damon more. 
—. VIP 
Reading Thy Verfes: who heeds, faid I, 
If here or there his Glances flew? 
O free for ever be His Eye, 
Whofe Heart to Me is always true.- 
VIL 
My Bloom indeed, my. little Flow’: 
Of Beauty quickly loft it’s Pride: 
For fever'd from it’s Native Bow’r, 
“Ron Thy glowing Bofom‘' dy’d. 


IX. Yet 


Sy we 7 "ov. 2 ave. —tu- © * ~~ me eo one | 
z= ‘Ste pone * 
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IX. 
Yet card I not, what might prefage oo: 
Or withering. Wreath, or fleeting -Yorreh : 
Love I efteem’d more ftrong than Age, | 
And Time lefs. permanent thas: Tateh: 
Why then I weep, Forbiear’t to knows 0 _ 
Fall uncontroll’d aiy Tears, ard fide: in ; 
O Damon, ’tis the only; Wok, vole 
I ever yet conceal’d: ftom Fhee- | he 
XH. : ’ 7 
The fecret Wound with which Eblééd- © 0" * ° = 
Shall lié wrapt up, ev’ in my Heres | : i 
But on my Tomb-ftone’ Thot fhalt read’? ns 
My Anfwer to Thy’ dubious Varle. ee eh 4 


Answer to CLO'E Jtatous, 


in the fame STILE 


eet  s . cot ht, 
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7 ES; - fairl Proof of Beauty's Pow’ foo, 

- Dear Tdol of: My’ pantiny Heat, a ee : ~ . | is 
‘Nattire- points This’ my’ fatal’ Hout :' on ee 
‘Bad T have: ‘hv: “ai We Hail pace” epee Seen 
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IL 
While now I take my laft Adieu; © sf etrn 
Heave Thou no Sigh, ‘nor fhed a Tears. (is 
Left yet my half-clos'd Eye may view}. 0 i 1. 


On Earth an Objec& worth it’s Care. [ 2. 0b be 


UL. 
From Jealoufy’s tormenting Swife. fs fav, 
For ever be Thy Bofom free’d: i> age 


That nothing may difturb: Thy, Life, 4 atti 
Content I haften to the Dead. oe “ee eee 
IV. | | 
Yet when fome better-fated Youth _ esi * 
Shall with his am’rous,Parly move T hee; i. 
Refie& One Moment on His Truth, 9 i 7 oo 
Who dying Thus, perfifts. to love Thee. aad 


~~ s ad 
= + eres eee ee -0: @- oe) eo es lf _ 7 oo o-e 


4 Berrers ANSWER: : 


~~ Ute 8. 
DEAR Cros, how blubber’d is that pretty Face? 
Thy Cheek all on Fire, and Thy Hair all uncurld: 
Pr'ythee quit this Caprice; and (as Old Farsrar fays) 
Let Us e’en talk a little like Folks of This World. 
an oe i ee 
How can’ft Thou. ah Thos rah eave. to y deftroy 
The Beauties, which, Van v. s\but, lent yo Thy. keqping? 
Thofe Looks were delign'd to infpire, ' Love -angl Joy : 
More ord’nary Eyes may ferve People for weeping. 


fecv/ III. To 
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III. 
To be vext at a Trifle or two that I writ, ; 

Your Judgment at once, and my Paffion You wrong: 
You take that for Fa&, which will {carce be found Wit: 
Od’s Life! mutt One {wear to the Trath of a Song? 
TV. . 

What I freak, my ‘fait CLog, and what I write, fhews 
The Diffrence there is betwixt Nature and Art:,  * 
I court others in’ Verfe; but I love Thee in Profe : 
And a laa ~ Whimtfies ; but — haft vind Heatt 
VV: as 
The God at us Verfe-men (You know Child) re sui, 
How after his Journeys He fets up his Reft: 
If at Morning o’er Earth ’tis his Fancy to run; 
At Night he reclines on his Tuetis’s Breaft. — 
8 a VI. i | 2g ee ee 
So when I am weary’d with wand'ring all Day; — 
. To Thee my Delight in the Evening I come: 
No Matter what Beauties I faw in my Way: 
They were but my Vifits; but Thow art my. Ome. 
VIL. — 
Then finifh, Dear CLog, this Paftoral V War; oe oe 
And let us like Horace and Lypra agree: © © 
For Thou art a Girl as much. a than — 
As He was a Poet ania than Me... 


* PALLAS 
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ed old “a VENUS. 
AN 


iE p 1 (ey R A M. 


DHE’ Tr OJAN. Swain dal sadg'd aes great Difpute 
And Beauty’s Pow’r obtain’d the Golden Fruit; 

When Venus, loofe in all Het:naked Charms;. 

Met Jove’s great Daughter. clad in fhining Arms. 

The: wanton Goddefs view'd the Warlike Maid | 

From Head: to tid and — She faid : 


Yield; Sifter Rival, yield: Naked, You me, ee 
I vanquifh: Guefs how Potent I fhould be; 
If to the. Field I. came in Armour dreft ;: | : 
Dreadful, like _— a Shield, and terrible a Creft. 


The Warrior Godde& with Difdain ad d; ; 
Thy Folly, Child, is equal'to thy Pride: 
Let a brave Enemy for once. advife, 
And Venus (if ’tis poflible ) be Wife. — 
Thou tobe ftrong muft put off evety Drefs: 
Thy only Armour is thy: Nakednefs : ) 
And more than once, (or Thou art much bely’ d) 
By Mars himfelf That Armour has been try’d. 


TO 
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TOA 
Younc GENTLEMAN: # Love. 
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PROM publick Noife and factious Strife, 
From all the bufie Ills of Life, - .. 

Take me, My Cetra, to Thy Breafts . 
And lull my wearied Soul to Ref; ‘ 
For ever, in this humble Cell;,  .. ;. 
Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwells. 
None enter elfe, but Love and He - 
Shall bar the Door, and —_ the a 

To painted Roofs, and thining Spires 
(Uneafie Seats of high Defires) 
Let the unthinking Many croud, - 
That dare be Covetous and Proud: | 
In golden Bondage. let Them wait, 
And barter Happinefs for State: 
But Oh! My Cexrtia, when Thy Swain. 
Defires to fee a Court again; 
May Heav’n around This deftin’'d Head 
The choiceft of it's Curfes thed: 


To {um up all the Rage of Fate, a 7 
In the Two Things I dread and hate ;_ | ( 
May'ft Thou be Falfe, and I be Great. \ 


Thus, 
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Thus, on his Cerra’s panting Breaft, 
Fond Ce Laponhis Soul expreft ; _ 
While with Delight the lovely Maid — 
Receiv'd the Vows, She thus repaid: 


Hope of ,my Age, Joy of my Youth, 
Bleft Miracle of Love and Truth! © 
All that cou’d e’er be counted Mine, 
My Love and Life long f fi nce are > Thine: 
A real Joy I never knew ; 
Till I believd Thy Paffion true: 
A real Grief I ne’er can find; 
‘Till Thou prov'’ft Perjur'd or Unkind. 


All we abhor, and all we fear, 
 Bleft with Thy Prefence, I can bear. 

_ Thro’ Waters, and thro’ Flames I'll go, 
Suffrer and Solace of Thy Woe: - 
Trace Me fome yet unheard-of Way, 
That I Thy Ardour may repay; 

And make My conftant Paffion known, 
By more than Woman yet has done. 


Contempt, and Poverty,. and Care, Oo 


Had I a With that did not bear 
The Stamp and Image of my Dear; 

I'd pierce my Heart thro’ ev'ry Vein, 
And Die to let it out again. 

No: Venus fhall my Witnefs be 

(If Venus ever lov‘d like Me) 


7 That 


oo 
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Thae for one Hour I woud not quit 
My Shepherd’s Arms, and this Retreat; 
To be the Persian Monarch’s Bride; 
Part’ner of all his Pow’r and Pride: 

Or Rule in Regal State above, 

- Mother of Gods, and Wife of — BE. 


O happy thefe of F is Race! | 
But foon, alas! our Pleafures pafs. 
He thank’d her on his bended Knee; 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea ; 
And leaving her adord Embrace, 
Haften’d to Court, to beg a Place. 
While She, his Abfence to bemoan, 
The very Moment He was gone, | 
Call’d Tuyrsis from beneath the Bed; 
Where all this tinie He had been hid. 


MORAL 


HILE Men have thefe Ambitious Fancies; — 
And wanton Wenches read Romances; - 

Our Sex will----What? Out with it. Lyé; 

And Their’s in equal Strains reply. 

The Moral of the Tale I fing 

(A Pofy for a Wedding Ring) © 

In this fhort Verfe will be confin’d : 

Love is a Jeft; and Vows are Wind. 


Dds AN 
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AN 
ENGLISH PADLOCK. 


M ISS Danas, when Fair and Young 
(As Horaceg has divinely fung) 
Could not be kept from Jovs’s Embrace 
By Doors of Steel, and Walls of Brafs. 
The Reafon of the Thing is clear ; 
Would Jove the naked Truth aver: 
Curip was with Him of the Party; 
And. fhow'd himfelf fincere and hearty: 
For, give That Whipftér but’ his Errand ; 
He takes my Lord Chief Juftice’ Warrant: 
Dauntlefs as Death away He walks ; 
Breaks the Doors open; fnaps the Locks; 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study ; 
Nor ftops, ‘till He has Curerrir’s Body. 


Since This ‘has been Authentick Truth, 
By Age déliver’d down to Youth ; 
Tell us, miftaken Husband, tell ts, 
Why fo Myfterious, why fo Jealous ? 
_ Does the Reftraint, the Bolt, the Bar 
Make Us lefs Curious, Her'tefS Fair > 
The Spy, which does this Treafure Keep, 
Does She ne’er fay her Pray’ts, trot fleep > 


~ Does She to no Excefs incline > 


Dee$'She fly Mufick, Mirth; snd Wine? 
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Or have not Gold and Flattry Pow’r, 
To purchafe One unguarded Hour? 


Your Care does further yet extend: 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend,—— 
But has This Friend nor. Eye, nor Heart? - 
May He not feel the cruel Dart, i 
Which, foon or late, all Mortals feel ? 
May He not, with too tender Zeal, 
Give the Fair Prisner -Caufe to feg,: 
How much He wifhes, She. were free? 
May He not craftily infer 
The Rules .of.Friendfhip too fevere, 
Which chain Him to a hated Truft;’ 
Which make Him Wretched, to be Juft? 
‘And may not She, this Darling She, _ 
Youthful and healthy, Flefh and Blood, ” 
Eafie with Him, ill-us'd by ‘Thee, | 
Allow this Logic. to be good? 


y) 


Sir, Will your Queftions never end? 
I truft to neither Spy nor Friend. 
In fhort, I keep Her from ‘the Sight 
Of ev'ry Human: -F ace... She'll write. ——— 
From Pen and Paper She's: debart'd. Lo” 
Has She a Bodkin and: a Card ? 
She'll prick her Mind. She. wilf;, You fay: 
But how fhall She That Mind ‘convey? — 
Ikeep Her in one Room: I lock it: 
The Key (look here) is in-this: Pocket. © 


The 
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The Key-hole, is That left? Moft certain. 
She'll thruft her Letter thro’-—Sir MARTIN: 


Dear angry Friend, what muft be done? 
Is there no Way >There 3 is but One. 
Send Her abroad; and let Her fee, 

That all this mingled Mafs, which She | 
Being forbidden longs to know, | ; 
Isa dull Farce, an empty Show, 
Powder, and Pocket-Glafs, and Beau; _ 
A Staple of Romance and Lies, 
Falfe Tears, and real Perjuries: 
‘Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fold; 
And Love is made but to be told: 
Where the fat Bawd, and lavifh Heir 
The Spoils of ruin’d Beauty fhare: 
And Youth feduc’d from Friends and Fame, 
Muft give up Age to Want and Shame. 
Let Her behold the Frantick Scene, 
The Women wretched, falfe the Men: 
And when, thefe certain Ills to fhun, 
She would to Thy Embraces run; 
Receive Her with extended Arms: 
Seem more delighted with her Charms: 
Wait on Her to the Park and Play: 
Put on good Humour; make Her gay: 
Be to her Virtues very kind: 
Be to her Faults a little blind: 
Let all her Ways be unconfin'd: 
And clap your Pa pLocx———on her Mind. 


HANS 


ee ge ee ee 
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HANS CARVEL 


HAN S CarRvEL, Impotent and Old, 
Married a Lafs of Lonpon Mould: 

Handfome? enough; extreamly Gay: - 

Lov'd Mufick, Company, and Play: 

High Flights She had, and Wit at Will: 

And fo her Tongue lay feldom ftill: 

For in all Vifits who but She, 

To Argue, or to Repartée? . 


She made it plain, that Human Paffion 
Was order'd by Predeftination ;_ 
That, if weak Women went aftray, 
Their Stars were more in Fault than They: 
Whole Tragedies She had by Heart; 
Enter’d into Roxana’s Part: | 
To Triumph in her Rival’s Blood, 
The Action certainly was good. 
How like a Vine young AMMon curl'd! 
Oh that dear Conqu’ror of the World! 
She pityd BgsTTERTON in Age, 
That ridicul’d the God-like —_ 


She, firft of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweft Inp1a Things were fold: 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, 
Slipt fometimes out to Mrs. THopy’s ; 


Ee To 
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To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen: 
What elfe cou’d fo much Virtue mean? | 
For to prevent the leaft Reproach, | 
Betty went with Her in the Coach. 


~ But when no very great Affair 
Excited her peculiar Care; 

She without fail was wak’d at Ten; 
Drank Chocolate, then flept again: 
At Twelve She rofe: with much ado 
Her Cloaths were huddl’d on by Two: 
Then; Does my Lady Dine at home? 
Yes fure;——but is the Colonel come? 
Next, how to {pend the Afternoon, — 
And not come Home again too foon; - 
The Change, the City, or the Play, 

As each was proper for the Day; 

A Turn in Summer to Hype-Park, 
When it grew tolerably Dark. | 


Wife’s Pleafure caufes Husband’s Pain: 

Strange Fancies come in Hawns’s Brain: 

He thought of what He did not name; 

And woud reform; but durft not blame. 

At firft He therefore Preach’d his Wite 

The Comforts of a Pious Life: 

Told Her, how Tranfient Beauty was; 

That All muft die, and Flefh was Grafs: 

He bought Her Sermons, Pfalms, and Graces; 
And doubled down the ufeful Places, 

But 
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But ftill the Weight of worldly Care — 
Allow’d Her little: time for Pray’r: 

And CLeopaTRa was read o'r, 

While Scot, and Wake, and Twenty more, 
That teach one to deny one’s felf, 

Stood unmolefted on the Shelf, 

An untouch’d Bible grac d her Toilet: — | 
No fear that Thumb of Her’s fhould ae it. 

In fhort, the Trade was ftill che fame: 

The Dame went out: the Colonel came. 


What's to. be done? poor Carver cryds 
Another Batt’ry muft be try’d: 
What if to Spells I had Recourfe? 
‘Tis but to hinder fomething Worfe. 
The End mutt juftifie the Means: 
He only Sins who Ill intends: — 
Since therefore ‘tis to Combat Evil; 
Tis lawful to employ the Devil. 


Forthwith the Devil did appear 
(For name Him and He’s always near) 
Not in the Shape in which He plies 
At Mifs’s Elbow when She lies; 

Or ftands before the Nurs’ry Doors, 
To take the naughty Boy that roars: 
But without Sawcer Eye or Claw, 
Like a grave Barrifter at Law. 


Hans Carvet, lay afide your Grief, 
The Devil fays: I bring Relief. 
Relief, 
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Relief, fays Hans: pray let me crave 
Your Name, Sir. SAT AN. Sir, your Slave: 
I did not look upon your Feet: 

You'll pardon Me:———Ay, now I fee’: 

And pray, Sir, when came You from Hell? — 
Our Friends there, did You leave Them well? 
All well: but pr’ythee, honeft Hans, 

(Says Satan) leave your Complaifance: 

The Truth is this: I cannot ftay 

Flaring in Sun-fhine all the Day: | 

For, entre Nous, We Hellifh Sprites, 

Love more the Frefco of the Nights; 

And oft’ner our Receipts convey 

In Dreams, than any other Way. 

I tell You therefore as a Friend, 

E’er Morning dawns, your Fears fhall end: 

Go then this Ev’ning, Mafter Carve, } 
Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel; 
Let Friends and Wine diffolve your Care; 
Whilft I the great Receipt prepare: 

To Night Ill bring it, by my Faith; 

Believe for once what SaTan faith. 


Away went Hans: glad? not a little; 
Obey’d the Devil to a Tittle ; 
Invited Friends fome half a Dozen, 
The Colonel, and my Lady's Coufin. 
The Meat was ferv’'d; the Bowls were crown'd; 
Catches were fung; and Healths went round : 
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Barbadoes Waters for the Clofe; 

"Till Hans had fairly got his Dofe: 

The Colonel toafted to the beft: 

The Dame mov’d off, to be undreft: 

The Chimes went Twelve: the Guefts withdrew: 
But when, or how, Hans hardly knew. 
Some Modern Anecdotes aver, 

He nodded in his Elbow Chair; - 

From thence was carry'd off to Bed: 
Joun held his Heels, and Nan his Head. | 
My Lady was difturb’d: new Sorrow! . 
Which Hans mutt anfwer for to Morrow. 


In Bed then view this happy Pair; 
And think how Hymen Triumph’d there. 
Hans, faft afleep, as foon as laid ; 
The Duty of the Night unpaid: 
The waking Dame, with Thoughts oppreft, — 
That made Her Hate both Him and Reft: 
By fuch a Husband, fuch a Wife! 
-?Twas Acme’s and Septimus’ Life. 
The Lady figh’d: the Lover {nor'd: 
The pun@ual Devil kept his Word: 
Appear’d to honeft Hans again; © 
But not at all by Madam feen: 
And giving Him a Magick Ring, 
Fit for the Finger of a King; 
Dear Hans, faid He, this Jewel take, 
And wear it long for Sat an’s Sake: — 


EF Twill 
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‘Twill do your Bufinefs to a Hair: 

For long as You this Ring {fhall wear, 

As fure as I look over LINCOLN, 

That ne’er {hall happen which You think on. 


ows took the Ring with . extreams — 
(AIL this was only in a Dream) | | 
And thrufting it beyond his Joint, 

‘Tis done, He cry’d: I've gain’d my Point. 
W hat Point, faid She, You ugly Beat ? 
You neither give Me Joy nor Reft: 

’Tis done -——W hat’s done, You drunken Bear? | 
You've thruft your Finger G—d knows where. 


A Dutch Proverb. 


IRE, Water, Woman, are Man’s Ruin; 
Says wife Profeflor VanpeER B RUIN. 

By Flames a Houfe I‘hir'd was loft 

Laft Year: and I muft pay the Coft. 

This Spring the Rains o’erflow’d my Ground: 

And my beft Flanders Mare was drown’d. 

A Slave Tam to CLara’s Eyes: 

The Gipfey knows her Pow’r, and flies. 

Fire, Water, Woman, are My Ruin: © 7 

And great Thy Wifdom, Vanpver Briiin.: - 


PAULO 


PoEmMs on feveral OCCASIONS. 


III 


PAULO PURGANTI 


AND 


His W IF E: 


An Honeft, but a Simple Pair. 


Eft enim quiddam, idque intelligitur in omni Virtute, 
quod Deceat: quod Cogitatione magis a Virtute poteft 
quam Re feparari. Cic. de Officiis. Lib. 1. 


EY OND the fix'd and fettl’d Rules 

~ Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, 
Beyond the Letter of the Law, 
Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe, 
The better Sort fhould fet before ’em 
A Grace, a Manner, a Decorum; : 
Something, that gives their Aéts a Light; . 
Makes ‘em not only juft, but bright; 
And fets’em in that open Fame, 
Which witty Malice cannot blame. 


For ’tis in Life, as ‘tis in Painting: 


Much may be Right, yet much be Wanting: / .' 


From Lines drawn true, our Eye may trace“ - 


A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: 


w= - | 


a | | : aos ‘ age 
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May juftly own the Picture wrought 
Exaét to Rule, exempt from Fault: 

Yet if the Colouring be not there, 

The Titran Stroke, the Guipo Arr; 
To niceft Judgment fhow the Piece ; 

At beft twill only not difpleafe: 

It would not gain on Jersezy’s Eye: 
BraDFORD would frown, and fet it by. 


Thus in the Picture of our Mind 
The Aétion may be well defign’d ; 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty; _ 
Yet want this Je ne {cay quoy of Beauty: - 
And tho’ it’s Error may be fuch, 
As Knacs and Buresgss cannot hit; 
It yet may feel the nicer, Touch 
Of WicHERLEY’s or CONGREVE’S Wit. } 


What is this Talk? replies a Friend: 
And where will this dry Moral end? ) 
The Truth of what You here lay down 


By fome Example fhould be fhown. 
With all my Heart,——for once ;———tead on. 
An Honeft, but a Simple Pair 

(And Twenty other | forbear) | : ; ! 
May ferve to make this Tuests clear. 


A Doétor of great Skill and Fame, 
PauLo Purcanrti was his Name, 


Had 
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Had a good, comely, virtuous Wife: 

No Woman led a better Life: 

She to Intrigues was ev’n hard-hearted : 

She chuckl’d when a Bawd was carted: 

And thought the Nation ne’er wou’d thrive, 
°Till all che Whores were -burnt: alive. 


On marry’d Men, that dare be’ bad, 
She thought'no Mercy fhould be had; 
They fhould be hang’d, or ftarv'd, or flead, 


Or ferv'd like RomisH Priefts in Swepe. . 


In fhort, all Lewdnefs She defy’d: 
And ftiff was her Parochial Pride. 


Yet in an honeft:Way, the Dame 
Was a great Lover of That fame; 
And could from Scripture take her Cue, — 
That Husbands fhould give Wives their Due. 


Her Prudence did fo juftly fteer 
Between the Gay and the Severe; 
That if in fome Regards She chofe _ 
To curb poor Pau Lo in too clofe; | 
In others She relax’d again, 

And govern’d with a loofer Rein. 

Thus tho’ She ftritly did confine: 
The Doétor from Excefs of 'Wine ; . 
With Oyfters, Eggs, and ‘Veértmicelli 
She let Him almoft brrft: his: Belly: 
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Thus drying Coffee was deny’d:;. 

But Chocolate that Lofs -fupply’ d: 

And for Tobacco’ (who ¢ould-bear it?) 
Filthy Concomitant of Claret. ! 

(Bleft Revolution !) one might fee 
Eringo Roots, and Bdahé Tea. - 


She often fet the Doctor's Band, 
And ftrok’d his Beard, and fqueez'd his Hand: 
‘Kindly complain'd, that. after Noon 
He went to pore on Books too faon: 
She held it wholefomer by much, . 
To reft a little on the Cauch:-——— 
About his Wafte in Bed a-nights 
She clung fo clofe for ™_ of —* 


* roa 


The Dodor underftodd the Call; 
But had not always wherewithal. | 


The Lion’s Skin too. fhort, you know, 

(As PLurarcn’s Morals finely: fhow) 
Was lengthen’d by the Fox’s Fail: 
And Art fupplies, where Strength: may fait. 

Unwilling then in Arms to méct. © . | 
The Enemy, He could not beat; | 
He ftrove to lengthen. the Campaign, ~ 
And fave his Forces by Chicane. — 
Fasius, the Roman:Chief, who thus | 
By fair Retreat grew Maxumuss; | a 
m3 Res Shows 
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Shows us, that all. that Warrior can do 
With Force inferior, is Cuntlando. 


One Day then, as the Foe-drew near, 
With Love, ahd: Joy, ahd Life,.and Dear; 
Our Don, who Knew this Tittle Tattle 
Did, fure as Trumpet, call to Battels: 
Thought it extreainly 4 propos, 

To ward againft the coming, Blow: . 
To ward: but how? Ay, there’s the Queftion: 
Fierce the Affaule, unare d: the Baftion. | 


The Door feign'd a inthe Sarprite: | 
He felt her Pulfe: he view’d ‘her. Eyes: 


That beat too faft: Thefe towl’d too qtic¢k - 


She was, He faid, or would'Be' Sick : 

‘He judg’d it abfolutely good, 

That She fhould purge and ckeanfe het Blood. 
Spaw Waters for that end. were: got: 

If they paft eafily or nor, — 

What matters 1t? the Lady's Feaver 
Continwd violent, a as ever. 


For a Seheneet of this Kind, 
(Blackmore and ffan's are’ of ad ~— 
If once it youthful Blood: inhodls, © _ 

And chiefly of the Female Siw3- 
Is {carce remov'd ! by" Pill or Dds i. 
What-e’er might be our Doétor’s -Netion. 


Amin 


Pere 
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Onc lucklefs Night then, as in Bed. 
The Doétor and the Dame were laid ; 
Again this cruel Feaver came, 
High Pulfe, fhort Breath, and Blood in Flame. 
W hat Meafures fhall poor Pauto keep 
With Madan, in this piteous taking? 
She; like Macsertu, has murder'd Sleep, 
And won't allow Him Reft, tho’ waking. } 
Sad State of Matters! when We dare 
Nor ask for Peace, nor offer War: 
Nor Livy nor Comines have fhown, 
What in this Juncture may _ be done. 
Grottius might own, that Pauto’s Cafe is 
Harder, than any which He places — 
Amongft his Berri and his Pacis. 


He ftrove, alas! but ftrove in vain, 
By dint of Logic to maintain, 
That all the Sex was born to grieve, 
Down to her Ladyfhip from Ev sg. 
He rang’d his Tropes, and preach’d up Patience; 
Back’d his Opinion with Quotations, 
Divines and Moralifts; and run ye on | 
Quite thro’ from SENECA to BUNYAN. 
As much in vain He bid Her try | 
To fold her Arms, to clofe her Eyes 
Telling Her, Reft would do Her Good ;- 
If any thing in Nature cou'd: 
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So held the Greeks quite down from G aLeNn, 
Matters and Princes of the Calling: 

So all our Modern Friends maintain — 

(Tho’ noigreat Greexs) in Warwick-LaNng. 


Reduce, my Mufe, the wand’ring Song + 
A Tale fhould never be too or. - 


The more He ralk’d, the more She burn’d, 
And figh’d, and. toft, and groan’d, and turn - 
At laft, I with, faid She, my Dear—— 
(And whifper’d fomething in his Ear.) 

You wifh! wifh on, the Doctor cries: 

Lord! when will Womankind be wife? | 
What, in your Waters? are You mad? 

Why Poyfon is not half fo bad. 

I'll do it But I give You Warning: 

You'll die before To-morrow Morning.- 
Tis kind, my Dear, what You advife; | 
The Lady with a Sigh replies: 

But Life, You know, at beft 1 is Pain: 

And Death is what We fhould difdain. .- 
So do it therefore, and Adieu: .. . | 
For I will die for Love of You :-—— 

Let wanton Wives by Death be fcard: 
But, to my Comfort, I’m prepar'd. 


4 
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THE 


L A D L E 


THE Scepticks think,, twas long: ago, 
Since Gods came down: Inugnito, 

To fee Who were Their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Actions fell or rofe: 

That fin¢e They gave Things theit Beginning: 3 
And fet this Whirligig. a Spinning: : 
Supine They in their Heav’n remain, 

Exempt from Paffion, and frony Pain: 

And frankly leave us Human Elves, — 

To cut and fhuffle for our felves: 

To ftand or walk, to rifé or tumble, + 
As Matter, and as Motion jumble. 


The Poets now; and Paintérs hold 

This 7hefis both abfurd and bold: 
And your good-natur'd Ged’, They fay, 
Defcend fome twice dr thrice aday : 
Elfe all thefe Things We toil fo hatd in, - 
Would not avail one fingke Farthing: : 
For when the Herod We rehearfe, 
To grace His Actions, aid Our Verfe ; 
‘Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 
That to his Latium He is brought: 
Irs defcends by Fars’s Cornthands, 
To = his Steps thro’ Foreign Lands: 

| And 


ai = : = a 


And AmPHITRIT# Clears his Way, 


From Rocks and Quick-fands.ip.the Sea. 


And if You. fe: Him: in.a Sketchg — 
(Tho’ drawn by Pavuxro of GARACHE). 


He fhows not half his Force and Strength, - 


Strutting in Armour, and. at- Length: 

That He may, make his. proper Higure, 
The Piece mpft yet. be four: Yards. bigger: 
The Nympus condué Him to the Field: 


One holds his Swords. and One his. Shield: | 


Mars ftanding by afferts. hig Quarrel: 
And Fame flies after with a Lawrel. 


Thefe Points, I fay, of Speculation 
(As ’twere to fave or fink the Nation) 
Men idly learned will difpute, — 

Affert, object, confirm, refute: 
Fach mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal Arms fuftains the Fight; 
"Till now no Umpire can agree ‘em: © 
So both draw off, and fing Ze Deum — 


Ts it in Equilibrio, © 
If Deities defcend or no? 
Then let th’ Affirmative prevail, 
As requifite to form my Tale: 
For by all Parties tis confeft, 
That thofe Opinions are the beft,. 
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Which in their Nature moft conduce- = 

To prefent Ends, and private Ufe. — 


Two Gods came therefore from above, 
One Mercury, the t’other Jove: — - 
The Humour was (it feems) to know, 

If all the Favours They beftow, 
Could from our own Perverfenefs eafe Us ; 
And if our With wis di would “acuadie Us. m3 


Difcourfing ees on this Theme, 
O’er Hills and Dales Their Godfhips came; 
Till well nigh tir’d at almoft Night, — 
They thought it rt to —", 


Note here, that it as true as odd | is, 
That in Difguife a God or Goddefs 
_ Exerts no {upernat’ral Powers ; 

But acts on Maxims much like Ours. 


They foy d at laft a. ‘aasas Fain, 
Where all was {nug, and clean, and warm; 
For Woods before, and Hills behind 
Secur'd it both from Rain and Wind: | 
“Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing: | 
Good Grain was fow’d: good Fruit was growing: 
Of laft Year's Corn in Barns great Store; 
Fat Turkeys gobbling at thé Door: 
And Wealth (in fhort) with Peace confented; 
That People here fhould live contented : 
> But 


PoEms.on feveral OCCASIONS. 121 


But did They in Efe do fo? | 
Have Patierice, Friend; and Thou fhalt know. 


The honéft.Farmer and his Wife, _ 
To Years declin’d from Prime of Life, 
Had ftruggl'd with the Marriage Noofe ; ; 
As almoft ev’ry Couple does: 
Sometimes, My Plague! fometimes, My Darling! 
Kiffing to Day, to Morrow fnarling; | 
Jointly fubmitting to endure | 
That Evil, which admits nn : 


Our Gods the venmaike Gate atad d: 
Our Farmer met ’em in the Yard; 
Thought They: were Folks that loft their _™ 
And ask’d them: civily: to ftay: | 
Told ’em, for Supper, or for Bed © 
They might go on, and be wane. fea — | 


So faid, fo done: the Gods oT 
All three into the Parlour went: . 
They complement: They fit: They chat; | 
Fight o’er the Wars; reform. the State: — 
A thoufand knotty Points-They clears. 
Till Supper and my Wife appears 


Jove es his ia “i kifed the Dame: 
Obfequious Hermes did the fame. 
Jove kifs’d the Farmer's Wife, You fay. © 
He did——but in an. honeft Way: | | 
ie li Oh! 
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Oh! not with half that Warmth and Life, 
With which He kifsd Ampuirryon’s Wife.— 


Well then, Things handfomly were ferv'd: 
My Miftrefs for the Strangers carv'd. 
How ftrong the Beer; how good the Meat, 
How loud They laught, how much They eat, — 
In Epic fumptuous would appear; — 
Yet fhall be pafs’d in Silence here: 
For I fhould grieve to have it faid, 
That by a fine Defcription led, 
I made my Epifode too long, | 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 


The Grace-Cup ferv'’d, the Cloth away, 

Jove thought it time to fhow his Play: 
Landlord and Landlady, ‘He cry’d, © 
Folly and Jefting laid afide, 
That Ye thus hofpitably live, 
And Strangers with good Chear receive, 
Is mighty grateful to your Betters, .# 
And makes ev’n Gods themfelves your Debtors. 
To give this Zhefis plainer Proof, : a 
You have to Night beneath your Roof 
A Pair of Gods: (nay never wonder) 
This Youth can Fly, and I can Thunder. 
I'm Juprrer, and He Mercurtuus, 
My Page, my Son indeed, but fpurious.._- 
Form then Three Wifhes, You and Madani: 
And fure, as You already had ‘em, : | 

se | The 
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The Things defir'd ‘in half an Hour - 
Shall all be here, and in your Pow’r. 


Thank Ye, great Gods, the Woman ahs te We 
Oh! may your Altats ever blaze. ep © Te 
A Ladle for our Silver Difh. en 
Is what I want, is what 1 With— oe eS. aoe 
A Ladle! cries the Man, a Ladle! 

‘Odzooks, Corisca, You have pray’d ill: 

W hat fhould be Great, You turn to Farce: 

I Wifh the Ladle in haa ~ 


With wants Grief and Shame. my Mule ae 
The Sequel of the Tale. purfues: 
The Ladle fell into the Room; © 
And ftuck in old Corrses’s Bum. | 
Our Couple weep Two Withes paft,.: 
And kindly join to‘form the loft, 
To eafe the Woman’s aukward Pain, 
And get the Ladle out again. 


oe fe? Ge ant nD eOEe 


. . 


MORAL 


a. Commoner hs Worth ed Parts, 
Is prais'd for Arms, or loy'd for Arts: 
His Head achs for a Coronet : 
And al is: Blelsd that i is not Great? ar 
Some Senfe, andi ‘more Efate: kind’ Heav'n Nn. 
To this well-lotted Peer has'div'ni: - nad aah 
| What 
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What then? He muft have Rule and Sw ay 
And all is wrong, ‘till He’s in Play.» 


The Mifer muft make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum: . 
The fickly Dotard wants a Wife, 

To draw off his. laft Drees of Life. 


Againft our Peace We arm our Will: 
Amidft our Plenty, Something fill | 
For Horfes, Houfes, Pictures, Planting, © 
To Thee, to Me, to Him is wanting. 
That cruel Something unpoflefsd 
Corrodes, and levens all the reff. -. | 
That Something, if We could: obtain, 
Would foon create a future Pain:. - 
And to the Coffin, from the Cradle, 
Tis alla Wisn, and alla Lapte. . 


Written a Panis 1700. 


hh the Beginni ng of 


ROBE’s GEOGRAPHY. 


Ok All that Te Rules, or Rose 
Defcribes, Great RHE a, of Thy Globe; 
When or on Poft-Horfe, or.in Chaife, «> | 
With much Expence; and little Eafe, °° |-! | 
oa My 
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My deftin’d Miles I fhall have gone, eis 2% 
By THames or Magzseg, by Po or RHONE, 
And found no Foot of Earth my own; © : 
Great Moruer, let Me Once be able 

To have a Garden, Houfe, and Stable ; | 

That I may Read, and Ride, and Plant, <. » 
Superior to Defire, or Want; | 

And as. Health fails, and Years increafe, _ 

Sit down, and think, and die in Peace. 

Oblige Thy ‘Fav’rite Undertakers 

To throw Me in but Twenty Acres: 

This Number fure They may allow ; 

For Pafture Ten, and Ten for Plow: 

Tis all that I wou’d With, or Hope, 

For Mg, and Joun, and Next, and Crop. 


Then, as Thou wil’, difpofe the reft 
(And let not Fortune fpoil the Jeft ) 
To Thofe, who at the Market-Rate 
Can barter Honour for Eftate. — 


Now if Thou grant’ft Me my Requeft, = 
To make Thy Vot'ry truly bleft, | 
Let curft Revenge, and fawcy Pride 
To fome bleak Rock far off be ty’d; 
Nor e’er approach my Rural Seat, _ 
To tempt Me to be Bafe, and Great. 


And, Goppess, This kind Office done, | 
Charge VeNus to command her Son, = 
Kk Where- 
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( Where-ever elfe She lets Him rove) os le 
To fhun my Houfe, and Field, and Grove: . 
Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. | 

~ Hear, gracious Reea, what I fay: 

And Thy Petitioner ‘fhail Pray. — | 


Witten m he Beginning of _ 
M E £ E R A Y’s 
History of FRANCE 


I. 


W HA TE’ER thy Countrymen have done 
By Law and Wit, by Sword and am 
In. Thee is faithfully recited: _ 
And all the Living World, that view 
Thy Work, give Thee the Praifes due, 
At once Inftructed and Delighted. 
Yet for the Fame of all thefe Deeds, 
What Begger in the /avalides, 
With Lamenefs broke, with Blindnefs Gace 
With’d ever decently to die, 
To have been either Mezeray, 
Or any Monarch. He has ‘written? 
2 | = III. Ic 
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oe IIT. a 

It ftrange, dear Author, yet it true is, 

That down from PHARAMOND to Loiils, 
All covet Life, yet call it Pain: 

All feel the Ill, yet fhun the Cure: 

Can Senfe this Paradox endure? 
~Refolve me, CamMBRAY, Or. iidiilekisia 

IV. 

The Man in’ graver Tragic known 

(Tho’ his beft Part long fince was done) 

Still on the Stage defires to tarry: 

And He who play’d the Harlequin, 

After the Jeft {till loads the Scene, 
Unwilling to retire, tho’ Weary. 


Written in the 


Nouveaux Interefis des PRINCES 
de y MUROPE. 


B LEST be the Princes, who have lewis 
For Pompous Names, or wide Dominions 
Since by Their Error We are taught, 
That Happinefs is but Opinion. - 


ADRL 
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‘an 


ADRIANI MORIENTIS 
AD 


Animam Suam. 


AN IMULA, vagila, blandula, 
Hofpes, Comefque Corpotis, 

Que nunc abibis in loca, 

Pallidula, rigida, nudula ? 

Nec, ut foles, dabis joca. 


By Monfieur FonTENELLE. 


M A petite Ame, ma Mignonne, 

| Tu ten vas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu las ou Tu vas: 
Fu pars feulette, nué, & tremblotante, Helas! 

Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne? 

Que deviendront tant de jolis ébats ? 


IF MITAT ED. 


P O OR little, ‘pretty, fluttring Thing, 
Muft We no longer live together? 
And. doft Thou prune thy trembling Wing, 
To take thy Flight Thou know’ ft not whither? 


Thy humorous Vein, thy oleafing Folly 
Lyes all neglected, all forgot: 
And penfive, wav’ring, melancholy, 
_ Thou dread’ft and hop'ft Thou know’ft not what. 
= ) Imi- 


— ——aeEe ees oa = 
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A ere in the 
MORIA ENCOMIUM 


of tease vi: Lnitated, 


“— * ee eS a, 8, oat 2 a eee 
i> awful’ Pomp, and Melancholy State, 

See fettl'd Reason qathe Judgment Seat: 
Around Her cana Distrust, and Dousr, and Fear, 


And thoughtful ForesiGuHrtT, and tormenting CARE: 


Far from the Throne, the trembling Pr rag URES S  ftand, 
Chain’d ‘up, or Exil’d by héf ftern’Command. - 
Wretched: her Subjects, gloomiy fits: the Queen 5 po 
Till happy Cua nce teverts the chiel'Scné: 

And apifh Forxy with: her wild Refort: ** 

Of Wit and: sal difturbs the folemn Court. | 


See the feeulke Min@relfy ictal 
To breathe the Song, and animate the Dance. 
Bleft:the Ufurper! happy the Surprize ! 
Her Mimic: Poftures catch our-eaget Eyes:? 
Her Jingling Bells affe& our captive Ear: - 
And in the Sights We fee, and Sourids We heat, 
Againft our Judgment She our Senfe employs: 
The Laws of troubl’d Reason She deftroys : 
And in Their Place rejoyces to indite 


Wild Schemes of Mirth, and Plans of loofe Delight 


LI TO 
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TO 
Dr S.H E.R L.OC K, 
(ON: HIS -«: 
PRACTICAL DISCOURSE 


_ Comernin Dea TH 


Ro RG IV E ‘i Mute, aie in “unhallow’d Strains 
The Saint one Moment from his GOD detains: 

For fure, whate’er You do, where-e’er You are, 

Tis all but. on¢ good Work, one conftant Pray’r: — 

Forgive Her; and intteat That GOD, to Whom > 

Thy favour'd. Vows with kind Acceptance come, 

To raife her Notes to that fublime Degree, 

Which fuits a Song of Piety and Thee. 


Wond'rous mined Man! whofe Labours may repel 
The Force of Sin, may ftop the Rage of Hell: 
Thou, like the Barrist, from thy GOD waft fent 
The crying Voice, to bid the World repent. 


Thee Youru fhall ftudy; and no more engage 
Their flatt’ring Wifhes for uncertain AGE; 
No more with fruitlefs Care, and cheated Strife 
Chace flecting Pleafure thro’ this Maze of Life; 


Finding 


You bid Her read, repent, adore, and live: 
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Finding the wretched. All They here. can have, 


But prefent Food, and but a future Grave: 
Each, great as Puiiip’s Victor Son, thall view 
This — sai and 9 ask a New. . 


Deciepit A GE fhall = Thee, and confel, 
Thy Labours can affwage, where Med’cines ceafe: 
Shall blefs thy Words, their wounded: ‘Souls Relief, 
The Drops that fweeten their laft Dregs of Life: . 7 
Shall look to Heav’n, and laugh at all beneath ;. . 5 i 
Own Riches gather'd, Trouble; Fame,.a Breaths - | 
And Lire an Ill, whofe only Cure is Dgeatu.. 


Thy even Thoughts with fo much Plainnefs:flow;. 

Their Senfe untutord INrancy may. know: si. 

Yet to fuch height is all That Plainnefs wrought;, 

Wit may admire, and letter’d Pripe-be taught: - 

Eafie in Words thy Style, in Senfe {ublime: 

- On it’s bleft Steps each Age and Sex may rife: 

°Tis like the Ladder in the Parriarcu’s Dream, = 
It’s Foot on Earth, it’s Height above the Skies. 

Diffus'd it’s Virtue, boundlefs is it’s Pow’r: 

Tis Publick Health, and Univerfal Cure: 

Of Heav’nly Manna ’tis a fecond Feaft, 

A Nation's Food, and All to ev’ ty Tafte. 


To it’s laft Height ol Britain’s Guilt was nal 
And various Dearu for various Crimes She fear'd: 
With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive: 


You 


EET nes ba rota ry) [ls _ eee 
ie i al a oe, eee oe SS Se ee — ae 
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You wreft the Bolt: from ‘Heav’hé averiging Hand; | 
Stop ready | Di ATH, and burnt afi ang Land. J+. 


? 
~ + a8 
: , , et ~ ee 
ee ieee J a’ f Pee & ge WA mm uw wee Cl j "ey i: 


O! fave tid ‘Am? Hill ‘blefs. Us: with thy Sely = 
O! want thy Heav’ be till We have learnt the Way? 
Refufe to ‘leave thy’ deftin’d ‘Chaige- too fodn:: . 
And for the’ ‘Chiarch’s Géod, defer- thy: own... | 
O! live! and {ee thy- Works: urge our timp dal 
Live to’ ‘explain’ thy- Doétriae by-thy: Life 5” | 
Till future INF a'Ncy,: baptiz‘d by. Thee, 
Grow ripe in Years, and cold in Piety; 9. | 
‘Till Cuxisr FANS, yet unbotn,-be taught to: ie? 


rr 


Then-in fall Age; and: hostyHolinels 
Retire, great’ ‘Teacher; to: thy’ promis'd Blifs : 
Untouch’d thy: TForb,:-uninjur’d' be thy Dutt, 
As thy own Fanie-among the ‘future Juft ; 
‘Till in laft Soutids the'.dreadful! Trumpet Gpesiks 
‘Till JuDGMeEN¥ calls sand quick’ned Nature wakes. 
‘Till thro’ the utmoft Earth, and deepeft Sea 
Our featter'd- Atom § find their. deftin'’d Way, 
In hafte to cloath:their Kindred Souls again 
Perfect our State,:-and. build. immortal Man: : 
Then fearlefs Thou,: who: well fuftain’ditt the Fight, 
To Paths of Joy, and Tra@s of dndlefs Light __ 
Lead up all thofe who heard Thee, and believ'd: 
*Midft thy own Flock, great Shepherd; be receiv’d; 
And. ae all Heav'n. with: ‘Millions; Thou haft ss 


a 


ra . ; a 7) - i? /. 


CARMEN 


WF y f 


oft 


FIER 
<< 


i 
ay WAbs 
es 


’ 
syveawete 
ses gee 8 
@Susaes gat 


“Meer 


@e 
. 


iN 


“6 
=. 7%, 
% 
: 
; 


t 
, e 
\ 


CARMEN SECULARE, 
For e Year 1700. 


| TO THE 


, 


Alpice, venturo letentur ut Omnia Sach: | 
O mili tam longe maneat pars ultima vite | 
Spiritus, &F quantum fat erit tua dicere fatta! ) 
See ee Be FG : —Virg. Eclog. 4. 
HY elder Look, Great Janus, caft 
‘Into the long Records of Ages patt: 
Review the Years in faireft AdCtion 


- dreft. ee 
With noted White, Superior to the 
oe eft <n 
area Eas deriv'd, and Chronicles begun 
From Empires founded, and from Battels won: 
- M m Show 
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Show all the Spoils by valiant Kings achiev’d, 
And groaning Nations by Their Arms reliev’d ; 
The Wounds of Patriots in Their Country’s Caufe, 
And happy Pow’r fuftain’d by wholefom Laws: 
In comely Rank call ev’ry Merit forth: 
Imprint on ev'ry Act it’s Standard Worth: 

The glorious Parallels then downward bring, 
To Modern Wonders, and to Brit ain’s King: 
With equal Juftice and Hiftoric Care 
Their Laws, Their Toils, Their Arms with His compare: 
Confefs the various Attributes of Fame } 
Collected and compleat in Witit1am’s Name: 

To all the lift’ning World relate, | 

(As Thou doft His Story read) 
That nothing went before fo Great, 
And nothing Greater can fucceed. 2 4 
ee | 
Thy Native Latium was Thy darling Care, 
Prudent in Peace, and terrible in War: — 
The boldeft Virtues that have govern’d Earth — 
From Larrum’s fruitful Womb derive their Birth. 
Then turn to Her fair-wntten Page: 
From dawning Childhood to eftabtifhy d Age, 

The Glories of Her Empire trace: a 
Confront the Heroes of Fhy Rowtan Race: | 
And let the jufteft Palm the Victor's Temples grace, 

Wk 
The Son of Mars reducd the se Swains, 
And fpread His Empire o'er the diftant Plains: 


But 
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But yet the Saains violated Charms 

Obfcur’d the Glory of His rifing Arms. 

Numa the Rights of ftri& Religion knew; 

On ev'ry Altar laid the Incénfé due ; 

Unskilld to dart the pointed Spear, 

Or lead the forward Youth to noble War. 

Stern Brutus was with too much Horror good, 

Holding his Fafces ftain’d with Filial Blood. 

Fasius Was Wife, but with Excefs of Gare: 

He fav’d his Country; but prolong’d thé War: 

While Decius, Paunus, Curtus greatly Fought; 
And by Their ftridt Examples taught, 
How wild Defirés fhould be controlhd: 

And how much brighter Virtue was, thaii Gold ; 

They fcarce Their {welling Thirf of Famé could hide; 

And boafted Poverty with too much Pride. 

Excefs in Youth made Scrpro lefs Rever'd : 

And C ato dying feetn’'d to own, He Fear’. 

Juxrius with Honour tam’d Roms’s foreign Foes: 

But Patriots fell, eer the Diatot rofe- 

And while with Clémency AUGustTus reign'd; 

The Monarch was ador'd; the City chain'd. 

IV. | 

With jufteft edie be Theit Merits dreft: 
But be Fheir Earlings too confeft : 

Their Viatue, like cheis TY pex’s Flood 

Rolling, it’s Cowfe defign’d the Country's Godd: 

But oft the Fortrem’s too! imipermous Speed _ 

From the low Earth tore fome polluting Weed: 


And 
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And with the Blood of Jove there always ran 
Some viler Part, fome Tincture of the Man. 
eee | 
Few Virtues after Thefe fo far prevail, 

But that Their Vices more than turn the Scale: 

Valour grown wild by Pride, and Pow’r by Rage, 

Did the true Charms of Majefty impair ; 

Rome by Degrees advancing more in Age, 

Show’d fad Remains of what had once been fair: 

“Till Heav’n a better Race of Men fupplies ; 

And Glory fhoots new Beams from Weftern Skies. 
VI. | 

Turn then to PHARAMOND, and CHARLEMAIN, 

And the long Heroes of the GaLttc Strain s 

Experienc’d Chiefs, for hardy Prowefs known, 

And bloody. Wreaths in vent’rous Battles won. 

From the Firft WitL1raM, our great NoRMAN King, 

The bold PLlanraceners, and Tupors bring; — 

Illuftrious Virtues, who by: turns have rofe, | 

In foreign Fields to check BriraNNia’s Foes; 

With happy Laws Her Empire to fuftain ; 

And with full Power affert Her ambient Main: 

But fometimes too Induftrious to be Great, | 

Nor Patient to expect the Turns of Fate, 1 © 


\ 


~ They open’d Camps deform’d by Civil Fight: 


And made proud Conqueft trample over Right: © 
Difparted BRitaiN mourn’d Their doubtful Sway; — 
And dreaded Both, when Neither would obey. — 


VII. From 
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VII. 


From Diprer, and Imperial ADoLPH trace . 
The:Glorious ‘Offspring of the Nassaw eee] 
Devoted Lives to. Publick Liberty; .. me 
The Chief ftill dying, or thé Country. ees ; 
Then fee the-Kindred Blood of ORANGE flow, _ 
From warlike’ Corner, thro’ the Loins of Brau; - 
Thro’ CHALON next; and. there with Nass aw join, 
From RuoNe’s fair Banks tranfplanted to the RHINE. 
Bring next the Rayal Lift of Stuar'‘rs forth, - 
Undaunted: Minds, that rul'd the ‘rugged North; 
Till Heav'n’s Decrees by rip’ning Times are fhown; 
"Till ScorLtanp’s Kings afcend the EN gt1sH Throne; 
And the fair Rivals live for-ever aes , 
ona 

JANUS, , mighty Deity, ase eal 
Be: (Kinds candas ;Thy alti Eye, 

Does our Modern Story tface, 

Finding fome;of Stu ar t’s :Race - 

Unhappy, pafs Fheir Annals by: | war Ries oT oe 
No harfh RefleAion let TRererhbtence raife rd 
Forbear to: mention;. ;what - -Ehou cant not. praife: ix 
But as: Tho. idwell’tt- ‘pon that Heay'inly * ‘Name,’ a7 
To Grief forever Sacred, ag t6 Fame, oo: - 

Oh! read: it-to.Thy.felfi inSilence weeps =. |. 

And Thy iconwilftve Sortows iawasd' Keeps... 
Left Bairactn’s Gslef fhould, waken,at the Sound ;’: 
And Bload, gufh.frefh: from. Her eternal, Wound. - 


. *MARY. 


No IX. Whither 
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IX. 

W hither-would’& ‘Thou further look? 

Read Wiixiam’s Ads, and clofe the om Book: 
Perufe the Wonders of His dawning Life;. 

How, like-Atcipes, He begans:  f 
With Infant: Patience calm’d Seditious Strife, 
ane Gaal the Snakes which round his Cradle ran. 

Deferibe: His Youth, attentive to ue, 

By Dangers form’d,: and perfected in Arms::  - 
When Congu'ring, mild; when Conquer'd, not difgracd | 
By Wrongs: not leffen’d, nor by. ove eal rais'd: | 

-Superidr'to the blind Events = 

~ Of little Human Accidents; = | 

And conftant to His firft Decree, 

To curb the Proud, to fet the Injur'd free’. 

To bow the haughty Neck, and — the fuppliant 
XE Ekaee 

His opening Years to riper ‘Manhood bringsy ars 

And {ce the Hero perfeé& inthe King: 50 2 pus 

Imperious Arms by ‘Manly Reafon fway'd,° 0 000) 

And Power Supreme by free Confent obey'd: - 

With how much ‘Hafte His: Metcy meets his Foes:: ~~ 

And how unbounded His Forgivenefs flows: =. - 

With what Defjre He makes His Subjects blefs'd,: | 

His Favours granted ere His Throne addrefs'd: 

W hit Trophies: o’er- our captiv'd “Hearts He’ rears, 

By Arts of Peace ‘tore ‘potent, than by Wars: 


a ANG 
How 


PogMs on feveral OCCASIONS. | 139 


How o'er Himifelf, as o’erthe ‘World, He Reigns, »  . 
His Morals — ning, what His Law ae 
MOM. 
Thro’ all His Thread of Life already fou, 
Becoming Grace and propet A@ion run: | 
The Piece by Virntus’s equal Hard is wrought, 
Mix’d with no Crime, and fhaded with no Fault: 
No Footfteps of the Victor's Rage. 
Left in the Camp, where Wizuiam did engage: 
No Tinéturé of the Monarch’s Pride | 
Upon the Royal Purple {py'd: | 
His Fame, like Gold, the more ’tis try’d, 
The more fhall it’s inttinfic Worth proclaim ; 
Shall pafs the Combat of the fearching Flame, 
And triumph o'er the vanquifh’d Heat, 
For ever coming out the fame, =... |: 
_— _ nor it’s ark nor it’s weit. 
_ XH. 
Senn * to , Wrnii am juts aaah 
To faithful: Hrstrony His AGions troft: 
Comman@ ‘Her, with peculiar Care- 
To trace each Toil, and comment ev'ry War: 
His faving: Wonders bid Her write 
In Charadters diftintly bright; 
> Rat each revolving Age niay read 
The Patriot’ Piety, the Hero’s Deed: 

And ftill the Sire inculcate’ to: his. Son _ 
Tranfmiffive Leffons of the Ring's Renown: __ 
That Wit tfam's- Glory Mall may lives 
| Whien aft tht prefeat Art’oan give, 

ae The 
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The Pillar'd. Marble, and the Tablet Brafs, 
Mould'ring, drop the Victor’s Praife: 

When the great Monuments of His Pow’'r 

Shall now be vifible no more: 

When Samsre fhall have chang’d her winding Flood ; 

And Children ask, where Namur ftood. 

XIV. 2 
Namur, proud City, how her Towr's were arm’d! | 

How She contemn’d th’approaching Foe! 

*Till She by Witt14Mm’'s Trumpets was allarm’d,. 

And fhook, and funk, and fell beneath His Blow. 
Jove and Patras, mighty Pow’rs, 

Guided the Hero.to the hoftile Tow’rs. 

Perseus feem’d lefs {wift in War, = 

Whcen, wing’d with Speed, he flew thro’ Air. 

Embattl’d Nations ftrive in vain» ‘i 

The Hero’s Glory to reftrain: & 
Streams arm’d with Rocks, and Mountains red with Fire 

In vain againft His Force confpire. ag 
Behold Him from the dreadful Height appeat ! tae 
And lo! Brirannia’s Lions —_ there. 

AY. 
er freed, and FRANCE: tepell’d 

The Hero from the Height beheld: = . 

He fpake the Word, that War and Rage fhould walla 
He bid the Magsg and RuHINg'in salety flow ;~ 

And dictated a lafting Peace : 

To the rejoicing World below: ae 
To refcu’d States, and vindicated. Crowns, .. ve 
His — Hand prefcrib’d. their ancient: Bounds; $ 
: Ordain’d 
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Ordain’'d whom ev'ry Province fhould obey; 
How far each Monarch fhould extend His Sway: 
Taught em how Clemency made Pow’ reverd; 
And that the Prince Belov’d was truly Fear'd. 
Firm by His Side unfpotted Honour ftood, 
Pleasd to confefs Him not fo Great as Good: 
His Head with. brighter Beams fair Vin tue deck’, 
Than Thofe which all His:num’rous Crowns refle&: 
Eftablifh'd Freepom clap'd her joyful Wings; 
Proclaim’d the Firft- of Men, and Bef of Kings, . 
XVI. | 
Whither would the Mufe afpire 

With Pinpar’s' Rage without his Fire? 

Pardon me, ‘JANUS, ‘twas a Fault, 

Created by too greata Thought:. - ©... ..: .. 

Mindlefsiof the God and Day, =; © os dog 

I from thy Altars, Janus, ftray, 9° 9: 3 bt. 
From Thee, and from My felf —_ far —_ } | 

The fiery Pecasus difdains::." --o 2 ron. 
To mind the Rider’s Voice, or —_ the Reins: : 
When glorious Fields and opening — He views; 

He runs with'an pnbounded Loofe:; i 
Hardly the. Mufe can {fit the headf{trong Horfe : ee 
Nor would She, if She could, ‘check his; Ampemout Fore: 
With the glad Noife the Cliffs and Vallies ‘tings 0! ! 1. - 
While: She sia Earth: and: ee sthe King: ¢o8 

ion @ 2KVIT. ee. Ge Bk 

She now. ere Him: ‘on the Betarc. Shoat; si 


i 
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Diffembling: for Her fake his rifing Cares, 
And with wife Silence pond’ring vengeful Wars, | 

She thro” the:raging Ocean now 
Views Him advancing his aufpicious Prow ; 
Combating adverfe Winds and Winter Seas, 
Sighing the’ Moments that defer Our Eafe ; 
Daring 'te‘wield the Scepter’s dang’rous Weight, 
And staking the Command, to: fave the State: 
Tho’ e’er: the ‘doubtful Gift can be fecurd, : 
New Wars mift-be fuftain’d,: new Wounds endurd 

XVI. 
Thro’ rough Izrne’s ‘Gamp' She fouhds Alarms, 
And Kingdoms yet 'to.\be redeem’d by Arms;! 
In the dank Marthes firsds : her-glorious ‘Theme 3. 
And plunges after Him 'thro” Boy n’s fierce Stream. — : 
‘She bids the Nererps, tun with trembling — 
Yo tell old Ocean how the Hero pat 
The God rebukes their: Fear, dnd owns the Praife : 
Worthy that Arm, saber — He: ing ie 
io. ee ne LXE? at “i ee Ba 

Back eit clAapich She delibhes to - ling 2 
The humbleft Vid@or;:dnd the tindef: King. 
ALBION; <wioh! open ‘Fyiwmphi: would receive | | 

: Heo Horo; supe obtains His'Teaves i) oS itec 
Firm He wejedte-the ‘Advats: She would: raife Elis Gale 
And thatks‘the Zeal shile- He declines: the Pratfé, 1 
Again She follows Him thro’ -Betera s Land, 
And Counttiexléfemhy a ty Wii Ll ghe’s lands * ae 
Hearse Sy fiat! Nbelorig! Bta 3 hott: happy "Foils: he 
7 freed the People, but return’d the Spoils, 

idee itl at) In 
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In various. Views She tries her conftant Theme ;' 
Finds Him in Councils, and in Arms the. Same: - 
When certain to o’ercome, inclind to fave, 
‘Fardy to. ta and, with Mercy, Brave. 
XX. 
Sudden ov Scene employs her Sight: 
She fets her Hero in. another Light: 
Paints His great Mind Superior'to:Succefs, 
Declining Conqueft, to eftablifh Peace: 
She brings AstREea down to Earth again, — 
And Quiet, a oer His. future — 
. KXE : 
Then ‘ade unweary d Wing, the Goddefs hen. 
Faft, over Danube and. Propontris Shoars; 
Where. jarring Empires ready -to: engage, — 
Retard their Armies, and fufpend their Rage; 
"Till Witrram’s Word, like That of Fate, declares, 
If They fhall ftudy Peace, of lengthen Warts. | 
How facred His Renown for equal Laws, . 
To whom the World. defers it's Common Caufe! 
How fair His Friendthips, and His Leagues how juft, 
Whom ev’ry Nation courts, Whom all cis: aaa truft! 
 XXIR 

From i tawic to the’ Northern Sea, 

The Goddefs: wings her defp'rate Ways” 
Sees the young Muscovite, the mighty Head, 
Whofe Sovittign Terror forty’ ‘Nations dread, 
Inamour'd with a greater Monareh’s Praife, - 
And paffing ‘half the Earth to His Eabrace: _ 


She | 
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She in:His Rule beholds His VotGa’s Force, 
O’er Precipices, with impetuous Sway | | 
Breaking, and: as He rowls his rapid Courfe, 
Drowning, or bearing down, whatever meets his Way. 
But her own King She likens to His THamegs, 
With gentle Courfe: devolving fruitful Streams: 
Serene yet Strong,: Majeftic yet Sedate, | 
Swift without Violence, without Terror Great. 
Each ardent Nymph the rifing Current craves: 
Each Shepherd’s Pray’r retards the parting Waves: 
The Vales..along the Bank: their Sweets difclofe: _ 
Frefh Flow’ rs for ever rife: and fruitful Harveft grows. 
Yet sali would th’ advent’rous Goddefs go? 
Sees She not Clouds, and Earth, and Main below? 
Minds She the Dangérs of the Lyc1aNn Coaft, 
And -Fields, where mad BEL ER OPHON was loft? | 
Or is Her tow’ring Flight. reclaim’d . 
- By Seas from Icaxus’s Downfall nam‘d? 
Vain is the Call, and ufelefs the Advice: 
To wife Per{wafion. Deaf, and human Cries, 
1 Yet upward. She inceffant flies ; 
Refolv'd to reach the high Empyrean Sphere, 
And tell Great Jov.s, She fings His Image here ; 
To ask for Wit L1aM an Olympic Crown, — 
To Curomivs’ Strength, and THeron’s Speed unknown: 
Till loft in tracklefs.Fields of fhining Day, - 
Unable to difcern;the Way . | 
Which Nass aw’s: Virtue only could explore, 
Untouch’d, unknown, to any Mufe before, 
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She, from the noble Precipices thrown, 

Comes rufhing with uncommon Ruin down. - 
Glorious Attempt! Unhappy Fare! 

The Song too daring, and the Theme too great! 
Yet rather thus She wills to dic, 

Than in continwd Annals live, to fing 

A fecond Heroe, or a vulgar King; 
And with ignoble Safety fly | 

In fight of Earth, along a middle Sky. 

XXIV. | 

To Janus’ Altars, and the numerous Throng, 
That round his myftic Temple prefs, 
For WiLL1AM’s Life, and ALB1IoNn’s Peace, 


Ambitious Mufe reduce the roving Song. 


Janus, caft Thy forward Eye 
Future, into great Ruga’s pregnant Womb; 
Where young Ideas brooding lye, 
And tender Images of Things to come: 
Till by Thy: high Commands releas'd;., * 
Till by Thy Hanil in proper Atoms dref$'d, -. 
In decent Order They advance to Light; - 
Yet then too {wiftly fleet by human Sight ; 
And seditate‘too: fon, their everlafting Flight. 
Nor Beaks of Ships in Naval I'tiumph bora, - 
Nor Standards: from the hoftile Ramparts forn, 
Nor Trophies brougtit: fiom: Battles WOR, a 
(Nor Odken’ Wreath, — Crown bee 


a Sea A 
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Can any future Honours give 

To the Viéorious Monarch’s Name: 

The Plenitude of Wiiit AM 's Fame 
Can no accumulated Stores receive. 
Shut then, aufpicious God, Thy Sacred Gate, 
And make Us Happy, as our King is Great. 

Be kind, and with a milder Hand, 
Clofing the Volume of the finifh'd Age, 

(Tho’ Noble, ‘twas an Iron Page) _ 

A more delightful Leaf expand, 
Free from Alarms, and fierce BELLoNa’s Rage: 
Bid the great Months begin their joyful Round, 
By Frora fome, and fome by Ceres Crown’d: 
Teach the glad Hours to fcatter, as they fly, . 
Soft Quiet, gentle Love, and endlefs Joy: 
Lead forth the Years for Peace and Plenty fam’d, 
From Sarurn’s Rule; and better Metal nam'd: 

XXVI. : 

Secure by WiL1L1AaM’s Care: let Baivar. N Bandi.” | 
Nor dread the bold: Invader’s: Hand: (Ane, 
From adverfe Shoars'in Safety ‘let Her hear Does: 
Foreign Calamity, and diftant ‘Wars:: pe 

Of which let Her, great’ Heav’h, no: Portion bear. | 

Betwixt the Nations let Her ‘héld the Scale; 

And as She wills, let either Part prevail: : 

Let her glad Vallies fmile with wavy Cori: 

Let fleecy Flocks het: rifing Hills:adom ::: —— 

Around her Coaft let ftrong’.Defence: be Gea Ma, te 

Let fair Abundance on her Breaft be fhed: 24 

And Heav'nly Sweets bloom‘‘round the Goddefs’ Head. 
XXVII. Where 
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XXVIII. 

Where the white Towers and ancient Roofs did. ftand. 
Remains of Wo tsey’s or great Henry’s Hand, | 
To Age now yielding, or devourd by. Flame; : 
Let a young PHENrx raife her tow’'ring Head: : . 
Her Wings with lengthen’d Honour let.Her-fpread 3° 
And by her Greatnefs fhow her Builder's Fame. 
Auguft and Open, as the Hero’s: Mind, © 2. 00: J: 

Be her capacious Courts defign’d: — a aes oe? 

Let ev'ry Sacred Pillar bear. | ax 
Trophies of Arms, and Monuments .of War. | a vs 
The King fhall there in Parran Marble: breath; : 
His Shoulder bleeding frefhy? and at His Feet 

Difarm’d fhall lye the threatning Dearus':).0 i. : 

(For fo was faving Jove’s Decree; compleat.) 4 ae : 
Behind, That Angel fhall- be placid, whofe: Shield: 

Sav'd Europes, in-the Blow repell’di. ° | ue yr? 
On the firm Bafis, from. his — —- ly agra. 


_ And his nauk Sean be seine: O: _ i's 
Artfully waving oO, the wounded ‘Stone: of: cuid i 
, oXXVITE: 1 ae aoe Vite 
And Thou, Imperial Winpsor, ftand inlarg’d, 
With all the Monarchs: Trophies: chargid :!*.. 
Thou, the fair Heay’n, ‘that, doft the‘Stars: jeclotes re — 
‘Which WiL114M/s Bofom wears, or Hand beftows’ 
On the great Champions who {apport his anaes Cd 
| And. Virtues. neareft to His own, 2.33 ours cians 
oe . “ht, See Sone noon 


: es Round 
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XXIX. 
Round Ormonp’s Knee Thou ty’ft the Myftic String, 
That makes the Knight Companion to the King. 
From glorious Camps return’d, and foreign Feilds, 
Bowing before thy fainted Warrior's Shrine, 
Faft by his great Forefather’s Coats, and Shields 
Blazon’d from Bouun’s, or from ButrLerR’s Line, 
He hangs His Arms; nor fears thofe Arms fhould fhine 
With an unequal Ray; or that His Deed — 
With paler Glory fhould recede, 
Eclips'd by Theirs; or leflen’d by the Fame 
Ev’n of His own 1 Maternal Nassaw’s Name. 
a. ©.0.4 
Thou {miling feet great Dor ser’s Worth confeft, 
The Ray diftinguifhing the Patriot's Breaft: | 
Born to protect and: loye,'to help and pleafe ; 
Sov’reign of Wit, and Ornament: of Peace. 
QO! long as Breath informs this ‘fleeting Frame, 
Ne’er let me pafs in Silence Dorser’s Name; 
Neer ceafe to mention the:coiitinu'd Debt, °° 
Which the gteat Patron onty would forget, Ae ‘ 
And sta ~“—e as Life, mutt uae de to soqnit, 
|  XEXL. 
Seniahh fei Thy Records: fhall C a’Nprsi ftand, 
Afferting Legal. Pow’r, and jul: ‘Command: ° one 
To -the great Houfe. thy. Favour fhall be’ how ae 
The Fathers Star tranfmiffive to the Son. a 7 on 
From Thee the T anbor’s and the Seymowur’s Race 
en Their Sire’s immortal Steps fhall trace: 


ree 
so Mes eres 


Happy 
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Happy may their Sons receive 
The bright Reward, which: Thou alone canft give. 
XXXII. | 
And if a God thefe lucky Numbers guide ; 
If {ure APOLLO o'er the Verfe prefide; . 
Jersey, belov’d by all (For all muft feel ~ — 
The: Influence of a Form and Mind, 
Where comely ‘Grace and conftant Virtue dwell, 
Like mingl’d Streams, more forcible when join’d. ) 
Jersey fhall at Thy Altars ftand; 
Shall there receive the Azure Band, 
That faireft Mark of Favour and of Fame, 
Familiar to the Vitrgr’s: Name. 
XXXII. 
Science to raife, and Knowledge to enlarge, 
Be our great Mafter’s future Charge ; 
To write His own Memoirs, and ldave His Heirs 
High Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars ; 
By fair Rewards our Noble Youth to raife 
To emulous Merit, and to Thirft of Praife; 
To lead Them out from Eafe e’er opening Dawn, | 
Through the thick Foreft and the diftant Lawn, © 
Where the fleet’ Stag employs their ardent Care; 
And Chafes give Them Images of War. - 
To teach Them Vigilance by falfe Alarms; - 
Inure Them in feign’d Camps to real Arms; _ 
Practife Them now to curb the turning Steed, 
Mocking the Foe; now to his rapid Speed | 
To give the Rein; and. in the full Career, 
To draw the certain Sword, or fend the pointed a 
Qq XXXIV. Let 
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XXXIV. 
Let Him unite His Subjects Hearts, 
Planting Societies for peaceful Arts ; 
Some that in Nature fhall true Knowledge found, 
And by Experiment make Precept found ; 
Some that to Morals fhall recal the Age, 
And purge from vitious Drofs the finking Stage ; 
Some that with Care true Eloquence fhall teach, 
And to juft Idioms fix our doubtful Speech: 
That from our Writers diftant Realms may know, 
The Thanks We to our Monarch owe; 
And Schools profefs our Tongue through evry Land, 
That has invok’d His Aid, or bleft His Hand. 
XXXYV. 
Let His high Pow’r the drodping M usgs rear. 
The Muses only can reward His Care: 
"Tis They that guard the great ATripgs’ Spoils: 
‘Tis They that ftill renew Urysses Toils: 
To Them by {miling Jove ‘twas giv'n, to fave 
Diftinguifh’d Patriots from the Common Grave; 
To them, Great WiLL1am’s Glory to recal, 
When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall. 
Nor let the Muses, with ungrateful Pride, 
The Sources of their Treafure hide: 
The Heroe’s Virtue does the String infpire, 
When with big Joy They ftrike the living Lyre: 
~ On Witiiam’s Fame their Fate depends: 
With Him the. Song begins: with Him it ends. 
From the bright Effluence of His Deed 
They borrow that refleted Light, | 
baeak Gat 4 ae With 
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With which the lafting Lamp They feed, 

Whofe Beams difpel the Damps of envious Night. 
XXXVI. 

Through various Climes, and to each diftant Pole 

In happy Tides let aétive Commerce row]: 

Let Britrain’s Ships export an Annual Fleece, 

Richer than ArGos brought to ancient Greece; 

Returning loaden with the fhining Stores, 

Which lye profufe on either INp1a’s Shores. 

As our high Veffels pafs their wat’ry Way, 

Let all the Naval World due Homage pay ; 

With hafty Reverence their Top-Honours — 

Confeffing the afferted Power, 

To Whom by Fate ’twas given, with happy Sway | 7 

To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. — 
XXX VII. 

Our Pray’rs are heard, our Maftet’s Fleets fhall gO, 

As far as Winds can bear, or Waters flow, 

New Lands to make, new INp1eEs to explore, 

In Worlds unknown to plant BRirannia’s Power; 

Nations yet wild by Precept to reclaim, 

And teach ’em Arms, and Arts, in WitL1am’s Name. 
XXXVITL. 

With humble Joy, and with refpectful Fear 

The liftning People fhall His Story hear, 

The Wounds He bore, the Dangers He fuftain’d, 

How far he Conquer’d, and how well he Reign’d ; - 

Shall own his Mercy equal to His Fame; = 

And form their Children’s Accents to His Name, : : 

Enquiring how, and when from Heav’n He came. 

: Their 


152 Poems on feveral OCCASIONS. 


Their little Lufts of Arbitrary Pride, — 
Nor bear to fee their Vaffals tyd: 
When WI Lt1am’s Virtues raife their opening Thought, 
His forty Years for . Publick Freedom fought, 
Europes by His Hand fuftaind, / -e 
Fis Conqueft by His Piety reftrain’'d,-° 
And o'er Himfelf the laft great Triumph guint . 
| XXXIX. | a 
No longer fhall me wretched Zeal adore oa. | 


Their Regal Tyrants fhall with Blufhes hide — ~ | 


Ideas of deftructive Power, ‘| 
Spirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour: 
New Incenfe They fhall bring, ‘new Altars raife,’ 
And fill their Temples with a Stranger’s Praife; 
When the Great’ Father’s Character They find — 
Vifibly ftampt upon the Hero’s Mind; 
And own a prefent Deity confeft, 
In Valour that preferv’d; and Power that blefs'd. 

XL. 

Through the _— Convex of the Azure Sky © 
(For thither Nature cafts our common Eye) 
Fierce Meteors fhoot their arbitrary Light; — 
And Comets march with lawlefs Horror bright: 
Thefe hear no Rule, no righteous Order owns 
Their Influence dreaded, as their Ways unknown: 
Thro’ threaten'd Lands ‘They wild Deftruction throw ; 
‘Till ardent Prayer averts the Public Woe: | 
But the bright Orb that bleffes all above, 
The facred Fire, the real Son of Jove, 


Rules 
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Rules not His Actions by Capricious Wills - 
Nor by ungovern’d Power declines to Til: - 

Fix'd by juft Laws He goes for ever eine’ - z 
Man ni His: wean and thence adores His deed 
- ~ XL 

O Sanea! woild? inkréated Fate alae ie 
To grant what -Brrrain’s: Withes could require s . 
Above, ‘That:Sun: fhould ceafe his Way to gO, 
Fer Witt 1am ‘cenfe 'td fule, ) and. ‘Diels below: - 
But a relentlefs Deftiny - 6 aa 
Urges all that eet was born: ~~ - a ee 
Snatch’d from her Arms, BRit ANNEA nite muft mourn 
The Demi-God: The Eaithly Half mutt die. 
Yet if our Incenfe can Your. Wrath removes 
If human Prayers avail on: Minds above: - 
Exert, great God, Thy Itiereft inthe’ Sky; . 
Gain each kind Pow’r, each Guardian Deity, 
That conquer'd by the publick Vow, 
They bear the difmal Mifchief far away : 
O! long as utmoft Nature may allow, 
Let Them retard the threaten’d Day : 
Still be our Mafter’s Life Thy happy Care: 
Still let His Bleffings with His Years increafe: 
To His laborious Youth confum’d in War, 
Add lafting Age, adorn’d and crown’d with Peace: 
Let twifted Olive bind thofe Laurels faft, 
Whofe Verdure muft for ever lat. 
XLII. 
Long let this growing Zr a blefs His Sway: 
And let our Sons His prefent Rule obey: 
AAVMAAAD Rr On 
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On His fure’ Virtue long let Earth rely: 
And late let the Imperial Eagle fly, bea 
To bear the Hero thro’ His Father's Sky, 
To Lepa’s Twins, or He whofe glorious Speed ' 
On Foot prevaild, or He who tam’d the Steed; 
To Hercu ces, at length abfolv'd by Fate:. © 
From Earthly Toil, and above. Envy great ;: . 
To VirGit’s Theme, bright’ Cyr Herega’s Son, 
Sire of the Latran, and the BrrrisH Throne; a 
To all the radiant Names above,: 
Reverd by Men, and dear jto Jove. 
Late, Janus, let the N ass aw-Star 
New born, in rifing Majefty appear, 
To triumph over vanquifh’d Night, 
And guide the profp’rous: Mariner 
With everlafting: Beams of friendly Light. 
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CARMEN SECULARB 
‘Latin redditum, 


Per TH oO. DIBBE N> e Trin: Gollt Cant: 


-——Ego Dis amicum, 
- Seculo feftas referente Luces, 
nee: Carmen—— co Hor. 


ee ZI A NE , Bifrons, atten’ 4 tergo epic 
ae : 's Ldap 
@=.\ Annales evi, felicefque ordine longo 
a Evolvas Faftos, quos cztera Tempora 
1 YN —— fupra 
on oat aie Albo, declis Monumenta 
futuris. . 
Urbes es & parti pofixére Trinmphi 
Aggredere infignes {poliis, lauroque’ decoros 
Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 
Impulit ulcifci populums_ qui facra cruore | 
Jura Patrum fanxére fuo; fceptrifve potiti 
Miferunt letum — fub — Orbe. 


LDN} 
wy. 


Agmine perpetuo Series ornata Laborum - 
Procedat; fuus omnis -Honos, ‘fua debita quemque- : 
Laus in{cripta notet: tum Noftra ad Tempora cafus 
Antignies ducas, Famamque &_ Fata Parentum | 


—_ 


oe Mirac'lis 


Mirac’ lis oppone Novis, ers Brr IT ANN on" 
Dumque fide, curaque pari per fingula cu curtis; | 
Dum varios recolis populos, variofque labores 5 

Et ftudia, & leges, pugnataque prelia feris 
Temporibus mandas; Tute ipfe fatebere, Jane, 
Omnium in AuRtraco cumulari Nomine famam: 
Et dices Orbi attonito; nil Secula Tale 

Prima tulére maliaaeine nil Majus poftera reddent. 


Vertice fublimi ns tua ‘Maxima cura, 
Bello & Pace potens Latium: Fortiflima corda, 
Egregios rerum Dominos dabat Iratva tellus, 
Felix prole viram;s foecundam hanc afpice Gentem, 
RoMANosQues tuos; huc vertere, & altius omnem 
Nafcentis prima repetens 4b Origine Regni s 
Expedias famam; pulchro in certamine Pubem - 
Oppone AUSONIAM 3  & cedat fua Palma n merenti, 

Si potuit ferro La ah turbare Colonos 
Palantes Mavornres fatus, fi tulftica laté 
Regna domare armis; raptx fine more SABINA 
Surgenti famz, ceptifque ingentibus obftant. 
Sacra Detim, fan@afque Aras, & Templatueri 
Cura Numa fubiit: fed ftigida Dextera bello, 
Non haftam torquere fciens, enfemque totare 
Fulmineum, juvenumque manus armare frementum. 
Confiliis, efto,, F ani1 Romana vigebant | —. 
Arma: at res omnes gelidé tardéque miniftrans, 
Dilator nimitjm Sapiens’ ingrata trahebat = 
Bella. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum 

} Ultorem 
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Ultorem Bauru referam, Fortefque fub armis 
JEmMiILiuM, Decium, Curium? Tot magna Animorum 
Nos Exempla monent, qua poflit lege Libido 
Frenari, & quantum cedat Virtutibus Aurum: 

Hos quoque fed nimium gaudens popularibus aurtis, 
Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faftu 
Oftentans humilefque cafas, parvofque Penates. 

Sit quanquam Illuftris, primos Inglorius annos | 
Scipiades egit: nec Mens invicta Catonis _ 

Semper erat, tunc faffa metum, vel vifa fateri, 

Cim ceffit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 
Jurius Externos fruftra domat, omnia Roma 
Subjiciens, RomamMQue Sibi; Surgitque triumphans 
Afflicttos Cives fuper, oppreffumque Senatum. 
Imperium lene AUGUSTUS, Patriamque fubactam 
Mollia vinc'la pati juffit: fed vincula paffa eft, 
Purpureum cultu infolito verierata ‘Tyrannum. — 


Fas Veterum laudes juftis celebrare Triumphis : 
Fas etiam errores, atque omnia ferre {ub auras. 
Stare loco impatiens magna fefe impete verfat 
Vivida vis animi, Patrii cu Tysripis unda, 
Cui nunc lene Auens rigat agros dulcis aqua fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit fe turbidus Amnis ; 

Et limo caftas obfcoeno polluit Undas: 
Diis quanquam Geniti, atque inviti viribus effent, 
Mortalem infecto faffi {unt Sanguine Matrem. | 


Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus tas 
Degenerate aufa eft: rumpit vincla omnia Miles 
Sf Acer, 
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Acer, acerba fremens; Majeftatemque verendam 
Effrenis violat rabies: jam Segnior annis 

Deficit illa olim rerum pulcherrima Roma; 

Heu! Vix agnofces veteris Veftigia Forme: 
Donec gens Divim, nati venientibus ‘annis, 
Heroiim novus Ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt; 
HespeR10QuB Dies melior procedit Olympo. 


Afpice ut infignis Spoliis Paar amMoNDUS opimis 
Ingreditur, MaGcnusQue Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 
Carovus; inde Alii, quos GaLvica terra Triumphis 
Dives alit, genus acre Virdm, {pectataque bello . 
Pectora. Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago: 
Sanguinee en! Lauri, victriciaque arma WiLHELMI 
NorMANNI: Viden'-externis quanta intonet oris 
TEUDORUM manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, 
PLANTAGENUM metuenda Domus? quid plurima Virtus. 
Amborum potuit, Te, vidtrix ANGLIA, teftor, 

Quam labor Herotim imperio Maria omnia circum 
Afferuit, fundanfque Armis & Legibus ornans : 
Felix, fi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 

Cognatas acies paribus concurrere’ telis 

Fgiffet, Patrieque in -vifcera vertere. Vires: 

Illa afflicta fedet, variis incerta Triumphis, 

Cui det colla Jugo, quem fit paffura Tyrannum. 


Quo Desiperi foboles, quo Casar ADOLPHUS, 
NassoviiQue alii rapiunt, celeberrima Proles? 
Omnes Illuftres, omnes in utrumque parati, 

Aut Pattiam tutari, aut certe occumbere Morti. _, 
| Hos 
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Hos juxta Aurracus pleno fluit agmine Sanguis, 
Immortale genus: Primufque en! Martius Audctor: ' 
Cornicer; inde Heros qui BeLtLo A ‘corpore nomen 
Obtinuit ; nofco crines, frontemque venuftum 
FRANCIGENZ Juveniss Domus hinc CHALONIA mixta eft 
Nassoviis; fedefque novas, RHENUMQuUsE bicornem 
Inde petit, linquens RHOoDANUM,. ripamque Sonanfem. 


Jamque STUARTIA DUM ceries longiffima Regum — 
Emicat. Illa diu magna ditione tenebat | ; 
Effrenem Populum, & duris Regna hotrida glebis: 
Donec Fata Detim, &-luftris. labentibus Atas © 
ScoToRuUM manibus tran{cribi Sceptra jubebant.  - . 
Ana icas feceruntq; Omnes uno‘ore BRIT ANNOS. 

are re oe ee ee ec 

Atque hic, Magne Deus, curh res {crutabere nofttas, 
Sis bonus O! pafsimque oculos pet cuncta ‘fereriti 
Si quid forte Tibi occurrat de Gente Stuart UM 
Infelix ; (utcunque ferent ea fata Minores) *- CT 
Pro Patria, obteftor, pro Majeftate BaRrirvannt “G3 
Imperii, nihil Ingratum, nihil Acre dolores 
Obdudtos vulgare finas: Preme, J ang, ténebris, 

Quz laudare ‘nequis ; ~Teque ad Meliora referves. 
Utq; erit ad * NOMEN ventum, quod flebile femper, 
Semper honoratum (fic, Dii, voluiftis) habemus; 
Supprime fingultus, fubmifsd & voce dolores 
Hos compefce, Tuo ne-doda Britrannra Luctu 
Ire iterum in lachrymas, iterom :-gemebunda querelam 
Integret infandam ; ftilletque cruore recenti-.  - 
Kternim crudele patens fub Pectore valhus: 

* MARIE. Quo 
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Quo jam Raptus abis? Nassovi, Jang, labores 
Aggredere O! magnos, atque amplum claude Volumen. 
En! Infans Victor, nutu dum temperat iras 
Turbati Populi; jacet en! Tir yNnruuus alter; 
Ardentefq; Hoftes, & fibila Colla tumentes 
Sternit ; & in cunis Infans Se vindicat Heros. 


En! quantis tollit fe rebus firmior Aitas? 
Quales Primitix Juvenis, bellique ferocis 
Dura Rudimenta, & primis nova Gloria in Armis? 
Sublimis Marte adverfo, Mitifque fecundo, 
Eventus: omnes, & inelu@tabile Fatum 
Subjecit pedibus: Non Mens elata Triumphis, © 
Non depreffa Malis; fed in omnia Pectus Honeftum 
Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rependens. — 
Dum Curas hominum, dum Spes contemnit inanes, 
Fortunzque vices. cacas; quocunque cadat res, 
Hoc animo fixum fedet, eternimque fedebit, 


“* Parcere Subjectis, &F debellare Superbos. 


En! totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentem > 
Contemplare Virum: en! ut jufta fulminet Ira _ 
Terrarum egregius Vindex; placidufque volentes 
Per Populos det jura; infefto & leniat Hofti 
Pectora flexanimus Victor; mitifque jacentum 
Dat vitam lachrymis! quo Pectora fida fuorum 
Ampledi ftudio properat? quam totus in Illis? 

Quam curas Pater indulgens defcendit in omnes? 
Nec Regem pudet Officio certare Priorem. 


' Hac 
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Hac arte, O Bellis ingens, ingentior alma 

Morum temperie, devincis corda benignis 

Affueta Imperiis: longos hac arte Triumphos 

Maxime Viétor agis, cam Teque, animofque Tuorum, 
Pacatumque tegas zquis Virtutibus Orbem. 


Per varias Viteque vices, Operumque colores 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & Gratia culpz, 
Puraque fimplicitas toté defcripta Tabell4 
Effalget; Conftanfque fibi fervatur ad imum. — 
Victoris caftra ingrederis? Certamina nulla 
Cum Viétis, belli nulla horrida figna cruenti 
Apparent infixa agris: Non Militis ardor 
Turbavit pectus; nec Purpura picta fuperbos 
Induxit Regum faftus: fed Fama peticlo — : | 
Explorata (velut fulvum fornacibus aurum) | 
Emicat innocuo: fruftra Vulcania peftis 
Circim immané. fremit : : Contemptorique minatur 
Flamma fuo: cxco contra dominata furori i wt 
Ardens {pectatur Virtus, Pondufque Nitoremque 
Illefum fervans; & Amico vivit in Igne. 

Unum, Jane, dfo (quando Nos noftraque’morti . 
Debemur) magni faltem miracla WILHELMI 
Exuperares ‘Virdimqie finas volitare per oraz ©" 
Ut ua hatorum, & qui nafcentur ab illis = — 
Virtutem ex Hk trioniti; pulchtumque Laborem 
Cognofcant, & Sanéta procul Veftigia adorent. 
Fxoriare aliquis, Regis qui gefta Britannl,. 

F ataque Fottutafque docens, Morefque fashion 
Te (Argu- 
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(Argumentum ingens!) vivis committere chartis 
Aufis, & ferum producere Nomen in zvum: 

Cum -Statuz, multo cium victum tempore Marmor,. . 
Hraque labentur; cum bello Sevior omni . 
Invidiofa Dies Famz monumenta BRiTANN@ 
Delebit; tardis cum Sasrs flexibus ibit 

Per terras -mutata novas; ferique Nepotes 

Querent, qua ftabant immania Saxa NaMuRca&. 


En! Urbem, dicent, que quondam condidit Aftris 
Ambitiofa Caput; toties que pertulit omnem 
Irrifi Nubem belli: fed.non ita fenfit 
Armatos BRITONAS3 non trrita tela WILHELMI. 
Experta eft; vaftis dum Victor Turribus inftans,..- 
Cum Populo, & Signis victricibus, & magnis Diis, 
Fundamenta ‘quatit: Mortaliaque Agmina fruftra 
Contra NassoviumM atq; Jovem, contraq; Minerva 
Tela tenent: medio difcrimine cedis & ignis, - 
Ceu Perseus per aperta volans, Ipfe arduus Arces 
Oppofitas Scandit; fruftraque objecta’ retardant. : .: 
Flumina, flammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces: 
En! tandem Summis infultans Arcibus Heros; 
Atque ANGLI sit — Signa, Leones. 
Et jam Finis « erat; curt Vidor vertice a alto. _ teh = 
Defpexit GaLLU™M attonitum, & tym. libera vince lo... 
Littoraque;: & lates populos;. Pacemque, filenti... 
Indulfit felicem Orbi: longe audiit ether, +. 
Et terre, & fluvii ; jamque ibat, mollior, undis . 


ae a ee cee 


Mosa3' ferufque fuas Ruenus compels iras. 


~ 


wea ae, Continuo 
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Continuo leges xternaque foedera certis 

Impofuit Manus xqua locis; quam fingula Metam, 

Et quem quaquc ferat Dominum, quem queq; recufet 
Gens, femel edixit; Mirantemque admonet Orbem, | 
Quantus Amor Populi, quanta & Reverentia mitem. : 
Profequitur Regem: Comes indivifus amico — 

Adftat Honos lateri: fupra caput explicat alas 
Lisperras firmata novas; Pulchreque Sorores, 

Et Virtus & Fama, pari difcrimine certant, 

Utrum ornate magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. 


Quid Loquor ?. aut ubi fam? quis per opaca viarum 

Ire furor f{uadet? quos Musa affurgit in Aufus?} — 
Dum Vatis Furias THEBANI concipit (Ignes | 
O fi conciperct fimiles!) Te, Jang, relinquit,. | 
Teque, Arafque tuas, ut Coelum & fidera tentet 5 
Demens! quz nimbos & non imicabile fulmen : ” 
PINDARICUM fimulare aula oft. Da, Jang, farenti, 
Da veniam Musa, fua quam rapit ‘ampla volantem’ 
Materia; & tollit volvens fub Naribus ignem . 
Pecasus ardua in aftras neque audit anhelus' habenas 
Cum latos campos, immenfamque afpicit zequor, - 
Fypatiatur Equus; vix heret M USA. frementi 5 5 
Nec {fcit, qua fit. iter; nec fi {ciat, ‘Imperet ili, 
Saxa per, & {copulos, & depreffas conyalles " 
Infequitur Regem; Tellufque | fub_ ungue tonanti | 
Icta gemit; teboant ilar & ‘magnus “Olympus: “ 

‘Nuac sels Mu SA “antiquos, annofque “reducit 


Preeteritos, Patriifque Virum meditatur i in arvis. a 
re Hic 
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na scents cnet heen 
Hic BrirtoNuM motus curd, lachrymifque Suorum, 


Confilium vultu tegit ; & Secum ante peractum 
Belli & Regnorum volvit fub Pectore fatum : 

Et niox armatas Hyberno fydere claffes 

Molitur; contraque iras Coclique, Marifque 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum {fanguine multo 
Tutandas ANGLoRUM Atces, oblataque Regna 
Occupat; amiffo Auitantemn errare Magiftro 

Senfits & Ipfe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
Jamqué alias hinc in Lachtymas, alia horrida Bella, 
Per defolate Regna infelicia IERNES 

Diva Vitum fequitur; Fluctufque irrumpit in altos 
Bovinp # Bello undantis; tum Naipas ad Se 
Impatiens trepidas vocat; hortaturque Sorores 
Maturare fugam, quantufque emerferat Heros, 
OcgANO nartare Patri: vanum Ile timorem 
Ridet ; eamque Manum victis agnofcit in undis: 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, {xvoque Tridente. 


Hinc, pleno BritonuM Vigor fubit oftia velo 
Stans celsd i in puppi: Pueri, inuptaque Puelle, 
Effufique Patres refOnantia littora circum 
Sacra canunt Reduci: Sed reppulit Ille moleftum > 
Officium ;° pofcitque ‘Animos, Latidefque recufat. 
Mox charos 3 iterum Be.cas, fedefque Suorim, E 
Et Patriam, & totits raptos ex hofte Penates 
Hofpes adit: Varii Populi, diverfaque Signa, 
Externique Duces omnes focia Arma ferentes 


Communem celebrate Ducémns quam tardus ad fram, 


Quam placidus Vidor, fortinatufque labortm 


Securus 
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Sania — dum — rejicit: Heros! o> 
, a Gel fT nee e | i oo 
_ Nuné wale: Sten AiGeedunt: alera: teumi cs. 7 
Nunc fuegit ‘factes::alia-fub Iuce viderii oti 2 
Heros grandis ‘amat ;:Succdfimque Akioy ipfo. -. . -': 
Innumeris: Beth Spehiss panntgiie: ‘Trophreis: 3:0: 0: 
Pacem letus emit<:-Jam: VirGo-réeddita terrag:: 51’. 
Pacatas vifits :jambue ‘aurea, “l empota. serail ae 
Felices fecura. — ‘CONCORDIA petinas: niin ei. 


ae 


— 


a Sars COO i a 
Mox ad Wiiaantied rauceque Provan undan, 
Ed 4s'iux plavas; alis audacibus ardens - 2 3 
Musa volat:;*lethi qua jam: adele: parvo 

Stant acies, utrinque'necem lugubrée minantes «: 

Hi motus a#isiorutn; ‘irw,| infandique marr Bae 
Comprefsa belli! rabie;: fufpenfa ténentuts Sige x en 
Donec confilia'ingentis {petata Wile Mae a: 
Oftendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur. 

Que tégio in tertis, ubi: Regis fadera Sancta... ¢? 
Aut Leges placide ighote?: Qu Regria per Orbem  * 
(Qualemcunque Fidem;'Domirium quémcunque fateatar) 
Communem Av ike siacneaané fabaciccets eT 


B aa ; j 


Hinc r | Hyperbrean statidct, montefque- hivales” or 
Urget Diva viam; qua Moscovittéus altum | 
Fulminat ad: Tunaim C asan:; sutuque ean | 
‘Jura quaterdenis:Juvenis dat gentibus unis: - 
Hic tamen, Hic Cmsar: perculfus Nomine- Regis. -- 
Majoris, nor: Legatis, neque dulce Miniftris.. © =~ 
ners inapatiens: cefiit ; Se, Se Ipfe,: Suumqué 

: | Uu | | Object 
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Objecit Caput, infidi Maris ommia vincens. == 
Tedia, dimidiumque Orbis poft Terga relinquens, 
Tangeret ut Sanctam, per: quam. ftetit ANcLiay dextram. 
Hujus in imperto.tumidum, magnimque:fluentem 
Cernere erat V o1 Ga Ms5::multa cai: {pameus.unda, 
Saxofumque fonaps; :obftantia pondera’torrens:: 

Aut fecum rapit; aut immitigurgite metgit; «=. | 

Sed Noftrum, fed Musia fuum:tibi,; ‘Tame, tuifque 
Rivis aflimulat-Regem::non Amnis:abyndans, = 
Sed plenus per opima virim Fortem abfque Furore 
Fuhdit aquam, taréogue procul; Languore Setenam: | 
Quofcunque O! Britonum lambis pulcherrimys. agros, 
Omnia 1bi ridere. facis 2 “Tuibi. candida’ Niais | 

Purpureas; inter -violas,! &: fuave. tubentes. Seas ect. + 
Vota facit refoluta rofap:..Te lentus,in: ambri re a a 
Labentem expetkat; -Paftor':. .T¢ ‘moliia. —_— beers: 
Te fitiunt croceis. halantes. floribus. Horti.*: . 


’ ov 
(pa: tar fai 3 


Quo § a Unde alait >: Tuquey: audaciffirma Mos: A, 
Quo peritura ruis? Si formtidabile -littus, : 
‘Si, Lycios temnas faltus,--fataliaque Atva, 
Rellerophontai que fignavére furores; 
I, fequere infidos ventos, nova Nomina lapfu 
Subjectis: pofitura undis: Ea furda. monenti 
Ardet in -Aftra magiss: perque inconceffa Diei 
Luxurians, Spatia eterni, ;petit intima, Divim 
Sacra, Jovem, fimilemque Jovis, didtura. WILHELMUM 
Indefeffa Illi maturos pofcit Honores; 1) 2: 
Illi ut Ohmpiacé tefetantur premia palme, . .- 
Quam Velox THERON, quam yvaftis viribus :ingens 


b 


eee a. = oh: reo Sperabat 


—) 
mere 
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Sperabat nunquam Curomius: Musan Illius ergo 
Per nitidos orbes T.ucis, campofque :patenteS = .') :* 
Dulcis raptat amor: juvat exiplorare Priorumis 2) 3. 
Curz iter ignotum:' fed inextricabilis error,’ °° | > ~~ '' 
Et cxcz ambages, quas una tefolvere:Virtus:.-. ' Rs rrcerey 
Nassovir novit, fecuram, (& ‘vana‘tumentem: 20.74 
Exuperant loge Divhmi;!jamque athere toto! 9 > 
Precipitata‘agttur;:yamitortl folminis inftar ' 2. «i 1/ 
Fertur; & horrificis fbmat'exanimata'ruinis.' «© 2 
O Czptum Sublime? infelix: exitus auft ©...” 
Nobilis! .O: Muss «, &. Vires pro Nomine tanto =~ 
Exiguex! fed: fic potits'cecidifle juvabifé. 9.5 i 
Andentes, quam vena humili-infetiora fecutam: ©... 
Radere iter medivim;, tutafque éxtendére penhas, ©: 


re. . | e 
ae aa WS Shige NG Ae cf a i : oe So Ree tA) 
§ Sees. ad ¢ oe edl oh ‘ thd - ow o- oe . 2 @e 


Nunc ad, Tes & Tus. Sacra, Pater, turbamque Soniheen 
(Matres atqué;Viros)-'que icircum .plurima’ claufas | NUGi a 
Fufa fores, Pacem BriToNnuM, Vitatnque Wrunst Mi 
Ardens implorat; nusc:Ambitiofa wagantes 2 20.0) 
Musa modos -revocet:. Tuque O!: qua Cecile -fronte >! 
JANE Vides-ventuia, RHe~@ genctticisin alyum | ' 
Defcendas, partis ubi femina prima futur, § 7 pss 
Et tenerz Species, ‘fimulachraque carcere claufo. -:" 
Mixta jacents; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mox durare jubes,;% Rerum fumere formas... 1} 
Tum Tua vox, divine Autor; Tua ceca relaxat § 1.052 
Spiramenta manus ; juftis emifla: Figutis 2 
Dum veftit Jundtura decens &-amabilis Onto. 

Sed nimiim brevis hora fugam:meditata pecemnemt ii : 
Tranfit: &,xternam,,repetynt sia{centia nogtems 04:1 
Non 


rie 
tho 


a , | a 
ore Lf, 4, Bo: ie oe ! 7b ar ead awed wo ewe * 


Non de Naval ny aun ‘were Trinsphi;:- 
Captivi Curms, ereptaque iab hofte Trophies; p03 
Non Civilis honos Quercis,..non‘umbra Coron — 
Muralis, Laurique novum:' decus addere Regi ~ 
AnGcLiaco-poffunt 3: fatis Blum. contcia Wirtas,- en aes 
Geftaque fablimem:tollunt: ad: fydera’ rapriad © 
Vi propria nituntur, opifque haud:indiga. ielieeasis ¢ 
Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum Rege. a seksi, 
Fortunis paribus furgat; compagibus anttis 1... 6 
Claudantur Belli porte: Et jam, Myftice: Calta! Ne ae 
Mitior O! jam, Dive, precor, melroribus Orbis 145, = 
Aufpiciis, aliofque ‘dies, aliumque tenorem. — “- oo 
Tandem habeat, jubeas: hic ferrea definat #tas' ~" ress 
(Magna, efto, fed Ferrea erat) fafluf{que Metallum 
Pulchrius; Annorum: fe gratior explicet: Ordo, ; 
Haud iteram, pavidos:Bellum turbabit Agreftes 3. ©"! 
At fecura: Qaies,: at: mollis Somnns,. Amores: ue as as, 
Jucundi, fuavefque Joci cum dulcibus Horis ::)' «': ens 
Perpetuum: ducant:orbem: Hoc 4 cardine rerum °°: 
Paulatim incipiant magni procedete Menfes: 
Atque his flava Ceres,: his. formofiffima Frora ~- 
Afpiret; furgatque nova gens Autea fec'lo. 


: { 


a) 


Immunis belli; dextreque innixa- Wi HEEME’: 
Terra BatraNNa fui, fedéat ; fpectetque ruinas,; | * 
Et cladem, & Lachiymas, quiarum pars nulla amily eft, 
Externas; itaque hominum miferetur inanis.- 
Hla inter..motas fatum immutabile Gentes | 
Difpenfets:-wincantque. Ile ‘quas . Viricere: mavult- or 


tae Sic 
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ss 


‘Sic : note. 9 celfos. tuti fub Matribus.agntico% oo) 
Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imisg 21/0). 
Irriguos; Amites inter, -Seges atirea ‘in alum, 
Surget; & ipf fuas shirebituc ANGL ricmelfes) 
Delicias Diva eternas dum pedore pleng 00° 4 
Fundet s ; & Ambrofios — vettice adores. 


‘7 ; ¢ ‘ 
cee 2 . t fh ( 


e 
~-_— 


splatiubieas salteiaia Ruinis | on or as ie 
(Qua 71 urree Libas, vetétom penctralia Reotish we 
Worse fabficata mand, Hennxtér qua Labors, «- 
Cernere erat} juvenile caput Phosnicis nd-inftar' ° - 
Regia {ublimis: tollat; mehoribus,:oroy) i «6 i | 
- Aufpiciiss & ‘que fuer mints olvia flamimis. « : 
Alta, Augufta, ihgens,.Dominoque fimillima magn; 
Pandat-fe veneranda Dommi: Captiva Célamna 
Arma ferant facrat, belli monumontaicruemi,. ~ | 
Spiculaque:-elypeofque atqué horrida fanguine Signa: 
Stabunt & Parii lapides, mediufgue WiLHELMUs 
En {pirans: Humerufgqte recens-2. vulnere vivis / : 
Rotabit guttis: metuens psd Vinidice tmundi.. - 
A tergo apparet GENIUS, Capitigqde minacem 23. 
Avertit Mortem: jacet. illa imnéxin, ineniiis = = 
(Nam fic confuluit Jorv.1is ndulgentia tetris). | 
Intrepidi ante pedes Herois. “Fuiquoque:magnam: — 
Partem operé. uf tanto, viridt: BO vinpa ‘reclinans:: 
Ledcto, habeas;! imo Semior de: gurgité vifts 
Lauriferum quaffare Caput: Saxum evomit undds 5. 
ey cadunt one de marmore Rivi. 

f° .2 ot: 2s 


Tuque Q! _ Faroe odin item IYANN BR, 
ae XX | Regis 
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Regis opus, Regumque. decus; cape dona Tuorumi, 
Inclyta WiNsori2 turris,. Ta, Stellifer ether, 
Signa geris, quibus Ipfe fuum &.dele&a fuorum - 
PeGtora diftinguit, Divifque accedere juffit . 
Nassovius, proprioque Pater decoravit honote.. . 
— Tu circum Ornmonpz1 robuftum myftica nectens 
Vincla genu, potuifti: Equitem focium addere Regi:. 
Redditus his Victor terris, Spoliifque potitus, 
Suppliciter! venerans Divi fub Mitit1s Aram 
Vota facits veterum juxta decora alta Parentum, . 
Bor.eros inter, victriciaqué arma BoHUNI 
Ipfe fuum clypeum, fuaque zmula figna fuperbis - 
Poftibus aptavit, tanti:non immemor Hares 
Nominis, aut 'Proaviim:.dubitansextendere famam;_ 
Utcunque Illa novi: fecum grave: pondus honoris - 
Attulit:'Ossorip.a mater Nassovia Genti. 
Sacvixiit.Tu, Diva, latus, Tu lumine pedtus- 
Sanctum ornas, ubi dulcis Honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conjurant:.Artes; labor unus & una voluptas, 
Tollere depreffos, & fuftentare jacentes. 
Hos brevis informet fragiles dum Spiritus artus, 
Indidtus nunquam noftris Sacvitius abibit 
Carminibus; nunquam labetur pectore chari’ 
Officium capitis:;: Munus quia maximus Ille 
Confert; collatique olim meminiffe recufat. 


Jura fidemque Patrum, libertatemque CaveNnpDos 
Afferere audentes, Tuus amplo veftit honote | 
7 Diva, 
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Diva, favor: Stabit longum fortuna per evum 
Alta Domis; patrioque nitebunt fidere nati. >) eee 


Per Te Ss aeacaitas per Te Tatsorra proles, 
Felices. Ambo, veftigia magna Patentum : 
Ambo luftrantes, {faxum hoc, immobile dum; Tu 
Servas, Nomina erunt. Tuque,.O pars maxima Mafz,’ 
O Decus, O Noftrum, cui pulchro in corpore Virtus — 
Emicat, & fincera Fides, --& Gratia. morum, | i 
Has, Jers az, (preces valeant fi vatis amici,,. «| 
Si Deus hoc Carmen, Deus hoc infpitet ApoLLo) 
Has tanges aras; hinc cingula {cra -decoro.. _ ee 
Aptabis lateri, veterifque infignia fame .. . | 
VILLERI1S {ueta, & Tibi non, indebita, fumes, 


t ; , wl eS e ™ os : 
. é v 
4 ( : + al . } : ae . ba aa, ow * 
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Artibus intentum: oandiiiogs tum ‘cura. oni. z 
Heroa ANGLIACUM, mirantem. Annalibus Orbem 
Exornare {uis,. ferofque docere Nepotes’ 

Imperit Arcana, & magna-exemplaria Belli, | 
Hinc, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem 
Cognofcant, Laudifque animi accendantur amore ; 
Regis ad Exemplum portis fe Prima Juventus 
Effundens, dum mane noyum, dum gramina canent ; 
Per faltus, gelidumque Nemus, praruptaque {axa, 
Nunc Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in armis, —_ 
Et vigil-ad vocem, qua ficdtum Buccina fignum 
Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, {ub imagine lufus, 
Paulatim ex tanto affuefcat tolerare Magiftro: | 
Et nunc altus.Eques {patiis magna atria circum 
Curvatis, fertur; luctantia nunc premit ‘ora: 7 
% Bellatoxis 
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Bellatoris Equi; ngne tortd verbere' pronas 
Dat lora, & .medio-fervens:im:pulvere, firidum.: ~: 
Aut enfem —m* aut certam shi impiger haliaaa 


3 ® 1 . a) 
co 


Pacis amans, frabaitgie & seein tot ageniita — : 
Sanéta Corona fentim; exenvpiis monitura minotes, 
Qui ¥V ictutis honos; Re quid: Sapientia poffit, = ee 
Hos térumy javet ob{Curos. penetrate tecéflus 
Et varias caiifas, Natute arcana’ modéfte, -- ~~ 
Indiciis aperire tovis’ dlarifque répertis:) 
-Illos ‘degeneti audentes fuccurtére fec'lo, : 
Cura gravis manéat Morin, 8 labor’ Hercule dignus, - - 
Fxonerare repleturit immunds forde Theatrum. | | 
Sermones Atfit- i-pattids, incertadie verba ~ 
Ad leges fixas revocent, Venerefque decoras ; 
Ut lat® ANGHracts. infttua-Annalibus Orbis. ~~ 
Gaudeat, & Nofliatd: refoner gets. Smgula lee “A 
Vindicis ante pedes'Quaéunque effufa BRITANNI, 
Miferat aut oppreffh Preces, ‘att tibera ‘Grates. 


7 


Negleckunt ‘in ptimis Carmen, Musamaue ‘jacentem 
Tollat amiéd: minus: nam refpondere labori 
Mué& pio'novit, Regifque rependere Amores, - 
Illa Patrum ‘citeres fandtes, venerandaque Butta 
Vulgari fecernit humo, famamque filenti 9 
Vindicat #'tumulo:- per Musam notus Ur ¥SSES 
Spirat adhue ; coremque Virum jam cernere fas eft: 
Mus & AGaMeMNontas palmas, femperque tecentes 
Confervare datur Lauros: Eadern Illa WiLaeiet 
sie — folidocite Arcus de marmoré fii. 
wee eg Deficient) 


oe. te ene - emesis 


. a wee 4 - |=. wre 


Deficient fadins Nomen bens afferet “VO. 
Haud vero pariofficium: ipartefque premamus. '-;-. 
Ingrati, alternas;-cum: nil: dine Gs AR E* paler, 
Nik alram My s # labor ;inchoat: altera jundtam. 
Alterius; fic pofcit opem, &.conjtwat amic8, > ry. tr, 
—Igneus dyinc nuntoris ee sory ae 


Hing effalgentes etermnaluce CAMAN EB) lil og ee. 
Informi cedente fi tu, cenebrifque, fugatis, ites. 

Invida fquailentis. vingeat Oblivia Nodis;: dae | 
ee ah db ae) ge penises BATS ER BP a4 rit aa trace? 


Securos. BRAT.ONU M. Commtescia: libgra-portus. oe I 5 
Omni ex parte petent.; totum, demifla per. Gberb it 
Pulchrior .hinc ARGO,’ melioti Sx, vellere: diyes'.. hee ! 
Annua dona feret 5 Spoliifque; tedibit. onufta, . ~~..." 
INDIAM in EUROPAM portans, gazamque’ mutentent;, | 
Que diffufa. jacet, qua Sol utgumque recurtens 5... 
Afpicit Oceanum. Quafcunqu¢ BRI F- ANNICA Pinas 
Ingreditur fublimis aquas, fubmittat Honores 
Navita quifque fuos ;, puppefque Infignd = J 
inclinent, Balls | ~— Te THYS, pmnw 3 wadisy: on 


Deftinat Imps, Terigue Matiquue poteatem, . 
eee er eee ee 
Audivere preces Divis jamque: ANGLICA dais, 
Qua dabit aura viam, ‘tutum periaperta profundi .’. 


Curret iter, nova — —_— nova Littora vilens 
Alter tum Ganons,-atque aoe que, eet durum - 
Inpra Nassovio,cedet: Popnlique ftroces i 
Arma, Artes, Morefque {cient,, Nomenque WiLHEL MI. 
om Yy Supplicitér. 
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Supplicitér venerans, demiflo lumine. ftabit a 
Agmen‘agtefte Virkm; miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiftoriam- eripietis , nunc: Famam & Fata WILHEE Mi, 
Vulnera, Sudorem, Pelmafque, Peric'laque difcet, 

Que quibus anteferat dubitans; nunc Quantus in armis, 
Qualis in Hofte fuit, quos Bello & Pace aise ed 
Erexit: Matres, ut coelo-decidit Heros, - 

Tum natis referent: & vox, quam proferet Infans 
Prima WiLHELMUS erit: tenebris inhonefta Tyranni 
Indecores Gapita abfcondent, tum dira fuorum 
Supplicfa, indignos gemitus, juftafque querelas 

Ferre indignantes; cit confcia Fama, Pudorque 
Provocat ad: melidbra Animos; cim bella Wituk L MI, 
Bella quaterdehos lefis pro gentibus Annos 
Confecta Audierint, tandémaue filentibus armis, 

(Mijus opus) — felict. Pace a 


No dehine in lites Myfteria dita docebit 
Barbara Relligio: nulla horrida Numina finget 
Vana Supertitio, Divanique itmmania Monftra; 
Nassovii Virtus chim fe mirantibus offert, 
Prefentem confefla Deum; Cim figna decoris 
Divini, Etemeque patent veltizia Mentis 
one — Animis, & vindice Dextra. 


Scilicet horrendi juita Sine hes Comete - 
Incertarn ‘ucem. quatiunt, & Crine minaces 
Sanguineo lugubré rubenr, triftefque trementti 
‘Andieunt i ‘iras Citi pifi _ vata 


Avertant 
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Avetians levum miferis Mortalibus Qmen. 7 a 4 , | 
At vero juftis Mundum qui temperat. horis,._ 

Vera Jovis proles, Coslo puriffimys Ignis. . 
Non errore vago, cxcaque libidine. fertuy; a - 
Certus iter fixum peragit: curfixfque Dinepos 
Obfervant homines, & fangtam Sydps om | 


O Janz, QO! Divim fi flestere Fata ane, - 
Si Parce ANGLQRUM precibys mitefcere (cient i 
Sol: ifte ante fuum ceffaret cyrrere Qerlym, 
Quim Rex Nassavivs terre {¢ {ubtrahet grbe . 
Addendus Superis: fed inexorabile Numen. 
Omne premit mortale; aderit, volypotipys. Annjs, 
Dira futura Dies, & jnelugtabile tempus, 

Cim pars Semidei moefte Materna Sepelchro. .,. 
Condetur; Dominufque {nis plorabitur Ablens.. 

At Vos, O Divi, fi quid pia vota valebunt, 

Vos precor, /terni, quorum hzc fub numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O Sancte, Tuis, Bifrons, Coeleftia firma 
Pectora confiliiss Sociique per Athera Divi, 

Dic, in amicitiam coeant, Tecumgque BriTaANNAM 
Conjurent fervare Domum: Communibus omnium 
Orati precibus, magno procul Omine triftem, 

Dii, removete Diem; multofque benigniis Annos 
Accumulate facro Capiti: da, Jane, fenectam 
Immunem Curis, placidaque quiete potitam: 

Sat Bello, Europ a#Qus datum eft: fatis arma Juventus 
Senfit: & ingentes teftatur terra Triumphos. | 

Canitiem novus ornet Honos; dum tempora circum 
Vidctrices inter Lauros affurgat Oliva. 

En! 
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En! Hujus, Ja NE, s, aufpiciis nafcentia longum » 
Sec'la habeant omen Pacis letique Nepotes | ae 
Seros jucundis agitent fub Legibus annos ; 
Ante ferat quam Coclo animam Jovis Armiger alto, 
Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros pofcatur ‘Olympo:; ; 
Ambo ubi’ Lev #1, ceu qui Pedes ibat in holtem, 
Ceu luctantis Equi {pumantia qui regit ora ; 
Magnus ubi Axcrpes Fato, & JuNONITS iniquz 
Sevis éreptus juflis 5 ubi grande MARONIS — 
Argumentum, Auctor Lari: Regnique BRiTANNI, 
Otia agunt: ubi' tot radiantia Nomina ‘toto | 
Athere nota fatis,- quos omnes zquus amavit 
Juprrer, & meritis Homines donavimus aris: — 
Sero, JANE Pater, coelo decus adde- patenti — 
Nassovium Sydus; quod: amici luce corufcum 
Fulgeat, & dubiis a, littora, Nautis. | 


roms 
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An O D. £E_. 
Inferibed to the Memory of the - = | 


Hon" ame George Viliers, 


‘Drowned in the River Piava,: in axe 
Country of scsi chet 


In amnitation of Horace, | Ode 28. “Lib. i. 


Te Maris & Terre wumeroque carentis arena 
— cobibents — Ke pe 


GA AY, iat VILLIERS, poor. « deperied Yh Friend, 
(Since fleeting Life thus fuddenly mass ee 

Say, what did all thy bufie Hopes avail, -: 

That anxious Thou from Pole to Pole. ‘did fail; . 

E’er on thy Chin the fpringing Beard began 

To {pread a doubtful Down, and promife, Man? 

What profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, © 

In Vigour more confitm’d, and riper Years? | 

To wake eer Morning-dawn to loud Alarms, 

And march ’till clofe of Night in heavy Arms? 

To {corn the Summer Suns and Winter Snows, . 

And fearch thro’ ev’ry Clime thy Country’s Foes?. — 

That Thou might’ft Fortune to'thy Side ingages. 

That gentle Peace might: qucll-Berrona’s Rage; 

And ANNa’s Bounty crown. Her Soldiet’s hoary Age? 

Zz In 
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In vain We think that free-will’d Man has Pow’ 
To haften or protraé th’ appointed ;] Hour. . 

Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed: 
Before our Birth our Funeral was decreed. 
Nor awd by Forefight, nor mif-led by Chance, 
Imperious Death directs His Ebon Lance; (Dan af 
Peoples: great Henry's — and d leads up Horsen’s 


Alike inl ev’ ry State, ‘ek: evry jas 

 Suftain the univerfal Tyrant’s Rage: 

For neither WitL1am’s Pow’ r, nor Mary’ $ - Charms 
Could -or repel, or. pacifie his. Arms:~ © 9° 
Young Cuurceuicr fell, -as “Life bes’ to bloom: 
And Braprorp’s trembling Age expects the Tomb. 
Wifdom and :-Eloquince:in vain would plead «° -- 
One Moment’s Refpité for the learned Head: 
Judges of Writings and of Men have dy’d; — ... . 
MecaNnas, SACKVILLE, Socrarss, and Hype: 
And in their various Turns the Sons muft tread 
Thoafe gloomy Joumeys, which their Sires mee led. | 


The ancient ie hes did fo long maintain, 
That Bodies die, but Souls return again, - : 
With all the Births and Deaths He had in Store, 
Went out PyrHaGor As, and came no more. | 
And modern A s——1, whofe capricious Thought ~ 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notion fraught, ‘© 
Too foon convine'd, fhall yield that fleeting a 
Which play’d fo idly with the Darts of Death. 


Some 
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Some from the ftranded Veffel force their Way; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 

Some who efcape the Fury of the Wave,)- > 
Sicken on Earth, and fink into a Give: ..- - ve of 
In Journeys or at home, in-War ot. Peace,- 
By Hardfhips Many, Many-fall by Eafe; ; 
Fach changing Seafon does it’s Poifon brings. 
Rheums chill the Winter, Agues blaft the Spring : 
Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, 

All act fubfervient to the Tyrant’s Pow'r: | - 

And when obedient Nature knows His Will, 

A Fly, a Grape-ftone,. or ai Hair can kill | 


For reftlefs PROsSERPINE for ever treads - a 
In Paths unfeen, o’er our devoted: Heads ; pT 
And on the {pacious Land, and liquid Maint 
Spreads flow Difeafe, .or darts affli&tive Pain: : 
Variety of Deaths confirms her endlefs Reign. .. 


On curft Prava’s Banks the Goddef flood, =. 
Show'd her dire Warrant to the rifing Flood; ; 
When What I long muft love, and: long muft mourn, 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return;. _ 
In his dear Country to difperfe his Care, 

And arm himfelf by Reft for future War; 
To chide his anxious Friends officious Fears, 
And promife to their Joys his elder Yéars. — 


Oh! deftin'd Head; and oh1 fevere Decree ; 
Nor native Country Thou, nor Friend fhalt fee ; 
Nor 
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Nor War haft thou to wage, nor Year to come: 
Impending Death is thine, and inftant Doom. 

Hark! the imperious Goddefs is obey’d: 
Winds murmur; Snows defcend’s and Waters fpread: - 
Oh! Kinfman; Friend,__--Oh! vain are all the Cries 
Of human Voice; ftrang Deftiny replies: 
Weep You on Earth; for He fhall fleep below: 
Thence None return; and thither All. muft go. 


Whoe’er Thou att, whom Choice or Bufinefs leads. 
To this fad River, or the neighb’ring: Meads; 
If Thou may’ft: happen on the dreary Shoars - . 
To find the Obje& which This Verfe deplores; 
Cleanfe the pale Corps: with: religious Hand. 
From the polluting Weed abd ‘common. Sand; :)/:,- 
Lay the dead Hero ‘graceful jn.a Grave; ° 2: in’ 
(The only Honour He can nowsreceive) . * | | 
And fragrant Mould upon his ‘Body throw; --. - . 
And plant the Warrior Lawrel o’er his Brow: + | 
Light lye the coat ; and ftourifh ”- the ~— 


- So may jut Sai eel ¢ thy Rais Life.’ ee ee 
From foreign Dangers, and domettic Strife: 4 

And when th’ Infernal Judges difmal Pow’r | 
From the dark Urn fhall throw. Thy deftin’d. Hour ; - 
When yielding to the Sentencé; breathlefs Thou: 
And pale fhalt lye, as what Thou buarieft now; 
May fome kind Friend the piteous Object fee, _ 


And equal Rites perform, to That which-once was Thee. 
eT ? R O. 


\ 


"| 
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«SPOKEN AT , 


C 


COURT “before” the sn" 


_ 7 — ~ +g 


On ae Mae 5 ‘Birth Dos d es O 4 


S HINE iid Ye Silane with diftingaithd Light, 
As when Ye hallowd firft this: Happy ‘Night: 

Again tranfmit your Friendly,;Beams to Earth, 

As when Britannia joyd'for AnNNa’s Birth: | 

And Thou, propitious Star, whofe facred Pow’r 

Prefided ‘o'er. the Monarch’s Natal:-Hour,: - 

Thy Radiant’ Voyages for ever run, : 

Yielding to none but Cynrura, and the Sun: 

With Thy fair Afpect {till illuftrate Heay’n: 

Kindly preferve what Thou haft greatly giv’n: 

Thy Influence for thy ANNA We implore: 

Prolong One Life; and Britain asks no more. «| 

For Virtue can no ampler Power exprefs, 

Than to be Great in War; and Good in Peace: 


For Thought no higher With. of Blifs can frame, 
Than to enjoy that Virtue Stitt itHe SAME. | 


Entire and fure the Monarch’s Rule mut prove, 
— founds Her Greatnefs on Her Subjeéts Love; 
Aaa Who 
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Who does our Homage for our Good require ; 
And Ordars;that which We fhould fir” Defire s 
Our vanqitith’d Wills that pleating Force obey: 
Her Goodnefs takes our Liberty away: 

And haughty Britain yields to: Arbitrary Sway. 


wey 
=. 
* 
g 
, ‘ * 
‘ ‘ 


Let the yopng Austrian then Her Terrors bear, . 
Great as He is, Her Delegate in War: 
Let Him in Thunder {peak to both his Sprains, 
That in thefe Dreadful Iles a Woman Reighs. 
While the Bright Queen does on Her Subjects fhow’r 
The gentle Bleflings of Her fofter Pow’r ; 
Gives:facred' Morals to a vicious Age, ite 
To Temples Zeal, and Manners.to the Stage; 
Bids the chafte Mufe* without a Blufh appear, :) 
And Wit 6 - which fieay'n and She may hear. 


Meena shen to Perseus lent Her. Shield 5: 
Secure of Conqgueft, fent Him.to the Field: 
The Hero acted what. the Queen ordain’d: | 
So was His Fame compleat, and AnpRomepbe unchain’d. 


Mean time amidft Her Native Temples fate 
The Goddefs, ftudious of Her Grec1an’s Fates 
Taught ‘em in Laws and Letters to excell, 
In Acting jultly, and in Writing well. 
Thus. whilft She did Her various Pow’r difpofe, _ 
The World was freed from Tyrants, Wars, and Woes: 
Virtue was taught in Verfe, and Aruens’ Glory on 


A 


; Mon eur ri Boileaw Defpreaux; 
“QccaGoud by the i ee 


VICTORY at. hes ohare 
a 1704. | 


—Cupidum, Pater optime, vires 7 
: Deficiunt: neque enim Quivis borrentia Pilis 
on nec Fratta a cufpide Gallos—— 
, 2 Flot Sate og, iL :. 


IN CE hir'd tin Like, thy Sevile Mute 
muft fing a 
~ Succeffive Conquefts, and a plorion 
— Kings > 
Mut of a Man Joamertal vainly boalts 
And, bring him Lawrels, what{oc'er 
ee _ they coft: 
What Turn vile Thou employ,’ what Colours lay 
On the Event of that Superior Day, | 
In which one EnGrisy Subjec’s profp’rous ‘Hand 
(So Jove did will; fo Anna did command :) 


Broke 
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~~ Broke the. proud. Colunia of thy Matter's Praife, 
Which fixty Winters had confpir'd to raife ? 


From the Jot Field a hundred Standards brought 4 
Muft be the Work of Chance, and Fortune's Faule: — 
BavVaARia’s Stars muft be accusd, which fhone, 

That fatal Day the mighty Work was done, — | 
With Rays oblique upon the Gaiie' Sun. 

Some Damon envying France mif-led the Fight: 

And Mars miftook, tho’ Louis order’d right. 


When thy. * young, ‘Mufe invok’d. the tuneful Nine, 
To fay how Lours did not pafs the Rune, 
What Work had We with WacEenINGHEN, ARNHEIM, 
Places that could not be reducd to Rhime? 
And tho’ the Poet. made his. Jaft Efforts, - 
Wurrs—— who could mention in Heroic_--Wurrs } 
But, tell me, haft thou reafon to complain 
Of the rough Triumphs of the laft Campaign? 
The Danusze refcu’d, and the Empire fav'd, 
Say, is the Majefty of Verfé retried? 
And would it prejudice thy fofter vein, 7 
To fing the Princes, Louis and Eucene? . 
Is it too hard in happy Verfe to place 
The Vans and Vanpers of the Rune and Mags? 


Her Warriors ANNa fends from Tweep and THAMES, 


That France may fall by more harmonious Names. 
Can’ft thou not HAMILTON or Lumty bear? 7 
Would Incotpssy or Patmes offend thy Ear? 

| | _ | And 


* Epiftre 4. du Sr. Boileau Dépreaux au Roy. 
Ex vain, ponr Te Lower, &c. 
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Andi iS there: 1 not : a ‘Sound i in. Ma RLBRO’S Name, oe 
Which Thou and all: thy: Brethren ought to claim, 
Sacred to Verfe,- and fure of cir Fame? | 


~ 


3 


Courts isin ites Seavciiiea harfh | to sae 
Place me the Valiant Gouram. in his ftead: 
Let the Intention make the Number good: 

Let generous Syiv1 US {peak for honeft Woop. 
And tho’ rough Cuurcuite {carce in Verfe will and, 
So as to have one Rhime at: his Command;;; 0° -. 
With Eafe the Bard reciting BLENHE 1M’s Plains) v3 
May ¢ clofe the ees rememb’ring but the Dane Pas 


: bs 7 


Pe eee hoo D gic Mee A 
I stat old Friend, old. os (for - facly We are. ra 
Alternate, as the Change of Peace and, War) 9... 
That we Poetic Folks, who. mutt. reftrain: 
Our meafur'd Sayings in an equal Chain, 
Have Troubles utterly unknown to Thofe, 
Who let their ancy. logte in. rambling Profe, > 


~ 


: 
aoe 7; '¢ ’ 
a { a ° 4 


D tee i. See Se 

For Inftance 1 now; how ~ it is. for Me. ae aes 
To make my Matter and: my; Verfe agree? Lin re 
Tn one. great Day on on ocusT pr’ 5 fatal, Plain ; . a 
FRENCH and. BAaVARL. ANS twenty toufand fais ae 
Pufb'd thro’ the Dany Be :to the -Shoarsiof S1¥-x | 
Squadrons eighteen, Battahous twenty ; POR sesso t 
Officers Captive made and private Men, > 1 bas ord 
‘Of thefe. twelve hundreds of thofe thoufands ten: 
Tents, Ammunition, Colours, Garrtages; 0 se sey? 
Cannons, and ‘Kettle-Drums———{weet. Numbers thief!) 
Bb b But 
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But is it thus You EnGxiisn Bards compofe? 

With Runicx Lays thus tag infipid Profe: 

And when you-fhould your Heroes Deeds rehearfe, 
Give us a Commiffary’s Lift in Verfe:? 


Why Faith, Depreaux, there’s Senfe in what You ety 
I told You where my Difficulty lay: 
So vaft, fo numerous were great BLeNHEIM’Ss Spoils, 
They {corn the Bounds of Verfe, and mock the Mufe's 
To make the rough Recital aptly chime, [ Tous. 
Or bring the Sum of Gat'i1a’s Lofs to Rhime, 
‘Tis mighty hard: What Poet would effay 
To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor’s Day? 
To nuttiber all the feveral- Dithes dreft 
By honeft Lam B, laft Coronation Feaft : 
Or make Arithmetic and Epic meet ; 
And Newron’s Thoughts in Drypen’s Stile repeat? 


O Poet, had it been APOLLO’s Will, _ 

That I had fhar’d a Portion of thy Skill ; 
Had this poor Breaft receiv'd the Heav’nly Beam; 
Or could I hope my Verfe might reach my Theam ; 
Yet, Borreau, yet the lab’ring Mufe fhould ftrive, 
Beneath the Shades of MariBro’s Wreaths to live: 
Should call afpiting Gods to blefS her Choice; _ 
And to their Fav’rites Strain exalt her Voice, 
Arms and a Queen to Sing; Who, Great and Good, 
From peaceful TH ames to Danuse'swond’ring Flood 
Sent forth the Terror of er high Commands, 

To fave the Nations from invading Hands, 
- To 
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To prop fair Liberty’s declining Caufe,. 3) 
And fix the jarting World with equal Laws. - 


The Queen fhould fit in Winpsor’s {acred Grove, 
Attended by the Gods of War and Love: _ 
Both fhould with equal Zeal Her Smiles implore, 
To fix Her Joys, or to extend’ Her Pow’r | 


Sudden, the NymMpus and Tritons fhould appear ; 
And as great ANN‘a’s Smiles difpel their Fear, 
With active Dance fhould Her Obfervance claim ; 
With Vocal SHell: fhould found Het happy Name. 
Theit Mafter Trames fhould leave the neighb’ring Shoar, 
By his fttong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; | 
Should lay. his: Enfigns: at his Sov'raign’s'Feet,’ 
And Audience mild with humble Grace intreat. 


To Her his dear Defeftce he thould. complain, 
That: whilft He bleffes Her indulgent. Reign ; 
Whilft furtheft. Seas are by his Fleets furvey'd, — 
And on his happy Banks each INpr« laid; as 
His Breth’ren Mags, and Wa AL, and Ruins, and Saar 
Feel the hard. Burthen- of oppreflive War: Pers 
That Danuse -{catce: retains his. rightful ‘Courfe' 
Againft two Rebel Armies neighb’ring Force : 
And -All muft weep fad: Captives to- the Sea Nn 
Unlefs unchain’d and freed by: Brit ATN'S Queen: . .: 
The valiant Sov'reign calls: Her Gen’al forth ;.- 
Neither recites Her Bounty, nor’ His Worth: 
, She 
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She tells Him, He muft Euro pa’s. Fate’ redeem, --- 
And by That Labour mérit; Her Efteem: ;, 9 02: | 
She bids Him wait Her to the Sacred Hall; | 
Shows Him:Prince .E pw ar b, pommmharn, eek GAUL; 
Fixing the bloody Crofs:upon’ His Breaft,:: 

Says, He, mift Dye,-or fuccdur the. Diftieta 

Placing the Saint.an Emblem by His Side;_ |. : $e. x 
She tells eat Virtue arm’d mouit conquer lawlefs Pride. 


res 


Mint Jet Ve Sa 7 . oe 
The Stee: — ‘obedient, and: retires: foc en bw 


The Queen's Commands exdlt the: Warriaf’s Fires. 
His Steps :are to the filent! Woods:imclin’dj’ : 7 ao : 
The great’ Delign revolving tit hig MindsT tefl fol 
When to his Sight !a Heav’nly: Fotm. appéarg:: 10 620 
Her Pane a. Pans ther’ Head a--awrel!tweats.: [if 


ie Se Bie yr oo oe oe ee { ae 
Me. She — the fairet Child of abe 
- Below for ever fought, and:' blefs’d:“above ; ea oe 


Me: the bright Soutce of Wealth, and Power; and Fatnei 
(Nor need I fay; Victo1a’is‘my Name?) eS Sea 
Me the great Father: down:to. Thee has fents.. °°): 
He bids'Me wait at Thy: diftingwifh’d: Tenti-: 0 

To execute what: AnNna’s -Wih-would neve; eas eae 
Her oe: Lea I onl¥i am Her: head se ea 


-~ Sotecce i. dq . Eee ee Bs ove - ; 
eh oe ee utente F a es res i 


Dare en Thou muchibelovi ee Gmiiting: Fates 
For ANN 4's Sake, and-invHer: Nainie, be Great: -!. | 
Go forth, and be to diftant Nations aetna 
My future’ . av ‘tite; ‘and: ‘My — Son. auf 


op. sees Ge , Mey rp, cae 
PP 
SISte, 


At 


k 
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At: Scueh EENBERG TH manifeft foftain. = 2:7 6 oi. 
‘Dhy- gloriows. Caude; and fpreadi myi Wings’ toil, 
Confpicvous. oer Phy Helm, in Buenwerm’s Plain 


The Goddefs faid, nor would admit a. 
But cut the — sia? and nee the Sky. 


iZ "y ore 


| Bits high Coinmifion is ad Bry arn Known! - 
And thronging Armies to His Standard run. 
He marchies thoughtful’s and He fpeedy fails: Es 
( Blefs Him, ye Seas! and profper Him, ye Gales!) 
Beara receives Him welcome to her Shores 
And Wittram’s Death with leflentd ‘Grief ieee’ 
His Prefence only mutt rettieve: That Lof:-- 9° 1 
MarcsBro to Her muft be what WILLIAM was. 
So. when great Arr «s,° from thefs low Aboads « 
Recall’d, was gather’d to. his sssreaipalaaieseas P. 8s a oa 
Avcipes refpited by prudent Fate, = 3 it 
Suftain’d the _ nor a bénieath the he Weige< os 

Secret wi Swift behold ie Chief siativad ; 
Sees half the Empire join’d; and Friend to. Franep: | 
The Bretis x General dooms the:Fight;. His Sword - * 
Dreadful He draws: The Captains: wait the Word. ‘ : 
Anneand St;Grores, the charging Hema: cries:,:: 
Shrill Echo from the heighb’ring’: Wood replies::: >". 
ANNE and St: Geonrce.——--At That pens Sign 
The Standards move; the'adverfe Atmics jon. '{ [5 & 
Of Eight great Hours, Time: tehflsres out'the Sands! | 
And Evurope's'Fate in doubtful. Balidee fandsis) 0 

Ccc The 
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The Ninth, Vicrorra comes:——o’er M aR1 BR O’s Head 
Confefs'd She fits; the Hoftile Troops recede :- 
Triumphs the Goppess, from her Promife freed, 

The Eagle, by the Baitrisu Lion’s Might 
Unchain’d and Free, directs her upward Flight: 
Nor did She eer with ftronger Pinions foar 
From T ysBeER’S Banks, than now from DanusBr’s shone 


Fir'd = the ¢ Thoughts which ~ Ideas safe, 
And great Ambition of my Countty’s Praifes ~~. 
The Enc isu Mufe fhould like the Manruan rife, ) 
Scornful of Earth and. Clouds, fhould reach the Skies, 
With Wonder hod ™ oe Kill) purfwd by hu- 

Gan, Eyes, 

But We mutt ae’ the: style, —Jut now I laid, 

I ne’er was Matter ofthe tuneful Trade. - | 
Or the {mall Genius which my Youth could: boaft, 
In Profe and Bufinefs lies extinct and loft.. - 
Blefs'd, if I may fome younger Mufe excite ; 
Point out the Game, and animate the Flight. 
That from Marfeilles to Calais Fr aNc8 may know, 
As We have Conqu’rors, We have Poets too; |, .: 
And either Laurel does in BRITAIN grow. | 
That,: tho’ amongft our felves, with too much Heat, 
We fometimes wrangle, when We fhould debate ; . 
(A confequential Ill which Freedom draws; 
A bad Effeé&, but from a Noble Caufe:) | 
We can with univerfal: Zeal advance, 
To curb the faithléfS Arrogance of FRANCE. 
re be Deke Nor 
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Nor ever fhall BRT ANN1A’s Sons refufe 

To anfwer to thy Mafter; or thy Mufe; 

Nor want juft Subject for victorious Strains, 

While MarzsrRo’s Arm Eternal Laurel gains ; 
And whete old ‘Spencer fung, a new Exis-a reigns. 


¥F O R _ 


a? 5% ee ee a a 
as “oh te A et So 3 


The PLAN “of a Fountain, 


a a 


On which. is: ; 


The Effigies of the Qu E E N on a ‘This 
umphal . Arch, Lorn 


‘ : 3 ® 


The Figure of the Duke of MARLBO- 
-- ROUGH beneath, “tas 


and ; oe st 
a he Chief Rivers of the World round the whole Work. 


E active Streams, uthavdie ‘er your Waters flow, 
) Let diftant Climes and furtheft Nations know, 
| What Ye from THames and Danuss have been taught, 
How ANNE Commanded, and. how Mar.sro Fought. 
Quacunque eterno properatis, Flumina, lapfu, 

Divifis late Terris, Populifque remotis 

Dicite, nam vobis Tamusis yarravit €& IsTER,: 

ANNA quid Impertis potuit, quid MARLBURUS Amis. 

THE 
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AS he hella who is coaih. 

To have no Colors a his own; 

But borrows from his Neighb@ur’s Hye 36) =:J i 
His White or Black, his Green or Blew; 

And ftruts as much itt ready ‘Light, 

Which Credit gives. Him, npon Sighe i ie ahy 
As if the Rain-bow were in Tail — 
Settl’d on Him, and his Heirs Male: ’ 

So the young ‘Squire, when fight He comes. - 
From Country Schole,. to ‘Wis,’ S qr, Tom’ S35 
And equally, in Truth, is fit 

To be a Statefman, or a Wits 

Without one Notion.of his owns. oo 
He Santers wildly up and down ; 
‘Till fore Acquaintance; good:.or bad,” 

Takes notice:of 4 ftarimg Lads: oe: 
Admits Hod :iacamong: ites AGG tes 
Fey jet, .xepty| diffute,: harangues co.- 

He acts and talks, as They befriend Him, 

Smear’d withthe —— ieee pbey tend Fim. Pah: 


€ 
Sa ee an \ 4 a - ae eee ero I, 


- @ 

me" ¢ 
v 

perme 
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Thus ss his ideas ciances, ate © eee a 2 
Tigi Merit OL! his Vice. advances... ho an ‘ es i 
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If happly He the Sec purfues, 
That read and comment upon News; 
He takes up Their myfterious Face: 
He drinks his Coffee without Lace. 
This Week his mimic-Tongue runs o'er 
What They have faid the Week before. 
His Wifdom fets all Eunops right; 
And teaches Marisar6 when to Fight. 


Or if it be his Fate tO meet 
With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit po 
He loves’ cheap Port, and double Bub; a. 
And fettles in the Huym-Drum Chib. 
He learns how Stocks will Fall ot Rife; 
Holds Poverty the greateft Vice. 
Thinks Wit the Bane of Converfation ; 
And fays, that Learning fpoils a Nation. 


But if, at firft, He minds his Hits, 
And drinks Champaine antong the Wits: 
Five deep, He Toafts the tow'ting Laffes ; 
Repeats you Vetfes wrote on Glaffes: 

Is in the Chairs prefcribes the Law; 
And Lies with Thofe he never faw. 


Ddd MERRY 
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MERRY ANDREW. 


(At Bartholmew He did not much appears | 
So peevifh was the Edi& of the May’r.) 
At Southwark, therefore, as his Tricks He fhow’d, 
To pleafe our Mafters, and his Friends, the Croud; 
A huge Neats-Tongue He in his Right Hand held: 
His Left was with a good Black-Pudding fill'd. 
With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 
The clownifh Mimic traverfes the Stage: 
Why how now, ANpDReEwW! cries his Brother Droll, 
To Day’s Conceit, methinks, .is fomething dull: 
Come on, Sir, to our worthy ‘Friends explain, 
What does Your Emblematic Worfhip mean? 
Quoth ANprew; Honeft Englifh let Us fpeak: 
Your Emble-- (what d’ye call’t?) is Heathen Greek. 
To Tongue or Pudding, Thou haft no Pretence: 
Learning Thy Talent: is; but Mine is Senfe. | 
That bufie Fool I was, ‘which Thou art now; 
Defirous to Correct, not knowing how ; 
With very good Defign, but little Wit,. . 
Blaming or Praifing Things, as I thought fit.’ 
I for this Condu& had what I deferv'd; — 
And. dealing honeftly, was almoft ftarv'd. 
But Thanks to my indulgent Stars, I Eat; 
Since I have found the Secret to be Great. 
O deareft ANpRew, fays the ‘humble Droll, 
ptenceORn hans I —* and Thou Controll ; 

_ 3 ma Provided 


SLY Merry ANDREW, the laf Southwark Fair | 
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Provided Thou impart Thy ufeful Skill. 

Bow then, fays ANDREw; and, for once, I will. 

Be of your Patron’s Mind, whate’er He fays: 

Sleep very much; Think little; and Talk lefs: 

Mind neither Good nor Bad, nor Right nor Wrong; 
But Eat your Pudding, Slave; and Hold your Tongue. 


A Rev’rend Prelate ftopt his Coach and Six, 
To laugh a little at our ANDREw’s Tricks. 
But when He heard him give this Golden Rule; 
Drive on; (He cry'd,) This Fellow is no Fool. 


A 
SIM ILE 


DE AR Tuomas, didft Thou never pop 
Thy Head into a Tin-man’s Shop? 

There, THomas, didft Thou never fee 

(Tis but by way of Simile;)—  : 

A SquirReE- {pend his little Rage, 

In jumping round a rowling Cage? : - 

The Cage, as either Side turn’d up, 

Striking a Ring of Bells a-top———? — 


Mov’d in the Orb; pleas'd with the Chimes ; 
The foolifh Creature thinks he climbs: _ 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, . -- 
He never gets two Inches higher.’.: _ 
_ So 
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So fares it with thofe merry Blades, 
That frisk it under Prnpus’ Shades. 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 
They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods. 
Still Dancing: in'an airy Round: | 
Still pleas’d with their own Verfes Sound. 
Brought back, how faft foe’er they go: 
Always afpiring; always low. 


The FLIES 


° AY, Sire of Infe&ts, mighty Sox, 
(A Fly upon the Chariot-Pole 

Cries, out:) what Blew-Bottle alive 
Did ever with fuch Fury drive? 
Tell, Berzepus, Great Father, tell, 
(Says t’ other, perch’d upon the W heel ) 
Did ever any Mortal Fly 
Raife fuch a Cloud of Duft, as I> 


My Judgement Turn'd the whole Debate: 
My Valor Sav'd the finking State. 
So talk two Idle buzzing Things; 

Tofs up their Heads, and ftretch their Wings. © 
But let the Truth to Light be brought: 
This neither Spoke, nor t’other Fought: — 

No Merit in their own Behav'or: | 

Both rais’d, but by their Party’s. Favor. 
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From = Greek. . 


tone. Wennaue born in Thanet and in Fire, 
By Native Heat afferts His dreadful Sire. ~. * 
Nourifh’d near:fhady, Rills and cooling Streams, . ~ 
He to the Nymphs avows'his Am’rous Flames... 22:15 
To all the Breth’ren at the. Be// and! Vine,:_--2 «orl 
The Moral fayss Mix Water with your Wine: 


wet ce ee Une? rere 


er Saks tie oy Ps, 7 


EF RANK Catves very inl, yet will palm all the Meats: 
He Eats more than Six; and Drinks more shdri he Eats: 

Four Pipes after Dinner he conftantly {mokes ; 

And feafons his Whifs with impertinent Jokes. 

Yet fighing, he fays, We, mutt certainly. break 35, ‘ 

And o my cruel’ ‘Unkindnefs compells him to {peak: 

For of late I invite Him s—\“but Four Times a Week. 


oe 


m™ : 
XO 


pes oni L ow'd great Obligations: atv 3.44 
But Jou, ,uhappily,. rr Bi: foucmid s: ro | 

To publifh, toto all the Natidn? » . 'lo@l bilol vc of 
Sure Jougn:.andA are mare in Quip cul ods ot 

Le Eee AN O- 
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ANOTHER 


VES every Poet is.'a Fook: | 
By. Demonftration Nab cart {how it: 
Happy, cewd N ep's mverted Rule 
Prove every Fool to: be a Poet. 


~ANOFHER 


HY Nages (the leaneft Fhings alive) 
So very hard Thou lov’ft to drive; 


ko a ei cb write . Ms td fate Wap 
3 again Me. rr; 


f .. o ; bs 
; ’ 
Yok } oe 


| ese PHILO, untouch’d on my peaceable. Shelf, 
Nor take it -amifs, that fo little I heed Thee; 


I’ve no Envy to Thee, and fome Love to my Self: 
Then why fhou'd I ey ss fecefirtt I'muft read Thee? 


Drunk with Hexicon's: Wafers: and dowble-brewid! Bub, 
Be a Linguift, a. Patt, a. Critic; a Wags. 
To the folid Delight of thy: Welljudpine: Club, 
To the Damage alone of vay Bookfeller Bit Ac: 
Fe Sy | Purfue 


Ns 
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~ Purfue me with Satyr: what Harm is there in’t? 


Bus from all vives voce Reféiom forbear: 
There can be no Danger from what Thou fhalt Print: 
There may be a little from what Thou may’ft fwear. 


On: the Same Perfor. 


We ELE fatter thant his-coftive Brain indites, | 
Puiio’s quick Hand in flowing Lettets Writes 5 
His Cafe appeats: to Mk Hike hoteft Te acue' fe 
Wher he’ was: rity away with; ‘by his Legs, a ‘ 
PHogBUS, give Purtd‘oer HirtHele vii sara 
Quicken his Senfes, or reftrain' His Hand. _ : 
Let Him: be Rept from Paper, Pen, and Ink: : 
So may He ceafe to Write, and ‘eat had Phink: « S58 


Sy Bae 
R “~ 


Quid: fit fcwrion: 6 Grar Pe arene: 

O R what To-morrow fhall difclote, 
May fpoil what You Fo-sighe: propofes : - 
ENGLAND may change;. <a — ‘ot et 3 
Love and Life are:foe!Koday: 2) 2 cn tI 


v ? 
<u “~ yy & -: . es 
toe " oo 4 : 
es ae ae ‘ : a | 
= 


The. Nut- brown “Maid. 
v- P O E M. 


- oe we 


Written Three . Flundred.. Years Since. 


aman E it, right or ‘wrong, thefe Men: a- 


oj. Mong.’ a. 

Bia) OR On Women: do complayaes _ 

AS h ik Adyemynge this, how. that it is. 
WE. + A Labour ,fpent in-vaine,, . 


4 


Ther Favour to attayne ; 

Yet yfa new do-Them purfue, Sa eee eee 
Ther furft trew Lover than 

Laboureth for. nought ; ‘for frome shet’ Thought -. - 
He is a sais: al Man. 


- t ae Bs : aa iiss t , (f ™ 
es ee a big. a re sak are ae C3 


I fay not nay,,-bus.t thet all day sod ter lie Soh 7 
It is bothe wot and: fayde,: >: NOE | de eee eae 
That Woman’s Fayth is, as: who’ faythe,. ee 6 eee 


All utterly decayed. 


| yi X H To love: Them, wele;: for never a dele, 
FINE ANT TRS J hey. love aNlan againe.. ee ig 
For lete a: Man: do. ie te ae CO. = gies, 42? i Ae 


] 


Biren Elaaee aes —— Se 
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But saeatialal tight good Witnefs. : . * 
I'this cafe might be layde, vot" - 
That They love trewe, and contynew,' =| 
Record the Nut-brown Mayde.: | 
Which from her Love (whan Her to prove, | 
He came to make his mone) . : 
Wold not depart; for in her Herte 
She lovyd but Him alone. 


Than betwene Us, lettens difcuffe, | 
What was all the maner . = 
Between them too: We wyll alfo: st. =? 
Telle all the peyne andfere = :.. © 
That She was in. Now I begynne,... 00025 5 7 
So that ye me anfwere. we 
Wherefore all Ye, that prefent bes «85. 7 -- 
I pray Ye givean-Earé. 9 
I am the Knyght: I come by yeh 
As fecretasI cans... 
Saying, alas! thus ftandeth the ne Cafe 
Tam a banifhyd Man.-- 


WOMAN 


And I your Wylle for to: se adil 
In this wyl not refufes:. 2 9 +. 
Trufting to fhew, in Wordis aoe Ade tes 754% 
That Men have an iecufe, » para pigs a aes 
(To ther own fhame) Wornen to biamé, 
And caufelefe them. agcufest avi Poke 2 ons, * 
Ffft Therefore 


Therefore to You I an{were now, 
Alfe Wymen to excufe: © 


M’yn own Herte dere, with You what chere, 


I pray You telle anone ; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. ~ 
M A N. 
It ftondeth fo: a dede is do, 
Wherefore moche harm fhall stowe: 
My Defteny is for to dey 
A fhamfull Deth, I ‘trowe: 
Or ellis to flee: the one muft be: 
None other way I knowe, 
But to withdrawe, as an Outlaw, 

And take me to my Bowe. 
Wherefore adew, my owne Herte trewe: 
None other red I can; : 

For I muft to the grene Wode goc,: 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. .s 


O Lord! what is this worldis blyffe, - 
That chaungeth as the Mone? © 
My Somers day, in lufty May, 
Is derked before the None. a 
I here You faye, Farwell! may, nay; 
We departe not foa fone: 
Why fay Ye fod-whdder wyt Ye goe? . 
Alas!’ what have Ye done Pun 2g 


a 
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Alle 
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Alle my welfare to forrow and cate 
Shulde chaunge, yf Ye were gon ; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


M AN 
I can beleve, it fhall you greeve, 
And fhomwhat you diftrayne ; 
But aftyrwarde your paynes harde, 
Within a day or tweyne, 
Shal fone aflake; and Ye fhal take © 
Comfort to you agayne. st 
Why fhould Ye nought? for to make thought, 
Your labur were in vayne. . 
And thus I do, and pray you too, 
As hertely as I can; | 
For I mufte to the grene Wode g goe, 
Alone, a a Man 


WOMAN. 


Now fythe that Ye have fhewed to Me 
The Secret of your mynde; . . 
I fhal be playne to you againe, 
_ Lyke as Ye fhal Me fynde. °° | 
Syth it is fo, that Ye wylt TOE, a 3 
I wol not leve behynde: © © 
Shal never be fayd, ghe Nut-browy. Maya” 
Was to her Love wayne Hee 
Make You redy; for fo am I, ° 
Allthough it were anone: i: >: 
For 


teen eens tt AT 
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For in my mynd, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


MAN. | 
Yet I You rede, to take good hede, 
What Men wyl think and fey ; 
Of Yonge and Olde it fhal be tolde, 
That Ye be gone away: - | 
Your wanton wylle, for to fulfylle, 
In grene Wode you to play; 
And that Ye myght from your delyte 
Noo lenger make delay. 
Rather than Ye fhould thus for me, 
Be called an ylle Woman: 
Yet wold I to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a banifhyd Man.: 
WOMAN... 
Though it be fonge, of Olde and Yonge, 
That I fhuld be to blame ; 
Their’s be the charge, that {peke fo Large, 
In hurting of my Name. — 
For I wyl prove, that feythful Love — 
It is devoyd of Shame; | 
In your Diftrefs, and Hevynefs, 
To parte wyth You the fame. 
And fure all thoo that doo not fo, — 
Trewe Lovers ar they none:. © 
But in my mynde, of al Mankynde, « — 
I love but You alone. nor 
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I counfel you, remember how, : 1) > 
It is noo Mayden's lawe, «:: 1 ! 

Nothing to dought, but to reime‘out ~~. | 
To Wode with ah-Outlawe. 

For Ye mutt there, in your: hand bere i 
A Bowe redy to:dtawe: cr ak a 

And as a Theef, thus meuft Ye = Iptey | 
Ever in Drede and Awe. )'— 

Whereby to You gret harme tayghe grows. 
Yet I had lever than, = 

That I had to the grene: Wode: Bee, . 
Alone, a banifhyd Man, oo 


I think not nay; but as Ye. faye; fe. oe 
It is noo Mayden’s lore; '"! «> te 
But Love may make Me for your fake, 
As I have faid before, = 
To com on fote, to Fiunte eaeeieas ie 
To gete us Meteiny Store = 
For fo that I your. Gonypany: «- oy 
May have, I ask noo mote: ’ 
From whiche to parte,. it mail nya Hette : 
As colde as ony Ston.:) 3 17) --- 
For in my mynde, of at Mankynde, 
I love ou You alone. a! 


Ggg MAN 
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M AN. 


For an Outlawe, this is the Lawe, 
That Men hym Take and Binde, 
Wythout pytee Hanged to bee, 
And waver with the Wynde. 
Yf I had neede, as God forbede, 
What refons coude Ye finde? 
For fothe I trowe, Ye and your Bowe 
Shuld draw for fere behynde. 
And noo Merveyle; for lytel avayle 
Were in your Council than: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. _ 


WOMAN. 


Full well knowe Ye, that Wymen be | 

But febyl for to Fyght: — 

Noo Womanhede it is in deede, 
To bee bold as a Knyght. 

Yet in fuche fere yf that Ye were, 
With Enemys day and nyght; 

I wolde withftonde, wyth bowe in honde, 
To greve them as:I myght; 

And You to fave, as Wymen have 
From dethe many one:. 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, - 
I love but You alone. 
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M AN. 


Yet take good hede ! for ever I drede, 
That Ye coude not fuftein — 

The thorney Weyes, the depe Valeis, 
The Snowe, the Froft, the Reyn, 

The Cold, the Hete. For Drye or Wete, 
We muft lodge on the Playn; 

And us above, noon other Rofe, 
But a Brake, Bufh, or twayne; 

Whiche fone fhulde greve you, I beleve; 
And Ye wolde gladly than, 

That I had to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. 


WOMAN 


Syth I have here been partynere 
With You of Joy and Blyffe ; 

I muft alfo, parte of your woo 
_ Endure, as Refon is, | 

Yet am I fure of one plefure ; 
And, fhortly, it is this: 

That where Ye bee, mee feemeth, pardy, 
I could not fare amyfs. 

Without more Speche, I you befeche, 
That We were foon a-gone: | 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


ogee ES <r ar GER OT a > Se > 
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MAN. 


Yf Ye goo thedyr, Ye muft confider, | 
Whan Ye have luft. to.dyne, _ 
Ther fhall no Mete: be for, to. gete, 
Nor Drink, Bere, Ale, ne,Wine;s 
Ne Shetis clene, to lye betwene, 
Made of Thred and Twyane; 
Noon other Houfe, but Levys and Bowes, 
To kever your Head and myn. 
O myn Herte fwete,-this ylle Dyet — 
Shuld make you Pale and Wan: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl.goe, = 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. = a, 


WOMAN. 


Among the wylde Dere, fuch.an Archier,, 
As Men fay that Ye bee, | 
We may not fayle of good Vitayle, | 
Where is fo grete plente. 
And Watir cleere of the Ryvere 
Shall be full {wete to Me; 
With whiche in hele, I thal right wele” 
Endure, as Ye fhall fee. 7 
And er We goe, a Bed or two 
I can provide anone ; | —— 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, *, | 
I love but You alone. . 4 Ce 
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M AN. 
Loo! yet before, Ye muft do more, . 
Yf Ye wyl go with Me: | 
As cutte your Here, up by your Ere, 
Your Kurtel by the Knee. 


Wyth Bowe in Honde, for to wythftonde 


Your Enemys, yf nede be: 

And this fame Nyght, . before ‘Day-lyght, 
To Wode-ward wyl I Flee. - 

And yf Ye.wille al this fulfylle, - 
Do it fhortly as Ye can: = 

Ellis wil I to the grene Wode BOC, + 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. 7 


WOMAN. 


I fhall as now do more for You, 
Than longeth to Womanhede, | 
To fhort my Here, a Bow to bere, _ 
To Shote in tyme of nede. 
O my {weet Moder, before-all other, 
For You have I moft Drede: © 
But now Adidw! I :muft enfue, i 
Where Fortune duth Me lede. 
All this inake Ye, and lete'Us Flee; 
‘The day mn faft upon: ca 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, ca 
I love but You alone. 


Hhh 
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MAN 


Nay, nay, not fo: Ye fhal not go;_ 
And I fhal telle Ye why: 

Your Appetyte is to be light 
Of Love, I wele efpie. 

For right as Ye-have fayde to Me, 
In lykewyfe hardely 

Ye wolde anfwere, whofoever it were, 
In way of Company. 

It is fayd of Olde; fone Hote, fone > Coles 
And fo is a Woman: 

Wherefore I to the Wode oth 96, 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. 


Yf Ye take hede, yt is noo nedeé 
Such wordis to fay bée Me: 

For ofte Ye preyd, and longe aflayed, 
Er I you lovid, par-dy. - 

And though that I of Aunceftry 
A Baron’s Daughter bee; 

Yet have You proved, how I. You Loved, 
A Squyer of low Degtee:. 

And ever fhal, what fo befalle, 
To dey therefore anone:s 

For in my mynde, of al Mankyade, 

I love but You alone. 


ey ee 
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MAN 
AX Baron’s Childe to be béegyled; 
It were acurfed Dede: > - 
To be Felawe with an Ortlawe, 
Almighty God: fotbédé! 
Yt bettyr were, the pore: Squyer - 
Alone to Foreft Spede ; 
Than Ye thak faye; another Daye, 
That by that wycked Dede ° - 
Ye were betrayed. W hetefre’ good via 
The beft rede thatI can, °° 
Is that I to the rene Wode go; 
Alone, a banifhyd Man‘. - 


WO. WEB NE 
| Whatfoever befalle, EF fever thats 
Of this thing You upbraid 7 
But yf Ye go, and leve Me {6 
Then have Ye Me betraid. 
Remember Ye wets, Acw the: ¥é dete 
| For yf Ye, as Ye fayde, 
Be fo unkynde, to levé: behynide: 
Your Love, the Mu-Browy Mididé: 
Truft Me truely, that I fliaff dey 
Sone after Ye be goney 
For in my mynde, of a Minkjdde, 
I love but You alone. 


« iis 
Pea 
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MAN 

Yf that Ye went, Ye fhulde repent: 
For in the Forreft now 

I have purveid me of a Maide, 
Whom I Love more than You. 

Another fayrer than e’er. Ye were ;- 

I dare it well avowe: 

And of You bothe, Eche fhulde be = 
Wyth other, as I trowe. _ 

It were myn Efe, to lyve in Pefe: 
So wyl I, yf I can: 

Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 
Alone, a banifhyd Man. 


WOM A.N.. 


Though i in the Wode, I undirftode, 
Ye had a Paramour ;. | | 
All this may nought remove my ‘ieaie 
But that I will be Your. 
And She fhall fynde Me foft and kynde, 
And curteis every hour; — 
Glad to fulfylle all that She wylle — 
Commaunde Me to my Pow’. . 
For had Ye loo, an hundred moo; 
~ Yet wolde I be that One: 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
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MAN... 


Myn owne dere Love; I fee the Prove, 
That Ye be kynde and trewe; 

Of Mayde and Wyf, in al my Lyf, 
The beft that everI knew. | 


Be merey and glad;-be no more fad; 


The cafe is chaunged newe; 
For it were Ruthe, that for your Trouth, 
Ye fhuld have caufe to rewe. 
Be not difmayed ; whatfoever I fayd — 
To you whan I began: a 
I wyl not to the grene Wode go; 
I am no banifhyd Man. ©. 


WOMAN. 


Theis tidingis be more glad to me, 
Than to be made a Quene; 

Yf I were fure, they fhould endure: 
But it is often feen, 

When Men wy]! breke Promyfe, they {peke 
The wordis on the Splene. 


Ye fhape fome Wyle, Me to begyle, 


And ftele fro me, I wene. — 

* Then were the cafe wurs than it was ; 
And I more woo begon ; 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 


lii MAN. 
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MAW. 


Ye fhall not nede further to drede: 
I wyl not difparage i 
You. God defende; fyth you defcende : 
Of fo grete a Lynage. 
Now underftande, to Weftmerlande, 
Whiche is my Herytage, 
I wyl you bringe; and wyth a Rynge, 
By wey of Maryage ) 
I wyl you take, and Lady make, 
As fhortly as I can. 
Thus have ye wone an Erlie’s Son, 
And not a banifhyd Mah. 


e 


HENRY 


a P O EM 
Upon the Model of 


The Nut-Brown Maip 


To CLOE. 


HOU, to whofe Eyes I bend; at 

| whofe Command, 

ie 4| (Tho’ low my Voice, tho’ artlefs be 

C4.) iF my Hand) 

ea) I take the (prightly Reed, and fing, 

ahd play ; 

Carélefs of what the cens’tite World 
may fay: 

Bright Cros, Objea of my conftant Vow, 

Wilt thou awhile unbend thy {etious Brow ? 

Wilt thou with Pledfure hear Thy Lover's Strdifis, 

And with one Heav’nly Sinile o'erpay His Paitts 3 

No longer fhall the Nit-browa Maid beé old; 

Tho’ fince her Youth thret hundred Yeats have roll'd. 

At Thy Défire, She fitall again be rais’d; | 

And her reviving Charms in lafting Verfe be prais’d. 

No 
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~ No longer Man of Woman fhall complain, 
That He may Love, and not be Lov’d again: 
That We in vain the fickle Sex purfue, | 
Who change the Conftant Lover for the New. . * 
Whatever has been writ, whatever faid 

Of Female Paffion feign’d, or Faith decay’d; 
Henceforth fhall in my Verfe refuted ftand, 

Be faid to Winds, or writ upon the Sand. 

And while my Notes to future Times proclaim 
Unconquer'd Love, and ever-during Flame; 

O faireft of the Sex! be Thou my Mufe: . 
Deign on my Work thy Influence to diffufe. 
Let me partake the Bleflings I rehearfe ; 
And grant me Love, the juft Reward of Verfe. 


As Beauty’s Potent Queen, with ev’ry Grace 
That once was Emm a’s, has adorn’d Thy Face ; 
And as Her Son has to My Bofom dealt 
That conftant Flame, which faithful Henry felt: 
O let the Story with Thy Life agree; 
Let Men once more the bright Example fee; 
What Emma was to Him, be Thou to Me. 
Nor fend Me by thy Frown from Her I love, 
Diftant and fad, a banifh’d' Man to rove. 
But oh! with Pity long intreated Crown : 
My Pains and Hopes; and when thou fay’ft that One 
Of all Mankind thou lov’ft; Oh! think on Me alone. 


WHERE 


PoEMs on feveral OCCASIONS. 217 


HERE beauteous Isis and her Husband TAME 
W ith mingl'd Waves, for ever, flow the Same: 
In Times of Yore, an antient Baron liv’d:; 


Great Gifts beftow’d, and great _Refpect receiv'd. 


When dreadful Ep warp, with fuccefsful Care, | 
Led his free Britons to the GaLitic War; 


‘ This Lord had Headed his appointed Bands, 


In firm Allegiance to his King’s Commands. 
And (all due Honors faithfully difcharg’d) 
Had brought back his Paternal Coat, inlarg’d 
With a new Mark, the Witnefs of his Toil; 
And no inglorious part of Foreign Spoil. 


From the loud Camp retir’d, and. noify One 
In Honorable Eafe and Rural Sport, 
The Remnant of his Days, He fafely paft; 
Nor found they Lagg’d too flow, nor Flew too faft. 
He made his With with his Eftate comply ; ; 
Joyful to Live, - not afraid to o Dye. 


One Child He sul, a Daughter chaft and fair; — 
His Age’s Comfort, and his Fortune’s Heir. 
They call'd her Emma; for the beauteous Dame 
Who gave the Virgin Birth, had born the Name. 
The Name th’ indulgent Father doubly lov’d; 
For in the Child the Mother's Charms improv’d. 7 
Yet, as when little, round his Knees She plaid ; 
He call’d her oft, in Sport, His Nut-brown Maid: 

Kkk The 


| 
| 
| 
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sei ihe eel ighaae eins pansies ccalsesahenhosaciocinseuin es, 
The Friends and Tenants took the fondling Word ; 
( As ftill they pleafe, who imitate their Lord ) 

Ufage confirm’d what Fancy had begun: 

The mutual Terms around the Lands were known ; 
And Emma and the Nut-brawn Maid were One. 


As with her Stature, ftill her Charms encreas’d; 
Thro’ all the Ifle her Beauty was confefsd. 
Oh! what Perfections muft that Virgin fhare, © 
Who Faireft is efteem’d, where all are Fair? 
From diftant Shires repair the noble Youth, 
And find, Report, for once, had leffen’d Truth. 
By Wonder firft, and then by Paffion mov'd, 
They came; they faws they marvell’d; and they lov’d. 
By public Praifes, and by fecret Sighs, 
Each own’d the gen’ral Pow’r of Emma’s Eyes. 
In Tilts and Turnaments the Valiant ftrove, 
By glorious Deeds, to. purchafe Emma’s. Love. 
In gentle Verfe, the Witty. told their Flame, 
And grac'd their choicefk Songs with Emm «’s Name: 
In vain they Combated, i, vain they. Writ:. 
Ufelefs their Strength, and impotent their Wit. 
Great Venus only muft dire& the Dart, | 
Which elfe will never reach the Fair one’s Heatt ; 
Spight of th: Attempts of Force, and: foft Effedts of Aut: 
Great Venus muft prefer the happy One: 
In Henry’s Caufe Her Favour muft be fhown: 
And Emma, of Mankind, muft Love but Him alone: 


While: 


| 


| 
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While Thefe, in Public, to the Caftle canie, 
And by their Grandeur juftify’d their Flame: 
More fecret Ways the cateful Henry takes; 
His Squires, his Arms, and Equipage forfakes. 
In borrow’d Name, and falfe Attire, array’d,; 
Oft He finds Means to fee the beauteous Maid. 


When Emma hunts, in Huntfthan’s Habit dreft, 
Henry on Foot purfues the bounding Beaft. 
In his right Hand his beachen Pole he bears: 
And graceful at his Side his Horn he wears. 
Still to the Glade, where She has bent her Way, 
With knowing Skill he drives the future Prey. 
Bids her decline the Hill, and fhun the Brake ; 
And fhews the Path Her Steed may fafeft take. 
Direé&ts her Spear to fix the glorious Woudd ; 
Pleas'd, in. his. Toils, to have her Fraveaph' Crown’d: | 
And blows her Praifes in no common Sound. 


A Falcner Henry is, when Emma Hawks: 
With her of Tarfels, and: of Lured he talks. 
Upon his Wrift. the tow'ring Merlin tends: 
Practis'd to rife,. and. ftoop,, at her Commands. 
And when Superior now the Bird has: flown, 
And headiong. brought the tumbling: Quarry down: 
With humble Rev’rence he accofts the Fair; 


| And withthe: honor’d: Feather decks: het’ Hair. 


Yet ftill, as from. the fportive Field She goes, 


» His down-caft Eye reveals his inward Woes. 


And 
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And by his Look and Sorrow is expreft, 
A nobler Game purfu’d, than Bird or Beaft. 

A Shepherd now along the Plain he roves ; 
And, with his jolly Pipe, delights the Groves. 
The neighb’ring Swains around the Stranger throng, 
Or to admire, or emulate his Song: 
While, with foft Sorrow, he renews his Lays, 


- Nor heedful of their Envy, nor their Praife. 


But foon as EmMa’s Eyes adorn the Plain, 
His Notes he raifes to a nobler Strain ; 

With dutiful Refped, and ftudious Fear, 
Left any carelefs Sound offend her Ear. 


A frantick Gipfey, now the Houfe He haunts, 
And in wild Phrafes, {peaks diflembled Wants. 
With the fond Maids in Palmiftry he deals: 
They Tell the Secret firft, which he Reveals: 
Says who fhall Wed, and who fhall be Beguil'd; 
What Groom’ fhall Get, and Squire maintain the Child. 
But when bright Emma wou'd her Fortune know; 
A fofter Look unbends his op’ning Brow. 
With trembling Awe, he gazes on her Eye; 
And in foft Accents, forms the kind Reply ; 
_ That She fhall prove as Fortunate as Fair, 
And Hymen’s choiceft Gifts are All referv'd for Her. 


Now oft had Henry chang’d his fly Difguife; 
Unmark’'d by all, but beauteous Emma’s Eyes. 


Oft 
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Oft had found Means alone to fee the Dame, 


221 


And at her Feet to breath his: am’ rous Flame _ 


And oft, the Pangs of Abfence to remove 
By Letters, {oft Interpreters of Love: 
"Till Time and Indutftry (the mighty T'wo 


That bring our Wifhes nearer to our View) De 


Made him perceive, that the inclining Fair 
Receiv’d his Vows with no relu€@tant Ear; 
That Venus ‘had confirm’d her equal Reign, 


And dealt t to Emma's Heart a fhare of Henry’s Pain. 


While C UPID fmitd, a kind Occafion blefs'd, 
And, with the Secret kept, the Love increas'd; 
The am’rous Youth frequents the filent Groves. 
And much He meditates; for much He loves. - 
He loves: ’tis true; and is belov’d again:  _ 
Great are his Joys: but will they long remain? 
Emma with Smiles receives his prefent Flame 
But {miling, will She ever be the fame? 

Beautiful Looks are rul’d by fickle Minds ; 
And Summer Seas are turn’d by fudden Winds. — 
Another Love may gain her eafie Youth: 


Time —— ae and learns f —- Truth: 


O impotent Eftate of a Life! 
Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal Strife: 


Where fleeting Joy does laftirig Doubt infpires’ 


And moft We' Queftion, what We. moft- Defire. 


Amongft thy various: Gifts; great: Heav’n, -beftow’ 


Our Cup:of Love unmix’d ; forbear to:'throw  —=-—*” 


r L1l 
5," fe 
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Bitter 
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Bitter Ingredients in; nor pall the Draught 

With naufeous Grief: for our ill-jadging —— 
Hardly injoys the pleafurable Tate; 

Or deems it not finceres or fears it carinot. laft. 


W ith Withes ied, wh Jealoutie ies opprett 
( Alternate Tyrants of the Human Breaft) 
By one great Tryal He refolves to prove | 
The Faith of Woman, and the Force of aie 
If {canning EmMa’s Virtues, He may find - 
That beauteous Frame inclofe a fteady Mind; 
He'll fix his Hope, of futute Joy fecure; 
And live.a Slave to Hy men’s. happy Pow’r. 
But if the Fair one, as he. fears, is frail; | 
If poisd aright in (Reafon’s equal Scale, ~ a a 
Light fly her Merits, and her Faults prevail 5 » 
His Mind He vows to free: from’ am’rous Care, - 
The latent Mifchief from his Heart to tear, 
Refume his Azure meats and fhine = in War. 


South of. the. Caflle, ina aad Glade, | 
A {preading Beach extends her friendly Shade: ° 
Here oft the Nymph His breathmg Vows-had heard: 
Here oft Her Silence had Her Heart declard. 
As active Spring awak’d her Infant Buds; 
And genial Life inform’d the verdant Woods; — 
Henry, in Knots involving Emma’s Name, ° 
Had half exprefs'd,. and half conceal'd his _— 7 
Upon This: Tree: end: as-the tender Mark - 
‘Grew with. the’ Year; and ‘widen’d with the Barks ; 
rts VeNus 


i 
mk 
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Venus had heard the Virgin's foft Addrefs, 
That, as the Wound, the Paffion might increafe. 
As potent Nature fhed her kindly Show’rs, 
And deck’d the vatious Mead with op’ning Flow’ ts 
Upon This Tree the Nymph’s obliging Cate — 
Had left a frequent Wreath for Henry’s Hair: 
Which as with gay Delight the Lover found: 
Pleas'd with his Conqueft, with her Prefent crown'd, - 
Glorious thro’ all the Plains He oft had gone, | 
And‘ to each Swain the Myftic Honor fhown; | é 
The Gift ftill ern: the Giver ftill unknown, 


His fecret- Note the troubled Henr vy writes, 
To the:-Known Tree the Lovely Maid invites: 
Imperfe& Words and dubious Terms exprefs, 
That unforefeen Mifchance difturb’d his Peace ; 
That He muft fomething to Her Ear commend, 
On which Her Condu&, and His Life depend. | 


Soon as the Fair one had the Note receiv’d; 
The remnant of the Day alone She griev di 
For diffrent This from ev'ry former Note, 
Which Venus dicated, and Hanae wtote; — 
Which ‘told her ail-his fature Hopes were laid | 
On the:déar Bofom of As Nar-brews Maids - 
Which always blefs'd her Eyes, and-own'’d her Pow'r; 
And bid her oft Adiey, yet added: more. 


Now Ripghe sdvehird The Houfe j in 1 Sleep: were ¢ laid, 


The iil experienc’d, and the prying Maid; 
And 
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And laft That Sprite, which does inceffant haunt 

The Lover's Steps, the ancient Maiden Aunt. | 
To her dear Henry Emma wings her Way, 

With quicken’d Pace repairing forc’d Delay. 

For Love, fantaftic Pow’r, that is afraid | 

To ftir abroad ’till Watchfulnefs be laid ; 

Undaunted then, o’er Cliffs and Valleys ftrays; — 

And leads his Vot'ries.fafe thro’ pathlefs Ways. 

Not Arcus with his hundred Eyes fhall find, 
Where Cu pip goes; tho’ He poor Guide is blind. 


The Maiden firft arriving, fent her Eye, 

To ask, if yet it’s Chief Delight were nigh: 

With Fear, and with Defire, with Joy, and Pain 
She {ces, and runs to meet Him on the Plain. 

But oh! his Steps proclaim no Lover's Hafte : 

On the low Ground his fix’d Regards are caft: 
His artful Bofom heaves diffemblI’d Sighs ; 
And Tears fuborn’d fall copious from his Eyes. 


With Eafe, alas! we.Credit what we Love: — 
His painted Grief does real Sorrow move : 
In the afflicted Fair;:Adown her Cheek 
Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. — 
Attentive ftood the mournful Nymph: the Man 
Broke Silence firft: the Tale alternate ran. | 


HENRY 
S INCERE Otell me, haft thou felt a Pain, — 
Emma, beyond what.Woman knows to feign? _ 
| | oe Has 


| 
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Has Thy uncertain Bofom ever ftrove 

With the firft Tumults of a real Love? | 

Haft Thou now dreaded, and now bleft his Sway; 

By turns averfe, and joyful to obey? 

Thy Virgin Softnefs haft Thou e’er bewail’d, 

As Reafon .yielded; and as Love prevail’d? | 

And wept the potent God’s refiftlefs Dart, _ a 
His killing Pleafure, his Ecftatic Smart, - . 
And heav’nly Poifon thrilling thro’ thy Heart? | 

If fo, with Pity view my wretched State ; 

At leaft deplore, and then forget my Fate: 

To fome more happy Knight referve thy Charms, 

By Fortune’ favord, and fuccefsful Arms : , 
And only, as the Sun’s revolving Ray 
Brings back each Year this melancholy Day ; 
Permit one Sigh, and fet apart one’Tear, 
To an abandon’d Exile’s endlefs:'Care. — 
For Me, -alas! Out-caft of Human Race, 
Love’s Anger only waits, and dire Difgrace: 
For lo! thefe Hands in. Murther ‘are imbru’d;. 
Thefe trembling Feet by Juftice are purfu'd: 
Fate calls aloud; and haftens me away; - - 
A fhameful Death attends my longer Stay ; 
And I this Night muft fly from’ Thee and Love, 
neni in 1 lonely Woods a PaaS. Man to rove. 


| EMMA 
What is our Blifs, that changeth with the Moon: io 
And Day:of Life, that darkens e’er ’tis Noon? 


Mmm ss, W hat 
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What is true . Paffion, if iil it Aiaus 

And where is Emma's Joy, if Henry flies? 

If Lave, alas! be Pain; the Pain I bear, 

No Thought can figure, and no Tongue declare. 
Ne’er faithful Woman felt, nor falfe one feign’d 

The Flames, which long have in my Bofom reign’d: 
The God of Lave himfelf inhabits there, 

With all his Rage, and Dread, and Grief, and Care, | 
His Complement of Stores, and total War. 


O! ceafe then coldly to fufpe& my Love; 
And let my Deed, at leaft, my Faith approve. 
Alas! no Youth fhall my Endearments fhare ; 
Nor Day nor Night fhall interrupt my Care: 
No future Story fhall with Truth upbraid 
The cold Indiff’rence of the Nut-brewn Maid: 
Nor to hard Banifhment fhall Henry mn; 
While carelefs Emma fleeps on Beds of Down. 
View Me refelv’d, where-e’er Thou lead’ft, to go, 
Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe: 
For I atteft fair Venus, end her Soa, 
That I, of all Mankind, will love but Thee alone. 


HENRYI 


Let Prudence yet obftmét Fhy vent’rous Way: 
And take good heed, what Men will think and fay ; 
That Beauteous Emma vagrant Courfes took ; 

Her Father's Honfe and. civil Life forfook ; 
That full ef youthful Blood, and fond: of Man, 
She to the Wood-land with an Exile ran. 
| Reflect, 


Poems on feveral OCCASIONS 227 


Reflect, that leflen’d Fame is ne'er segain’d ; 

And Virgin Honor once, is always ftain’d: 

Timely advis'd, the coming Evil fhun: 

Better not do the Deed, than weep it done. 

No Penance can abfolve our guilty Fame; 

Nor Tears, that wafh out Sin, can wafh out Shame. 
Then fly the fad Effects of defp’rate Love ; 

And Icave a banifh’d Man thro’ lonely Woods to rove. 


EMMA 


Let Emma's haplefs Cafe be falfely told 
By the rafh Young, or the ill-natur’d Old: 
Let ev'ry Tongue it’s various Cenfures chufe, 
Abfolve with Coldnefs, or with Spight accufe: 
Fair Truth, at laft, her radiant Beams will raife; 
And Malice vanquifh’d heightens Virtue’s Praife. 
Let then thy Favour but indulge my Flights 
O! let my Prefence make thy Travels light; 
And potent Venus fhall exalt my Name 
Above the Rumors of cenforious Fame: 
Nor from that bufie Demon’s reftlefs Pow’r 
Will ever,E mma other Grace umplore, 
Than that this Truth fhould to the World be = 
That I, of all] Mankind, have lov'd but Thee alone. 


HENRY 


But canft Thou wield the Swerd, and bend.the Bow? 
With active Force sapel the fturdy For? 
W hen the loud Tumult {peaks. che Bantel nigh, 


And winged Deaths in whiftling Arrows fly ; 
—_ Wilt 


wee 
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Wilt Thou, tho’ wounded, yet undaunted ftay, 
Perform thy Part, and fhare the dangerous Day? 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy. Heart will fail ; 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheeks all pale 
With fruitlefs Sorrow Thou, inglorious Maid, 

Wilt weep thy Safety by thy Love betray’d: 

Then to thy Friend, by Foes o’er-charg’d, deny 

Thy little ufelefs Aid, and Coward fly: 

Then wilt thou curfe the Chance that made Thee love 
A banifh’d Man, condemn’d in lonely Woods to rove. 


With fatal Certainty THaLestris knew 
To fend the Arrow from the twanging Yew: 
And great in Arms, and foremoft in the War, 
- Bonpuca brandifh’d high the Bririsx Spear. 
Could Thirft of Vengeance, and Defire of Fame + 
Excite the Female Breaft with Martial Flame? — 
And fhall not Love's diviner Pow’r infpire © 
More hardy Virtue, and more gen’rous Fire? © 


Near Thee, miftruft not, conftant Vl abide, . 
And fall, or vanquifh, fighting by thy Side. 
Tho’ my Inferior Strength: may not allow, - . 
That I fhould bear, or draw the Warrior Bow; 
With ready Hand I will the Shaft fupply, 
And joy to fee thy Victor Arrows fly. ; 
Touch’d in the Battel by the Hoftile Reed, ZZ 
Should’ft Thou (but Heav'n avert it !) fhould’ft Thou bleed; 


To 
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. To ftop the Wounds my fineft Lawn I'd tear; — 
Wath them with Tears, and wipe them with my Hair: 
Bleft, when my Dangers and my Toils have fhown, 
That I, of all Mankind, could love but Thee alone. 


HENRY. 


_ But canft Thou, tender Maid, canft Thou fuftain 
Afflictive Want, or Hunger’s prefling Pain? 

Thofe Limbs, in Lawn and fofteft Silk array’d, 

From Sun-beams guarded, and of Winds afraid ; 

Can they bear angry Jove? Can they refift 

The parching Dog-ftar, and the bleak North-Eaft? 
When chill’d by adverfe Snows, and beating Rain, 
We tread with-weary Steps the longfome Plain; 
When with hard Toil We feek our Ev’ning Food, © 
Berries and Acorns, from the neighb’ring Wood ; 

And find among the Cliffs no other Houfe, 

But the thin Covert of fome gather’d Boughs; 

Wilt Thou not then relu@tant fend thine Eye 

Around the dreary Wafte; and weeping try — 

( Tho’ then, alas! that Tryal be too late) — 

To find thy Father's Hofpitable Gate, 
And Seats, where Eafe and Plenty brooding {ate } : 
Thofe Seats, whence long excluded Thou muft mourn: 
That Gate, for ever barr'd to thy Return: | 

Wilt Thou not then bewail ill-fated Love, 

And hate a banifh’d Man, condemn’d in Woods to rove? 


_.- Thy Rife of Fortune did I only wed, © 


From it’s Decline determin’d to recede? 
Noa Did 
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Did I but purpofe to embark with Thee, 

On the {mooth Surface of a Summer's Sea ; 

While gentle ZgpHyRs play in profp’rous Gales; 

And Fortune’s Favour fills the {welling Sails: 

But would forfake the Ship, and make the Shoar, 
‘When the Winds whiftle, and the Tempefts roar? 

No, Henry, no: One Sacred Oath has ty’'d 

Our Loves; One Deftiny our Life fhall guide; 
Nor Wild, nor Deep our common Way divide. 


When from the Cave Thou rifeft with the Day, 
To beat the Woods, and roufe the bounding Prey; 
The Cave with Mofs and Branches Pll adorn, 

And chearful fit, to wait my Lord’s Return. 

And when Thou frequent bring’ft the {mitten Deer ; 
(For feldom, Archers fay, Thy Arrows err) | 

I'll fetch quick Fewel from the neighb’ring Wood, 
And ftrike the {parkling Flint, and drefs the Food: 
With humble Duty and officious Hafte, 

Yl cull the furtheft Mead for Thy Repat: 

The choiceft Herbs I to Thy Board will bring ; 
And draw Thy Water from the frefheft Spting: — 
And when at Night with weary Toil oppreft, — 

Soft Slumbers Thou injoy’ft, and wholefome Rett; 
Watchful I'll guard Thee, and with Midnight Pray’r 
Weary the Gods to keep Thee in their Cares | 
And joyous ask, at. Morn’s returning Ray, | 

If Thou haft Health, and I may blefs the Day. 

My Thought fhall fix, my lateft With depend 

On Thee, Guide, Guardian, Kinfman, Father, Friend: 


2 
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To EmMa’s Heart: and grateful let Him own, 


By all thefe facred Names be Henry known : 
That 7m of all Mankind, could love but Him alone. 


HENRI 


Vainly thou tell! t Me, what the Woman's Care 
Shall in the Wildnefs of the Wood prepare: 
Thou, e’er thou goeft, unhapp’yeft of thy Kind, 
Muft leave the Habit, and the Sex behind. 

No longer fha!l thy comely Treffes break 

In flowing Ringlets on thy fhowy Neck; © 

Or fit behind thy Head, an ample Round, 

In graceful Breeds with various Ribbon bound : 
No longer fhall the Boddice, aptly : lac’d; 

From thy full Bofome to thy flender Watte, 

That Air and Harmony of Shape exprefs, — 

Fine by Degrees, and beautifully lefs: 

Nor fhall thy lower Garments artful Pleat, 

From thy fair Side dependent to thy Feet, 

Arm their chafte Beauties with a modeft Pride, 
And double ev’ ty Charm they {eek to hide. 
ThAmbrofial Plenty of Thy fhining Hair. 
Cropt off and loft, {carce lower than Thy Ear 
Shall ftand uncouth: a Horfe-man’s Coat fhall hide 
Thy taper Shape, and Comelinefs of, Side: 
The fhort Trunk-Hofe fhall fhow Thy Foot and Knee 
Licentious, and to common :Eye-fight free: 
And with a bolder Stride, and loofer Air, 
Mingl'd with -_ : Man sie muft appear. 


Nor 
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Nor Solitude, nor gentle Peace of Mind, 
Miftaken Maid, fhalt Thou in Forefts find: 
‘Tis long, fince CyNruia and her Train were there; 
Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care. 
Vagrants and Out-laws fhall offend Thy View; | 
For fuch muft be my Friends; a hideous Crew, 
By adverfe Fortune mix’d in Social Ill, | 
Train’d to affault, and difciplin’d to kill: 
Their common Loves, a lewd abandon'd Pack, 
The Beadle’s Lafh ftill flagrant on their Back ; 
By Sloth corrupted, by Diforder fed, 
Made bold by Want, and proftitute for Bread: 
With fuch muft Emma hunt the tedious Day, 
Affift their Violence, and divide their Prey: 
With fuch She muft return at fetting Light, 
Tho’ not Partaker, Witnefs of their Night. 
Thy Ear, inur'd to charitable Sounds, _ 
And pitying Love, muft feel the hateful Wounds 
Of Jeft obfcene, and vulgar | Ribaldry, a 
The ill-bred Queftion, and the lewd Reply; 
Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worfe, 
Muft hear the frequent Oath, the direful Curfe, 
That lateft Weapon of the Wretches War, 
And Blafphemy, fad Comrade of Defpair. 


Now, Emma, now the laft Reflection make, 
What Thou would’ft follow, what Thou muft forfake: 
By our ill-omen’d Stars, and adverfe Heav’n, 
No middle Obje& to thy Choice is given. 


Or 
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Or yield thy. Virtue; to attain thy Loves’ } 
Or leave a banifh’d Man, condemn’ di in | Woods to rove. 


EMMA 


O Grief r. Heart! ‘that our _— Fates — 
Force Thee to. fuffer what thy Honor ‘hates: 
Mix Thee amongft the Bad; or make Thee run 
Too near the Paths, which’ Virtue: bids Thee hun. 
Yet with her Henry ftill let Emma go; 
With Him abhor the Vice, but fhare the Woe: 
And fure My little Heart can never err : 
Amidft the worft; if Henry ftill be there. - 


Our outward Act is prompted from within; 
And from the Sinher’s Mind proceeds the Sin: 
By her own Choice free Virtue is approv’d; 
Nor by the Force of outward Objects mov’d. 
Who has affay’'d no Danger, gains no Praife. — 
In a {mall Ifle, amidft the wideft Seas, — 
‘Triumphant Conftancy has. fix’d her Seats 7 - 
In vain the Syrens fing, the Tempefts beat: o 
Their Flatt’ry She area nor fears their Threat, 


For Thee alone thefe’ little Charms I dreft; 
Condemn'd them, or -abfolv’d them by thy Teft. 
In comely Figure rang’d, my Jewels thone, 

Or negligently plac’d, for Thee aloné: 
For Thee again they fhall be laid afide: © 
The Woman, Henry; fhall put off her Pride 


Ooo For 
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Iii mingle with the People’s wretched Lee ; 

O Line extream of human Infamy! _ 

Wanting the Sciffors, with thefe Hands I'll tear 

(If that obftructs my Flight) this load of Hair. 

Black Soot, or yellow Watinut thall difgrace 

This little Red and White of Emma's Face. 

Thefe Nails with Scratches fhall deform my Breaft, | 


For Thee: my Cloaths, my Sex exchang’d for Thee, i 


Left by my Look, or Golor be exprefs'd 

The Mark of ought High-born, or ever better dre(e'd. 
Yet in this Commerce, under this Difguife, 

Let Me be grateful flillto Henry’s Eyes. 

Loft to the World, let Me to Him be known: 

My Fate I can abfolve; if He thall own, f 
That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone. 


HE NR YP. 


O wildef&t{ Thought of an abandon’d Mind! 
Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind, 
Ev'n Honor dubious, Thou preferr’ht to go 
Wild to the Woods with Me: Said Emma {03 
Or did I dream what Emma never {aid}? — 
O guilty Error! and O wretched Maid! 
W hofe roving Fancy would refolve the fame 
With Him, who next fhould tempt her eafie Fame; 
And blow with empty Words the fafceptible Flame. 
Now why fhould ‘doubtful Terms thy Mind perplex? 
Confefs thy Frailry, and avow the Sex: 
No longer loofe Defire for conftant Love 
Miftake; s but fay, ‘tis Man, with whom Thou long’ft to rove. 


EMMA. 
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EM M A 
Are there not Poifons, Racks, and Flames, and Swords ; 
That Emma thus muft die by Henry’s Words? 
Yet what could Swords or Poifon, Racks or Flame, 


But mangle and disjoint this brittle Frame? 
More fatal Henry’s Words; s they murder Emma's F; ame. 


And fall thefe Sayings from that gentle Tongue, 
Where civil Speech, and foft Perfuafien hung; > 
W hofe artful Sweetnefs and harmonious Strain, 
Courting my Grace, yet courting it in vain, 
Call’d Sighs, and Tears, and Wifhes to it’s Aid; | 
And, whit x Henry’s glowing Flame convey’d, 
Still blam’d the Coldnefs of the Nat-browys Maid? 


Produce my Action to fevereft Light, 

And tax my open Day, or fecret Night. 

Did e’er my Tongue {peak my unguarded Heart 

The leaft iaclin'd to play the Wanton’s Part? 

Did eer my Eye One inward Thought reveal, 

Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? 

And haft Thou, Henry, in my Condutt kaown 
One Fauit, but ‘That whach I aut ever own, | ' 
That J, of all Meakind, have loy'd bat Thee alane? 


Let envious Jealoufie, and cankerd Spig ht | 


HENRT.. . 


Vainly thou talk’R of loving Me alone: = 
Each Man is Man; and all Our Sex is One. 
Palfe 
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Cee oe oe a eee ee 


Falfe are our Words; and fickle is our Mind: | 
Nor in Love's Ritval can We ever And 2 
‘Vows made ¢ to _ OF A omits to bind. 

( By Nature prompted, on for — made, 

Alike by Stfength or Cunning We invade? 
‘When arm’d with Rage We march againft the Foe; 
We lift the Battel-Ax, and draw the Bow: 

When fir'd with Paffion We attack the Fair; 
Delufive Sighs and brittle Vows We bear: 

Our Falfhood and our Arms have equal Ufe; 

As sais es our — or a _—— | 


- The foolifh Heart Thou gay'tt, again receive, 
“The only Boon: departing Love can give. | 
To be lefs Wretched, be no longer True: 
What ftrivés to fly Thee; why fhould’ft Thou purtue? 
Forget the Prefent Flame, indulge a New. 
Single the lovelieft of the am’rous Youth; = - =~ 
Ask for his Vow; but hope not for his Truth. . 
The next Man (and the next Thou fhalt believe) | 
Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive; 7 
Will kneel, implore, perfift, o’ercome, and leave. 
Hence ‘let Thy Curip aim his Arrows right; 
Be Wife and Falfe, fhun Trouble, feek Delight, 
Change ‘Thou the firft, not wait Thy Lover’s Flight. 


Why fhould’ft Thou weep ? let Nature judge our Cafe: 
I faw Thee Young, and Fair; purfu'd the Chafe 
| eee eee ee ae | 


£2 oo es ‘ . , 7 . 6 : ; 
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Of Youth, and Beauty: I another faw 

Fairer, and- Younger: yielding to the Law 
-Of our all-ruling Mother, I purfu’d 

More Youth, more Beauty: Bleft Viciffitude! 
My active Heart ftill keeps it’s priftine Flame ; 
The Object alter’'d, the Defire the fame. 


This Younger Fairer pleads her rightful Charms: 
With prefent Power compels me to her Arms. 
And much I fear, from my fubjetted Mind 
(If Beauty’s Force to conftant Love can bind) 
That Years may roll, eer in Her turn the Maid 
Shall weep the Fury of my Love decay’d; — 

And weeping follow Me, as Thou doft now, 
With idle Clamours of a broken Vow. 


Nor can the wildnefs of thy Withes err 
So wide, to hope that Thou may’ft live with Her. 
Love, well Thou Know’ft, no Partnerfhip allows: 
Cupip averfe rejects divided Vows. 
Then from thy foolifh Heart, vain Maid, remove | 
A ufelefs Sorrow, and an ill-ftarr'd Love; | 
And leave me, with the Fair, at large in Woods to rove. 


EMMA. 
Are we in Life thro’ one great Error led? 
Is each Man perjur'd, and each Nymph betray’d? 


Of the Superior Sex art Thou the worl? © 
Am I.of Mine the moft compleatly Curft? 


Ce & Ppp Yet 
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Yet let me go with Thee; and going prove, 
From what I will endure, how much I love. - 


This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, 
This happy Object of our diff’rent Care, 
Her let me follow; Her let me attend, 
A Servant: (She may fcorn the Name ‘of Friend.) 
What She demands, inceffant I'll prepare: 
I'll weave Her Garlands; and I'll pleat Her Hair: 
My bufie Diligence fhall deck Her Board ; 
(For there, at leaft, I may approach my Lord.) 
And when Her Henry’s fofter Hours advife 
His Servant’s Abfence; with dejected Eyes 
Far I'll recede, and Sighs forbid to rife. 


Yet when encreafing Grief brings flow Difeafe; 
And ebbing Life, on Terms fevere as thefe, - 
Will have it’s little Lamp no longer fed; 

When Henry’s Miftrefs fhows hin Emma dead; 
Refcue my poor Remains from vile Neglect: 
With Virgin Honors let my Herfe be deckt, 

And decent Emblem; and at leaft perfuade 

This happy Nymph, that Emma may be laid, 
Where Thou, dear Author of my Death, where She 
With frequent Eye my Sepulchre may fee. 

The Nymph amidft her Joys may haply breath 
One pious Sigh, reflecting on my Death, 

And the fad Fate which She may one Day prove, 
Who hopes from Henry’s Vows Eternal Love. 


And 
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And Thou forfworn, Thou cruel, as Thou art, 

If Emma's Image ever touch’d thy Heart; 

Thou fure muft give one Thought, and drop one Tear 
To Her, whom Love abandon’d to Defpair; 

To Her, who dying, on the wounded Stone . | 
Bid it in lafting Characters be known, 7 wos : 
That, of Mankind, She lov’d but Thee alone. 


HE NR YI. 


Hear, folemn Jove; and, confcious Venus, hear; 
And Thou, bright Maid, believe Me, whilft Ifwear; 
No Time, no Change, no future Flame fhall move 
The well-placd Bafis of my lafting Love. 

O Powerful Virtue! O Victorious Fair! 
At leaft excufe a Tryal too fevere: | ; 
Receive the Triumph, and forget the War. 


No banifh’d Man, condemn’d in Woods to rove, 
Intreats thy Pardon, and implores thy Love: 
No perjur'd Knight defires to quit thy Arms, 
Faireft ColleGtion of thy Sexe’s Charms, 
Crown of my Love, and Honor of my Youth: 
Henry, thy Henry with Eternal Truth, 
As Thou may’ft wifh, fhall all his Life imploy, 
And found his Glory in his EMM a’s Jey. 


In Me behold the Potent Epcar’s Heir, . 
Illuftrious Earl: Him terrible in War 
Let Lorre confefs; for She has felt His Sword, 
And trembling fled before the BritirsH Lord. 


Him 
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Him great in Peace and Wealth fair Dev a knows: 

For fhe amidft his {pacious Meadows flows; 

Inclines her Urn upon his fatten’d Lands ; 
And fees his num’rous Herd imprint her Sands. — | | 


And Thou, my Fair, my Dove, thalt raife thy Thought 
To Greatnefs next to Empire; fhalt be brought 
With folemn Pomp to my Paternal Seat ; 
Where Peace and Plenty on Thy Word fhall wait. 
Mufic and Song fhall wake the Marriage-Day: 
And while the Priefts accufe the Bride’s Delay ; 
Myrtles and Rofes fhall obftru@ Her Way. 


Friendthip fhall ftill Thy Evening Feafts adorn ; 
And blooming Peace fhall ever blefs Thy Morn. 
Succeeding Years their happy Race fhall run; 

And Age unheeded by Delight come on; 
While yet Superior Love fhall mock his Pow’r: 
And when old Time fhall turn the fated Hour, 
Which only can our well-ty’d Knot unfold, 

W hat refts of Both, One Sepulchre hall hold. 


Hence then, for ever, from my Emm a’s Breaft 
(That Heav'n of Softnefs, and that Seat of Reft) 
Ye Doubts and Fears, and All that know to move — 
Tormenting Grief, and All that trouble Love, 
Scatter'd by Winds recede, and wild in Forefts rove. 


a EMMA 
O Day the faireft {ure that ever rofe! 


Period and End of anxious Emma’s Woes! 
Sire 


~~ wee 
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Sire of her Joy, and Source of her Delight ; 

O! wing'd with Pleafure take thy. happy Flight, - 

And give each future Morn a ‘Fin@ure of thy White. -) 
Yet tell thy Votaty, potent ‘Queeh“of Love,’ ; 
Henry, my Henry, will He never rove? 

Will Hé be ever. Kind, and Juft, and Good? . 

And is there yet‘no Miftrefs in the Wood? = - 
None, none thére is: The Thought was ~— anid vain; r 
A falfe.Idea, and a fancy’d Pain, ©: 
Doubt fhall for. ever quit my fengthewd Heat 
And anxious Jealoufie’s corroding Smart; °°! 
Nor other Inmate’ fhall inhabit there,’ .<! 2. 
But foft Belief,: young. Joy, and! pléafing tide 


Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow, 
And; For7w.nb8’s vations 'Gale unheeded ‘blow. be 
If at,my, Feet the: Suppliant Goddefs. ftarids;’ 

And, eds her: Treafure with anweary'd:Hands ; 

Her cprefent: ‘Favbt:cautious ‘'lhemibracdy . - 

And not unthankful nfe the. proffer'd: Graces.» : 

If She reclaims the’ Temporaty. Boon, ‘cit. oy 
And. tries her: Pinions; ut@ring ta’bergdnes. 97> | 
Secure of Mind ‘FIL obviate het Intent, od) 2c 
And unconcera’d return the GoodsiShd: 9 — 

Nor Happinefs. can I, ‘nor: ‘Mifery, feel, ' ; 
From,;any Tarn. of het Fantattic.. Wheel A “se 
Fricndfhip's great, Laws, and Love's fupertor Powts:: 
Mutt mark the Colour of my future Hours. | 
From the Events which ‘Thy Contitnands' ¢ create ne 
I muft my Bleflings or my Sorrows dates" =. 
And bison s Will muft dictate Emma's Fate. 


Qqa Yet 


——_—~ 
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— Yet while with clafe:-Delight:and inward Pride ° | 

( Which from the World: my careful Soul fhall hide) 
I fee Thee, Lord ‘and--End caf my Defite | 

Exalted high as Virtue. can tequire s | 

~ With Pow’r' invefted,.and with Pleafure . cheat. 
Sought by the.Good, by the Oppreffor feard; 
Loaddd: and. bleft with: all the 4ffuent:Store, ©. 
Which human Vows at {mdaking Shrines implore 5. - 
Grateful and humble:grant Me to a ’ | 

My Life, fubfervient-only to thy Joy s- i Ay 
And at my Death,to blefs thy Kindnefs. rowel ae 
To Her, who of Magkind could love but Thee alone 


than ebbs yan Pe eb alse tent! 
HE LE ee she dikes Pait iieiiie fia: 
Joyful above!.them and around them Pley'd: 

Angels and ‘fpottiv> Iuo vas; a:numetous Crowd; 
Smiling They clapt their W ings, and low: ape bow’ d: 
They tumblediall' their litths' Quivers ‘oer, 
To chufe propitious: Shafts 4. precious Store: 
That when their. God fhonld: take his. future Sila, 
To ftrike ( however vately:) -conflant 'Héeavts, 2 - - 
His happy. Skilk night: propet Aitrnd imploy,” 2 
_ All tipt with Pleafure, and alk wine’d with: Joy: ; 
“And Thofe, They: vow'd, ‘whofe: Lives: thould* ‘imitate 
Thefe. Lovens: pmummerig frould: thare their Fate: 


GO u of | 
_ The Queen. of Beauty: op'd. hes bridled on 
sited the little — of | the, L ONES: | 
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Was proud and pleasd the mutual Vow to ied 
And tothe :Triumph aill'd the God of Wak: 2 
Soon as ™ calls, the _ iS — ital IC) Wan 
Now. sos ihe Suid) Tel Fam’ ‘exald hek Vores* 
Nor let thy Céiquefts: only: be hée' Choice :’ 
But when She fings gteat E bw any front thé F td 4 
Return’d; the. Hoftile Spedr arid Captive Stileld ‘ 
In Concorn’sFethple hurig; ‘snd G Arita cdtibte fd yet 
And when, as ‘pendent Skr Ga thal cOthplear 
The Years defign’é to . ‘perkea: Br rh Afni State, ea 
The {wift-wing’d Pewet fill take’ Ker ‘Thuinp’ ipdin, ie 


* 


To recolle& unwetry’d Maararoy Foils;* Fats 
Old R ur us Halt anequdl to hkSpeits s phos 0% 
The Britisu Soldicr from his high Command 
Glorious, and Gaut thrice Vanquifh’d by his Hand: 
Let Her at leaft perform what-I defire:; 

With fecond Breath the Vocal Brafs infpire ; 


‘And tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain, 
~ What Wars I manage, and. sion Wreaths I gain. 


And when Thy Tumults al ‘thy Fights are pat, 
And when Thy Lawrels at my Feet are caft; 
Faithful may'ft Thou like: Britifh Henry prove, 


And EmmMa-like let me return Thy Love. 


Renown’d for Truth let all Thy Sons appear ; 
And conftant Beauty fhall reward their Care. 


MARS 
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Mars. fmifd, and bow'ds the Cyprian Deity 
Turn’d to the, glorious Ruler of the Sky: 

And Thou, She {miling faid, Great God of Days 
And. Verfe, behold, my ‘Deed; ‘and fing my | Praife. 
As on the. Britifo. Earth, my Eav'rite Ifle, 

Thy gentle Rays. and kindeft Influence’ {mile, © 
Thro’ all. her laughing ‘Fields and verdant Groves, 
Proclaim with. Joy thefe memorable Loves. 2 
From ev’ Ty. ‘annual Courfe let One great - ii 
To celebrated Sports and Floral Play 


Be fet afides. and,.in the fofteft Lays: 3 
Of Thy Poetic Sons, be folemn, Praife, . 
And everlafting jMarks of Honour paid, ee 
To the true Lover; and, tbe Nip dren J Maid: : °° 
[ ; erry p yi 3, | i a , bee Be Pe 2: ee 7 | os 
be fi fuk 
| ’ 
A i eS 
lange cot ve Y Ea plein flaw 
S ne . “hj ot law 


~OE 
: rf A Ava 


AN 


AN 
Humbly Infcrib’d to the | 


Q U EF ECE N. 


ON THE 


E; 


Glorious Succefs 
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He MAJES IT Y’s’ Arms, 
1706. 


Written in Imitation of SPENSER’s Stile. 


Ze non paventis funera Galliz, 

Dureque tellus audit Iberiz: 

Te cade gaudentes Sicambri 

Compofitis venerantur Armis. Hor. 
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ews HE N I firft thought of Writing upon this Occafi- 
€/é . ony I found the \deas fo great and numerous, that 
“J judg’d them more proper for the Warmth of an 
Dxeciaeks Ode, than for any other fort of Poetry: I there- 
pa fit Horace before Me for a Pattern, and particularly 
his famous Ode, the Fourth of the Fourth Book, 


Qualem miniftrum fulminis Alitem, &c. 


which He wrote in Praife of Drusvs after his Expedition 
into GERMANY, and of Aucustrus upon his happy 
Choice of That General. And in the following Poem, tho { 
have endeavord to Inntate all the great Strokes of that Ode, 
I have taken the Liberty to go off fram it, and toadd vartoyflys 
as the Subjett and my own Imagination carry Me. As ta the 
Styles the Choice I made of following the Ode in Latin, detere 
mind Me in Englith to the Stanza; and herein it was impoff- 
ble not. to bave a Mind to follow Our great Countryman SP 2 N- 
sER; which I have done (as well at leaft-as I could) in 
the Manner of my Expreffion, and the Turn of my Number: 
Having only added one Verfe to his Stanza, which I thought 
made the Number more Harmonious ; and avoided fuch of bis 
Words, as 1 found too obfolete. If bane however retain’d fome 


few of them, to make the Colouring look more like Sp uN- 


seR’s. — Beheft, Command; Band, Army; Prowels, 
Rrr 2 Strength ; 


~_ 


PREFACE... 


Strength; I weet, ~ know; I ween, / think; -whilom, here- 
tofore; and Two or Three more of that Kind, which I hope the 
Ladies will pardon me, and not judge my Musk ks hand= ~ 
fome, though for once fhe appears ina Farthingal. I have al- 
fo in SPENSER’S Manner, .ufed Cxfar for the Emperor, 
Boya for Bavaria, Bavar for that Prince, Ifter for Danube, 
Iberia for Spain, &%c. 

That Noble Part of the Ode which I juf? now mention’dy 


Gens, que cremato Fortis ab lho 


Jactata Tufcis equoribus, §¥¢. 


where Horace praifes the Romans, as being Defcended 
from ZANEAS, I have turn’d to the Honor of the BRITIsH 
Nation, defcended from BRuret, hkewife a TRoyan. 
That this Brute, Fourth or Fifth from ALNEAs, fettled 
in ENGLAND, @nd bult Lonvon, which he call?d Tro- 
ja Nova, or Troynovante, is a Story which (J think) owes 
it’s Original if not to GEo¥FFRY of Monmouth, at leaf? to 
the Monkith Writers; yet is not rejected by Our great 
CAMDEN; andis told by MiLtTON, as if (at leaf?) He 
was pleas'd with it; though pofibly He dees not bekeve it: 
However it carries a Poetical Authority, which is fufficient for 
our Purpofe. It is as certain that BRUTE came into En- 
GLAND, as that JANEAS went into lTALY; and upon 
the Suppofition of thefe Facts, VirGiL wrote the beft Poem 
that the World ever read, and SeENseER paid Queen Er LI- 
ZABETH the greateft Compliment. 

I need not obviate one piece of Critics fm that I ing my 
Hero 


_ From burning 7roy, and Xanthus red with Blood: 


whereas He was not born, when That City was deftroy d. 
| VIRGIL; 


| PREFACE. 

VIRGIL, in the Cafe of His own AUN EAs relating to D1- 
Do, will fland as a fuffucient Proof; that a Man in bis Poeti- 
cal Capacity is not accountable for a ttle Fault in Chronology. 

My Two Great Examples, HoRACE and SPENSER, iff 

many Things refemble each other: Both have a Height of Ima- 
gination, and a Mayefty of Expreffion in defcribing the Sub- 
lime; and Both know to temper thofe Talents, and fweeten 
the Defcription, fo as to make it Lovely as well as Pompous: 
Both have equally That agreeable Manner of mixing Morality 
with their Story, and That Curiofa Felicitas in the Choice of 
their Ditton, which every Writer aims at, and fo very few 
have reach’d: Both are particularly Fine in their Images, and 
Knowing in their Numbers. Leaving therefore our Two Ma- 
fiers to the Confideration and Study of T hofe, who defign to Ex- 
celin Poetry, I only beg Leave to add, That it is long fince I 
have (or at leaft ought to have) qutted PARNASSUS, and 
all the flow ry Roads on that Side the Country; tho I thought 
my felf indi{penfably obliged, upon the prefent Occafion, to take 
a little fourney into Thofe Parts. 
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Foreign Wars; 


Antient Rome, 
_ And fent his Conqu’ring Bands to 
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Il. 


When bright Er1za ml'd BRITANNIAS State, 
Widely diftributing Her high Commands ; 
And boldly Wife, and fortunately Great, 
Freed the glad Nations from Tyrannick Bands; 
An equal Genius was in SPENSER found: 
- To the high Theme He match’d his Noble Lays : 
He travell’d ENGLAND Ofer on Fairy Ground, 
In Myftic Notes to Sing his Monarch’s Praife: 
Reciting wond’rous Truths in pleafing Dreams, 
He deck’d Exviza’s Head with GLorraNa’s Beams. 


UI. 


But, Greateft AnNa! while Thy Arms purfue 
Paths of Renown, and climb Afcents of Fame, 
Which nor Aucustus, nor Er1iza knew; 
What Poet fhall be found to fing Thy Name? 
What Numbers fhall record, what Tongue fhall fay 
Thy Wars on Land, Thy Triumphs on the Main? 
O Faireft’ Model of Imperial Sway! _ 
What Equal Pen fhall write Thy wond’rous Reign: 
Who fhall Attempts and Feats of Arms rehearfe, 
Not yet by Story told, nor parallel’d by Verfe:? 

Me all too mean for fuch a Task I weet: 
Yet if the Sovereign Lady deigns to Smile, 
Ill follow Horace with impetuous Heat, 
Andcloath the Verfe in Spenser's Native Style. 
- - By 
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By thefe Examples rightly taught to fing, 

And {mit with Pleafure of my Country's Praife, 

_ Stretching the Plumes of an uncommon Wing, 

High as O_tympusI[ my Flight will raife: 

And lateft Times fhall in my Numbers read 

Anna's Immortal Fame, and MaRrusro’s hardy Deed. 


, Vi. 

As the ftrong Eagle in the filent Wood, 
Mindlefs of warlike Rage, and hoftile Care, 
Plays round the rocky Cliff, or cryftal Flood; _ 
Till by Jove’s high Behefts call’d out to War, 
And charg’d with Thunder of his angry King, 
His Bofom with the vengeful Meffage glows: 
Upward the Noble Bird direéts his Wing ; 

And tow’ring round his Mafter’s Earth-born Foes, 
Swift He colleéts his fatal Stock of Ire; 
Lifts his fierce Talon high, and darts the forked Fire. 


| | ‘VI. 

Sedate and. calti thus Victor NG ARLBRO fate, 
Shaded with Laurels, in his Native Land; 
*Till ANNA calls Him from his foft Retreat, 
And gives Her Second Thunder to his Hand. © 
Then leaving {weet Repofe, and gentle Eafe, 
With ardent Speed He feeks the diftant Foe: 
Marching o’er Hills and Vales, o’er Rocks and Seas, 
He meditates, and ftrikes the wond’rous Blow. 
Our Thought flies flower than Our General’s Fame: 
—_ the Bolt: (We ask) when He has hurl'd the Flame. 

Tete | VII. When 
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VI. 


When fierce BavaR on Juporen’s fpacious Plain 
Did from afar the BaitisH Chief behold ; 
Betwixt Defpair, and Rage, and Hope, and Pain, 
Something within his warring Bofom roll’d: 
He views that Fav'rite of Indulgent Fame, 
Whom whilom He had met on Ister’s Shoar: 
Too well, alas! the Man He knows the fame, 
Whofe Prowefs there repell’d the Bovan Powr; 
And fent Them trembling thro’ the frighted Lands, 
Swift as the Whirlwind drives An asta’s {catter'd Sands, 


VOI. 

His former Loffes He forgets to grieve ; 
Abfolves his Fate, if with a kinder Ray 
It now would fhine, and only give Him leave 
To Balance the Account of BLENHEIM’s Day. 
So the fell Lion in the lonely Glade, 
His Side ftill {marting with the Hunter's Spear, 
Tho’ deeply wounded, no way yet difmay'd, 
Roars terrible, and meditates new War; 
In fullen Fury traverfes the Plain, - 
To find - vent rous Foe, and Battel Him again. 


IX. 
Mifguided Prince! no longer urge Thy Fate, 
Nor tempt the Hero to unequal War; 
Fam’d in Misfortune, and in Ruin Great, 
Confefs the Force of ms RLBRO’s ftronger Star. 
Thofe 
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Thofe Laurel Groves (the Merits of thy Youth) 
Which Thou from ManHomer didft greatly gain, 
While bald Affertor of refiftlefs Truth, 
Thy Sword did Godlike Liberty maintain, 
Muft from thy Brow their falling Honors fhed ; 
And their — Wreaths. muft deck a worthier 
Head. 
».¢ 
Yet ceafe the Ways of Providence to blame, 
And Human Faults with Human Grief confefs: 
‘Tis Thou art chang’d; while Heav’n is ftill the fame: 
From Thy ill Councils date Thy ill Succefs. 
Impartial Juftice holds Her equal Scales; 
Till ftronger Virtue does the Weight incline: 
If over. Thee thy glorious Foe: prevails ; 
He now Defends the Caufe, that once was Thine. 
Righteous the War, the Champion fhall fubdue s 


For Jove's ome Handmaid P OWk n, muft Jove's De- 
| ak ino 


xp! 


Hark ! the dire Trumpets found their fhrill Alarms: 
Avverquerous, branch’'d from the renown’d N ASSAWS, 
Hoary in War, and bent beneath his Arms, — . 

His Glorious Sword with Dauntlefs Courage draws, 

When anxious Britain mourn’'d her parting, Lord, 

And all of WiLL14M that was Mortal Dy'd; | 

The faithful Hero had’ receiv’d: This Sword 

From His expiring Mafter’s much-lovd Side. 

Oft from it’s fatal Ire has Louis flown, | [se run. 

W here-e’er Great WiriiamM led, or Magse andSam- 
XII. But 
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XI A 

But brandifh’d high, in an ill-omen’d Hour | 
To Thee, proud Gaut, behold thy jufteft Fear, 
The Mafter Sword, Difpofer of thy Power: 
’*Tis That. which Cas ar gave the BririsH Peer. 
He took the Gift: Nor ever will I fheath 
This Steel, (fo ANNa’s high Behefts ordain) 
The General faid, unlefs by Glorious Death 
Abfolv’d, ‘till Conqueft has confirm’d Your Reign. 
Returns like thefe Our Miftrefs bids us make, | 
When from a Foreign Prince a Gift Her Britons take. 


XIU. 


And now a G: ALLIA ‘sions on in Foes, 
Her Force augmented by the Boy an Bands: 
So VoLG a’s Stream, increas’d by Mountain Snows, 
Rolls with new Fury down thro’ Russ1a’s Lands. 
Like two gteat Rocks againft the raging Tide, 
(If Virtue’s Force with Nature’s We compare) 
Unmov'd the Two united Chiefs abide; 
Suftain the Impulfe, and receive the War. 
Round their firm Sides in vain the Tempeft beats ; 
And ftill the foaming Wave with ieffen'd Pow’r retreats. 

XIV. 

The Rage difpers'd, i Glorious Pair ns 
With mingl’d Anger, and colle&ed Might, 
To turn the War, and tell aggrefling France, 


How Britain's Sons and Brit ain’s Friends can fight. 


PoEMs on feveral OCCASIONS. 257 


On Conqueft fix’d, and covetous of Fame, 
Behold Them rufhing thro’ the Gatxiic Hott. 
Thro’ ftanding ‘Corn fo ruas the fidden Flame, 
Or Eaftetn Winds along Stcitia’s Coat .— 
They deal their Terrors to the adverfe Nation: 
Pale Death attends their Arins, and ghaftly Defolation. 
. et, YN sy ae 

But while with ferceft Ive Bettona slows, 
And Europes rather Hopes thart Fears Her Fate; 
While Britatn prefles Her afflicted Foes; 
What Horror damps the Sttong, and queils the Great? 
Whence look the Soldiers Cheeks difmay’d and pale? 
Erft ever dreadful, know They now to dread? 
The Hoftile Troops, I ween; almoft. prevails. 3. 
And the: Purfuers oily not-recede: . 
Alas! their leffen’d Rage proclaims cheit Grief | 
For anxious, lo! They croud arourid their falling Chief! 

I thank Thee, : Fate, exclaims the fietce Bav ars . 
Let Bora’s Trumpet grateful 10's found: - 
I faw Him fall, ther Thunderbolt of War:—— 
Ever to Vengeance. facted be the Ground—— 
Vain With! fhort Joy! the Hero mounts again 
In greater Glory, and with fuller Light: 
The Ev'nitig. Stat fo fatis into the Main, 
To rife at Moz ‘more Pprevalently bight. 
He rifes fafe: but near, too neat his Side,- - : 
A —_— Man's —_— Lofs, a faithful Servant dy’ A 
, Uuu XVII. Propi- 
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XVII. 


Propitious Mars! the Battel is regain’d: 
The Foe with leffen’d Wrath difputes the Field: 
The Briton fights, by fav’ring Gods fuftain’d: 
Freedom muft lives and lawlefs Power mutt yield. 
Vain now the Tales which fab’ling Poets tell, 
That wav’ring Conquest ftill defires to rove! 
In MarvLBRO's Camp the Goddefs knows to dwell: 
Long as the Hero’s Life remains her Love. 
Again France flies: again the Duke purfues: 
And on Ramitia’s Plains He BLenueim’s Fame renews. 


XV 


Great Thanks, O Captain great in Arms! receive 
From thy Triumphant Country’s public Voice: 
Thy Country greater Thanks can only give 
To ANNg, to Her who made thofe Arms Her Choice. 
Recording SCHELLENBERG’S, and BLENHEIM’s Toils, 
We dreaded left Thou fhould’ft thofe Toils repeat: 
We view'd the Palace charg’d with Gat tic Spoils; 
And in thofe Spoils We thought thy Praife compleat : 
For never Greek, We deem’d, nor Roman Knight, 
In Characters like thefe did e’er his Acts indite. 


Yet mindlefs ftill of Eafe, Thy Virtue flies © 
A Pitch to Old and Modern Times unknown: 
Thofe goodly Deeds which We fo highly prize, 
Imperfect feem, great Chief, to Thee alone. — 
: oe Ey i Thofe 
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ThofeHeights, whereW11L L14M’sVirtue might have ftaid, 
And on the Subje&@ World look’d fafely down, 

By MarvsroO pafsd, the Props and — were made, 
Sublimer yet to raife his Queen’s Renown:’ | 
Still gaining more, ftill flighting what.He gain "d, 


Nonght done the Hero deem’d, while a undone re- 
— [main‘d. 


| ; XX. se. 4 3 

When {wift-wing’d Rumor told the mighty Ga UL, 
How leffen’d from the Field Bavark was fied; 
He wept the Swiftnefs of the Champion’s Fall; i''' 
And thus the Royal Treaty-Breaker' faid:. f ae * 
And lives He yet, the Great, the Loft Bavar, 
Ruin to GALLIA, in the Name of Friend ? 
Tell Me, how far has Fortune, been fevere? | 
Has the Foe’s Glory, or our Grief an End? : 
Remains there, of the Fifty Thoufand loft; - 
Tofave our threaten’ d Realm, or ae our fhatter’ d Conf ? 

— : XXL. Sg ee 
To the clofe Rock the frighted Raven flies, 

Soon as the rifing Eagle cuts the: Air: | 
. The fhaggy Wolf unfeen‘and trembling lyes, | 
When the hoarfe Roar proclaims the Lion neat...) - 
[ll-ftarr'd did We our Forts and Lines forfake, 
To dare our BritisH Foes to open Fight: 
Our Conqueft’ We by Stratagem fhould make: _. 
Our Triumph had: been founded in-our Flight. 
‘Tis Our’s, by Craft and: by Surprize to gain: - 


Tis Their’s, to miecet in Arms, and -Battel, in the Plain. 
XXII. The 
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Sih iden AF oe. 
ul 4: XXIL 2, #2 

ihe anevent: Fathet of this Hoftile Brood, 
Their boafted: Bru? as, undaunted fnatch'd his ¢ Gods 
From burning Trow, and Xanruus red with Biood, 
And fix'd on Silver THames his dire Abodes; 
And this be Troynovanreg, He faid, the Seat 
By Heav’n ordain’d, My Sons, Your lafting Place: 
Saperior here to all the Bolts of Fate . 
Live, mmdful of the Author of your Rate, 
Whom neither Greece, nor War, nor Want, nor Flame, 
Nor Great Perkinne — nor Jno’ a could tame. 


“XXII 


Their Tupon’s hence, and Srvant's S Of Goring flow: 
Hence Epwanrvp, dreadful with his Sable Shield, | 
Tarsor, to Gattia’s Pow'r Eternal For, 

And Sgymour, fam’d in Council, or in Field: 
Hence Nevit, Great to Settle or Dethrone, 

And Drake, and Ca’np1s4, Terrors of the Sea: 
Hence Butiea’s Sons, o'er Land and Orean known, 
Hersert's, andCaurcwity's Warting Progeny: 
Hence the long Roll which Gazriia thould conceal: 
For, oh! Who vanquilhd, loves the Victor's Fame to tell? 

Envy'd Bartawnaa, fturdy as-the Oak, 

Which on ‘her Mountain-Top She proudly. bears, 
Eludes the :Ax,: and f{prouts againft the Stroke; 
Strong from her ‘Wounds, and greater by her Wars.. 
cae Sans And. 
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rr as Thofe Teeth, which Capmus fow’d in Earth, 
Produc’d new Youth, and furnifh’d frefh Supplies : 

So with young Vigor, and fucceeding Birth, | | 
Her Loffes more than ‘recompens‘d: drifes: 

And ev'ry. Age She with a. Race is Crown’d, 

For Letters more Polite, in Battels more -Renown’d. 


EW 

Obftinate Pow’r, whom Nothing can repel ; 
Not the fierce Saxon, nor the cruel Dang, 
Nor deep Impreflion of the Nor man Steel, 
Nor Europe’s Force amafs'd by envious Sp arn, 
Nor France on univerfal Sway intent, 
Oft breaking Leagues, and oft renewing Wars, 
Nor (frequent Bane of weaken’d: Government) 
Their own inteftine Feuds, and mutual Jars; ~ 
Thofe Feuds and Jars, in which Etrufted ‘more, . 


Than in My an and Fleets, and all the Garric 
_ [Pow’r. 


-XXVI. = — 
To fiat i eehed or. fair Lureria’s ‘Gate 

What Tidings: fhall the: Meffenger convey? 
Shall, the loud. Herald our Succefs relate,'. _ 
Or mitréed Prieft appoint the Solemn Day?-: 
Alas! my Praifes They no more muft Sing; 
They to my Statue now muft Bow no more: 
Broken, repuls’d is. their Immortal King : 
Falln, fall’n for ever is.the Gartri¢ Pow’r : 
The Woman Chief: is Mafter, of the :War: [by Pray’r. 
Earth She has freed by Armis, and: vanquith’d Heav’n 

Xxx XX VII. While 
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XXVIII. 


While thus the ruin’d Foe’s Defpair er 
Thy Council and Thy Deed, Victorious Queen, 
What fhall Thy Subjects fay, arid what Thy Friends? 
How fhall Thy Triumphs in Our Joy be feen? 

Oh! daign to let the Eldeft of the Ning 

Recite BRITANNIA Great, and GaLiia Free: 
Oh! with her Sifter Scutprure let her join 
To raife, Great ANNzE, the Monument to Thee; 
To Thee, of all our Good the Sacred Spring ; 


To Thee, our deareft Dread ; to Thee, our fofter Kine. 


XXVIII. 


Let Europe favd the Column high ered, 
Than Trajyan’s higher, or than ANTONINE’S3 — 
Where fembling Art may carve the fair Effect, 

And full Atchievement.of Thy igreat Defigns. 

In a cdlm Heav'n, and a ferener Air, 

Sublime the QuBEN fhall on the Summit ftand, 
From Danger far, as far remov’d from Fear, 

And pointing down to Earth Her -dread Command. 
All Winds,. all Storms that threaten Human Woe, 
Shall fink beneath Her Feet, and fpread — be- 


-.0.¢69.¢ 


There Fleets fhall ftrive by Winds ual W arets toft s 
‘Till the young Austrian On Ise RI1A’s Strand, 
Great as A NEAS on the Latian Coaft, 

Shall fix his Foot: and This, be This the Land, 
| - Great 
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Great Jove, where I for ever will remain 

(The Empire’s other Hope fhall fay) and here 
Vanquifh’d, Intomb’d Fil lye, ot Crown’d Ti a 
O Virtue, to thy British Mother dear! 

Like the fam’d Taojan fuffer and abides 

For ANNE is Thine, I ween, as Venus was His Guide. 


Bees 


There, in Eternal Characters engrav'd, 
Vico, and GisraLTar, and BakcEeLone, 
Their Force deftroy'd, their Privileges fav'd, 
Shall Anna's Terrors, and Her Mercies own: 
Spain, from th’ Ufurper Bourson’s Arms retrievd, 
Shall with new Life and grateful Joy appear, 
Numb’ring the Wonders which That Youth atchiewd, 
Whom Anna clad in Arms, and’ fent to War; 
Whom Anwa fent to claim Iseria’s Throne; 

And made Him more than seals in — Him Her 


Son. 
“XXXL , 
There Isrer pleasd, by Brenxetm’s glorious Field 
Rolling, fhall bid his Eaftern Waves declare 
Germania fav'd by Brirarn’s ample Shield, 
And bleeding Gaur afflicted by her Spear: — 
Shall bid Them mention Marvsro, on that Shore 
Leading his Iflanders, renown’d in Arms, 
Thro’ Climes, where never Batrisa Chief before | 
Or pitch’d his. Cathp, ‘or founded his Alarms: 
Shalt hid: Them blefs the Queen, who made his Streams 
Glorious as thofe: of Boyin, and fafe as. thofe. of Trants. 
XXXII. Br a- 
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~ XXX. 


BrasanriA, clad with Fields, and crown’d with Tow’ Ts, 7 


With decent Joy fhall her Deliv'rer meet ; 

Shall own Thy Arms, Great Quen, and blefs Thy Pow’rs, 
Laying the Keys beneath Thy Subject’s Feet. » 
Franpria, by Plenty made the Home of War, 

Shall weep her Crime, and bow to Cuar es reftor'd ; 
- With double Vows fhall blefs Thy happy Care, 

In having drawn, and having. fheath’d the Sword. 

From thefe their Sifter Provinces fhall know 

How ANNE i a Friend, and how i alee a Foe. 


XXXII 


Bright Swords, and  crefted Helms, and pointed Spears 
In artful Piles around the Work fhalllye; =~ 
And Shields indented deep .in ancient Wars, 

Blazon’d with Signs of Gatiic Heraldry; 

And Standards with diftinguifh’d Honors bright, 
Marks of high Pow’r and National Command, 
Which Vacois Sons, and Bourson’s bote in Fight, 
Or gave to Forx’, or Montmorancy’s Hand: _ 
Great Spoils, 'which’Gavira. muft to Brirain yield, 
From Cressy’s Battel fav’d, ta’ —_ ‘Ramitin’s ; Field. 


“XXXIV. ea 
And as. fine Att the Spaces may difpote, aE 
The knowing ‘Thought and curious Eye fhall fee: ' 
Thy Emblem, Gracious Quzen, the BririsH Role, 
Tyee of weet, Rule, and gentle Majefty: 
oes The 
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The NorTHern Thiftle, whom no Hoftile Hand 
Unhurt too rudely may provoke; I ween; 
Hisernia’s Harp, Device of Her Command, 

And Parent of Her Mirth, fhall there be feen: 

Thy vanquifh’d Lillies, France, decay’d and torn, 
Shall with diforder'd Pomp the lafting Work adorn. 


XXXV. 

Beneath, Great Queen, oh! vety far beneath, - 
Near to the Ground, and on the humble Bafe, 
To fave Her felf from Darknefs, and from Death, 
That Muse defires the laft, the loweft Place; 
Who tho’ unmeet, yet touch’d the trembling String ; 
For the fair Fame of Anne and Avsion’s Land, 
Who durft of War and Martial Fury Sing : 
And when Thy Will, and when Thy Subjeé&’s Hand 
Had quell’d thofe Wars, and bid that Fury ceafe; 
Hangs up her — Harp to Conqueft, and to Peace. 


Ss y sil isu we ws an bi sss oe we We Wy Nes i" uM i \ ‘\\ 
ss Fe = ; He Soi vosicesrae Lng Soest, : “Soh. 
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CANTA T A. 


Set by Monfieur GALLIARD. 


RECIT 


B ENEATH a verdant Lawrel’s ample Shade, 
His Lyre to mournful Numbers ftrung, 
Horactk;, ifimortal Bard, fupinely laid, 
To Venus thus addrefs’d the Song: 
Ten thoufand little Loves around 
Liftning, dwelt on ev'ry Sound. © 


ARIE 7. 
Potent Venus, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms. 
Youth on filent Wings is fown: 
Gravet Years come rolling on. | 
Spare my Age, unfit for Arms: 
Safe and Humble let Me reft, 
From all Am’rous Care releas’d. 
Potent Venus, bid Thy Son 
Sound no more His dire Alarms. 


RECI/T7. 


Yet, — why do I each Morn prepate 
The fragrant Wreath for Ciox’s Hair? 
Why, why dof all Day lament, and fich, 
Unlefs the beauteous Maid be nigh? 
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we ae 


And why all Night purfye Her in my Dreams, 
Thro’ Flow’ry Meads, and Cryftal Streams} 


RECITZ 


Thus fung the Bard; and thus the Goddefs fpake: 
Submiflive bow to Love's imperious Yoke. 
Ev'ry State, and evry Age | 
Shall own My Rule, and fear My Rage: 
Compell’d by Me Thy Mufa fhall prove, 
That all the World was born to love. 


ARIE T. 
Bid Thy deftin’d Lyre difcover 
Soft Defire, and gentle Pain: 
Often praife, and always love Her: 
Thro’ her Ear her Heart obtain, 
Verfe fhall pleafe, and Sighs fhall move Her: 
Cupip does with Puoraus reign. 


Her Right Name. 


S Nancy at Her Toylet fat, 
Admiring This, and blaming That; 

Tell Me, She faid; but tell Me true; 

The Nymph who cou'd yaur Heast fubdue, 

W hat Sort of Charms does She poflefs? 

Abfolve Me Fair One: I'll eonfefss 

With Pleafure I reply'd. Her Hair, 

In Ringlets rather dark than fair, 


Does 
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Does down her Iv’ry Bofom roll, 

And hiding Half; adorns the Whole. 

In her high Forehead’s fair half-round 
Love fits in open Triumph crown'd: 

He in the Dimple of her Chin, 

In private-State by Friends is feen. 

Her Eyes are neither black, nor grey ; 
Nor fierce, nor feeble is their Ray: 

Their dubious Luftre feems to fhow 
Something that {peaks nor Yes, nor No. 
Her Lips no living Bard, I weet, 

May fay, how Red, how Round, how Sweet: 
Old Homer only cou’d indite 

Their vagrant Grace, and foft Delight: 
They ftand Recorded in his Book, 

When He ten {mil'd, and Heze {poke — 
The Gipfy turning to her Glafs, 

Too plainly fhow’d, She knew the Face: 
And which am I moft like, She faid, 
Your Cog, or Your Nut- brown Maid? 


Written in an OVID. 


VID is the fureft Guide, 
You can name, to fhow the Way > 
To any Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who tefolves to go aftray. 


7 | TRUE M ALD. Poet 


N2 no; for my Virginity, hg Wee El 
When I lofe that; fays: Ress 1 Til hae 

Behind the Elmes, laft Night, cry’d Dick, 

~ Roses, were You not extreamly Sick? 


ANOTHER aa 
TEN Months after es, happée’d. to a. 
And was brought in a laudable Minnet to Bed: ri 
She warbl’d Her Groans with fo charming, a Véice, «3! 
That one half of the Parifh was ftun’d with the Noife. 
But when FLorimet deign’d to lie privately in, 
Ten Months before She and her Spoufe were a-kin; 
She chofe with fuch Prudence her Pangs to conceal, 
That her Nurfe, nay her Midwife, ann heard het onte 
fqueal. 2 ite telty > 
Learn, Susi hun aioe for he Peact of your Lives, 
That Maids make not “es fuch a: Tosnule, ies Wives. 


AA REASONABLE Aduiersos 


N His Death-Bed poor Lubin lies: ; 
His Spoufe is in Defpair: 
With frequent Sobs, and: mutual Cries, 
They Both exprefs their Care. | 
LZZ A 
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A diff’rent Caufe, fays Parfon Sux, § =‘. 
The fame Effe& may give: 

Poor Lusin fears, that-Hedhal¥ Dies 102 5. OT 
His Wife, that He niay Liver of i fo 


4 “FF ¢ ts © = - " y 
: Pi = : Fs et Oy Ge oo” A a, ’ a ’ ae . . 
rr ’ , sm TE le goa. we PE eR GON Mi 6 base eae? , ¢ 
. . . - -— i . 


a : Ce ge See re 5 . “4% 4 
Z at aise ay ee - ty 


Another ee AFFLICTION. 


ROM her own Native France as old. Auison paft, 
She reproach’d — Neu with i or with 
Malice; 1 1 '7: be a i Vos 

Thit oe Slattern had left; in ‘thocdare al Haft, 
Her — S ——— add Eye-brows at Cabats.. °° 
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oo mee ore 
WE! R iheeeeed ocitMonting Taf 
(The beft of Folks are oft’neft aelbas= 
Sad-Hevun ‘thus to: Jenny faid, Pit Wie een | 
Hey ‘carelefs ibut :aflidted::Miidi; 202 once lente inc 
Put. me to-Bed-then, — ere ee 
Alas! when fhall [rife again? 
i can behold i aa ‘Mortal ere fata 
For what's an ‘Eye without a Brow? sy OT 
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Po x ms om fovbral Oceasrows eye: 


a ee.» ee’ ae: 


| On the -farne Subjeh. °\ 


N a dark Corner of the Houfe, ae ere z 
Poor Hexen fits, and fobs-and cries: 
She will not fee her Loving Spoufe, a “Ge r ae eed 
Nor her more dear Picguet-Allies:’ i 
Unlefs She finds her Eye-brows, 
She'll e’en weep aut her. Eyes, |. | 


On the Same. 


ELEN was juft flipt anto. Bed: ta 
Her Eye-brows on the Toilet lays: 3000-0 3, 
Away the Kitten with them fied,!: - Pe ee as 
As Fees belonging to her Prey, 2 itd bak 
For this Misfortune carelefs Jane, ts— 
Affure your folf : was loudly rated oe 
And Madam getting up again, | 
With Det: ond or the: oe iad 


) oe c aye is ae ae oe 


If We dante cali Moule Te-nightys..- oe 
Alas! no Eye-breiws fae To-morrow. §2 egos) 1 


On ite c Things, AS. Sages writes! «Ge I 


PHILLTIS’s 
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PHYLLIS'’ss AGE. 


He” old may Puyuuis be, You ask, 
_ Whofe Beauty thus all Hearts engages? 
To Anfwer is no eafie Task ; 
For She has really two Ages. 


Stiff in Brocard, and pinch’d in Stays, 

_ Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 

All Day let Envy view her Face ; 
And Puy tis is but Twenty-one. © 


Paint, Patches, Jewels laid afide, - 
At Night Aftronomers agree, 

The Evening has the Day bely’d; =~ 
And Puy tts is fome Forty-three. 


Forma Bann Fragile. - 


\ HAT a frail Thing i is. — fays Baron LaCaas, 
Perceiving his Miftrefs had one Cm of Glafs: 
And {carcely had He fpoke ity 
When She more confus'd, as more angry She 5 grew, 
_ By a negligent-Rage prov’d ‘the Maxim too true: 
She dropt the ‘Eyé;' and broke it... o 
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A G aia Moment. 


H° W capricious were —_ and Art to poor Newt? 
She was painting her Cheeks at the time her Nofe fell. 


Written to the Duke de: NoATLLES. 


AIN the Concern which You’ exprefs; . : 
That uncall'd Ararp will poffefs «+ 
Your Houfe and Coach, both Day and’ N ight: - 
And that Macxseru was haunted lefs ° — 3 
By Ban Quo ’s reftlefs ~~, 


With Fifteen. Thoufand Pound: a Yeir, 

Do You complain, You cannot bear 
An Ill, You may fo foon retrieve ? 

Good Axarp, faith, is modefter 
By much, than You believe. | 


Lend Him but fifty Louis'@ors . 
And You fhall never fee Him more: 
Take the Advice; Probatum eft. - 
Why do the Gods indulge our Stote, 
But to fecure our Reft® , 3 


E P I- 
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EPILOGUE 


TO 


P H 4 DRA 
Spoken by Mrs. OLDFIELD, who atted IsMENA. 


| Rage I ES, to Night your Pity I implore | 

For One, who never troubled You before: 
An Oxrorp-Man, extreamly ‘read in Gresk,. ; . 
Who from Euripipes makes Puazpra f{peak; . 
And comes to ‘Town, to let Us Moderns know, 
How Women lov’d twa; ere Years. 8g0. i, 


If that be all, faid I, een = your Play? 
P gad! We know all that, as well as They: 
Show Us the youthful, handfome eilee . 
Firm in his Seat, and, running. his. Career ; | 
Our Souls would kindle with as gen’rous Flames, © 
As e’er infpird the antient Grecian Dames:. . 
Ev'ry Ismena would refign her rt 
And ev'ry dear iad be bleft. 


But, as it is, Six pa E LANDE RS Mies: 
Are e’en as good, as any Two of Theirs; 
And if Hippotyrus can but contrive... 
To buy the gilded Chariot; Joun can drive. 


Now 
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Now of the Buftle You have feen to Day, 
And Pueénra’s Morals in this Scholar's Play, 
Something at leaft in Juftice fhould be faid: 
But this Htrrotytus fo fills Qne’s Head 
Well! Puzpra liv'd as chaftly as She cou'd, 

For fhe was Father Jove’s own Flefh and Blood. 

Her aukward Love indeed was odly fated: 

She and her Poy were too near related: 

And yet that Scruple had been laid afide, 

If honeft Tueseus had but fairly dyd: | 

But when He came, what needed He to know, . 

But that all Matters ftood in Statu quo? 

There was no harm, You fee; or grant thete were: 

She might want Condudé ;. but He wanted Care. 
"Twas in a Husband little lefs than tude, | 
Upon his Wife's Retirement to intnide 
He fhould have fent a Night or two before, | 
That He would come exac& at fich an Haur:. 
Then He had turn’d all Tragedy to Jeft; “i -~ 
Found ev'ry Thing-contribute to his Reft; 
The Picquet-Friend difmifs'd, the’ Coaft all clear, 
And Spoufe alone — for her. saan 


But if thefe gay ‘Refletions commie: too late, 
To keep the guilty Poapra from. her Fate; 
If your more ferious Judgment muft:condemn 
The dire Effects of her unhappy Flame: 
Yet, Ye chafte Matrons, and Ye tender Fair, 
Let Love and Innocence engage your Care: 


My 
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~~ 


My {potlefs Flames to your Protection take; 
And mnt — Puapra, for Ismena’s fake. 


E P. ILOGUE 


TO 
LuCcdl U Ss 
Spoken by Mrs. Horron. 


HE Female Author who recites to Day, 
Trufts ‘to her Sex ‘the»Merit of her Play. 
Like Father Bayes fecurely She fits down: . 
Pitt, Box and :Gallery, Gad! .All’s our Own. 
In antient. Greecs,. She fays, when Sappuo writ, 
By their Applaufe the Critics fhow’d their Wit. 
They tun’d their Voices to her Lyric String; — 
Tho’ they cou’d All:do forhething more, than Sing. 
But one Exception ‘to this Faé&t we find; ; 
That Booby PHaononly was-unkind, : | | : 
An ill-bred Boat-man, tough as Waves and Wind. | 
From SaprxHo down thro’ all fucceeding Ages, 
And now on Frencu, or on ITALIAN Stages, 
Rough Satyrs, fly Remarks, ill-natur'd Speeches, 
Are always aind at Poets, that wear Breeches. 
Arm’d with Longinus, or with Raprn, No Man © 
Drew a fharp Pen upon a Naked Woman. © 
The bluft'ring Bully in our neighb’ring Streets, _ 
Scorns to attack the Female that He meets: | 
Fearlefs the Petticoat contemns his’ Frowns: 
The Hoop fecures, whatever it furrounds. 
The 
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The many-color'd Gentry there above, 

By turns are rul’d by Tumult, and by Love: 
And while their Sweet-hearts their Attention fix, 
Sufpend the Din of their came clatt’ ring Sticks. 
Now Sirs 
To You our Author makes Her foft Requeft, 

Who {peak the kindeft, and who write the: beft. 

Your Sympathetic Hearts She hopes to move, 

From tender Friendfhip, and endearing Love. 

If Perrarcu’s Mufe did Laur a’s Wit. rehearfe, 
And Cow ey fiatter’'d dear Orn1NDa’s Verfe; 

She hopes from You Pox take-her Hopes ‘anid Fears 5 
I plead her Sexe’s Claim: what matters Hers > 

By Our full Pow’r of Beauty..We think fit, — 

To damn this Salique Lawimpos'd on Wit: 
We'll try the Empire You ‘fo long have boatted ; 

And if We are not Prais’d,. Welk aot be-Toafted: 
Approve what One of us prefents to — | 

Or ev'ry Mortal Womanthere fhall-write:.0 oe"! 
Rural, Pathetic, Narrative; Sublime’! % 35). ‘ 


Welll write to You, and ‘make You write in: Rhime: 
Female Remarks fhall.take up all’'Your Time: - 

Your’ Time, poor Souls! we'll take -your ‘very Moiiey 
Female Third Days fhall come fo thick upon Ye. 

As long as We have. Eyes, of Hands;'ot Breath; *’ 
We'll Look, or Write, or -Talk You-All’ to’Death.: 
Unlefs Ye yield for Better:and for: Worle?!) 
Then the She-Pecasus fhall gain the Gélrfe'; : 
And the © Grey Mare will prove the -bette Horfe. 


Bbbb Z be 
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Tle VT HIE F 
AND THE 
CORDELIER 


; \ 
4: BALLAD 
o i To the Tune of | 


King — and the ABBoT of CANTERBURY. 


W He has ¢’es — — muft needs know 
the Greve, 
The fatal Retreat of th’ unfortunate Brave; 
Where Honor and Juftice moft odly coneribute, 
To eafe Hera’s Pains by a Halter and Gibbet. 
Derry dows, down, bey derry dewn. 

There Death breaks the Shackles, which Force eden 
And the Hangman compleats, what the Judge but begua_: 
There the ‘Squire of the Pad, andthe Knight of the Pof, 
Find their Pains aq. ‘more: balktd,. and their Hopes no 

Derry — ie. . tet tS _— [maare croft. 


Great Claims are chore ~ aod great Sectots ane id 
Andthe Kigg,, and, the Law, and. the Thief has. His own: 
But my Hearers. cey outs What a duce doft Thou ayl? 
Cur of thy Refle@ions:s and give Us —* Tale. 

«Dewey down, &e. 

“Twas 
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"Twas there, then, in ciwd Refpect to harfh Laws, 
And for want of falfe Witnefs, to back a bad Caufe, 
A Norman, tho’ late, was oblig’d to appear: 

And Who to affift, but a grave ConbeLignk? 
Derry down, &c. 


The ‘Squire, whofe good Grace was.to open the Scene, 
Seem’d not in great Hafte, that the Show fhou'd begin : 
Now fitted the Halter, now travers'd the Cart; 

And often took Leave; but was loath to Depart: 
Derry down, &c. 


What frightens You thus, my good Son ! faysthe Pritt: 
You Murther'd, are Sorry, and have been Confeft. 
O Father! My Sorrow wilk {casce fave my Bacon: 
For ‘twas not that I Murther'd, but that E was Taker. 


Derry down, &c. 


Pough! prythee ne'er trouble thy Head wirhfuch Fancies: 
Rely on the Aid. You fitall have from Saint Frawers': 
If the Money You promisd be brought. e6 the Chef; 
You have only to: Dye: ket the Church do: the et, 

Derry down, &c. thes | 


And what will Folks fay, if they fee You aftaid: 
It reflects upon Me; as I knew not my Trade: 
Courage, Friend ; To-day ts your Period of Sorrow ; 
Axnd Things will go better, believe Me, To-morrow. 


Derry down, &c. 
To- 
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To-mortow? our Hero reply’d in a Fright: 
He that’s hang’d before Noon, ought to think of To-night. 
Tell your Beads, quoth the Prieft, and be fairly trufs‘d up: 
For You furely To-night fhall in Parnapise id 
Derry down, &c. 


_ Alas! quoththe Squire, howe’er fumptuous the Treat, 
Parblew, I fhall have little Stomach to Eat: 
‘I fhould therefore. efteem it great Favor, and Grace; 
W ou’d You be fo kind, as to go in my Place. | 
Derry down, &c. as 
Phas 
That I wou’d, quoth the Father, and thank ‘you to 
But our Actions, You know, with our Duty muft fuit. 
The Feaft, I propos'd to You, I cannot. tafte: - 
For this Night, by our. Order, is mark’d — a Fatt. 
— Derry down, &c. . ne 
} 
Then turning: about to. the Hangman, He {aid ; 
Difpatch me,. I pr’ythee, this troublefome Blade: - 
_ For Thy Cord, ,and My Cord both equally tie; 
And We Live by the Gold, for which other Men Dye, 7 
Derry down, &c. 
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An EP EY AP ER 


Stet quicunque volet potens 
Aule culmine lubrico, &c. 


[NTERR'D beneath this Marble Stone, 


Lie Saunt’ring Jack, and Idle foan. © | 
While rolling Threefcore Years and One 
Did round this Globe their Courfes run; 


If Human Things went Ill or Well; 
If changing Empires rofé or felt; 
The Morning paft, the Evening came, 


And found this Couple ftith the fame. 
They Walk’d and Eat, good Folks: What then 
Why then They Walk’d and Eat again: 


They foundly flept the Night away: 


They did juft Nothing all the Dap: 


And haying bury'd Children Four, — 
Wourd not take Pains to try for more. . 
Nor Sifter either had, nor Brother: 


They feem’d juft Tally’d for each other. | 


Their Moral and Oeconomy 
Moft perfectly They made agree: 
Each Virtue Kept it’s proper Bound, .. 
Nor Trefpafs'd on the other's Ground. 


Nor Fame, nor Cenfure They regarded:  ~ 


They neither Punifh’d, nor Rewarded: 


Cece 


¢ o4 
da. Been 
a 


202 PoEMS on fevéral Occ asrons! 


He aul not what the Footmen did: 

Het Maids She neither prais’d, nor chid:: 

So ev'ry Servant took his Courfe ; 

And bad at Firft, They all grew worfe. | 
Slothful Diforder fill’d His Stable;.-.-° 
And fluttifh Plenty deck’d Her Table. 

Their Beer was ftrong; Their Wine was Port; 
Their Meal was large; Their Grace Was fhorrt. 
They gave the Poor the Remnant-meat, 

Juft when it grew not fit to eat. 


They paid the Church and Parifh-Rate; 
Andtook, but read not the Receit: 
For which They claim’d their Sunday's Due, 
Of flumb’ me in an upper Pew. 


No Man’s Defects fought They t to know 
So never made Themfelves a Foe: ' ~ 
No Man's good Deeds did They commedd s | 
So never raisd Themfelves a Friend. 

Nor cherifh’'d They Relations poor: 
That might decreafe Their prefent Stote : 
Nor Barn nor Houfe did they repair: 
That might oblige Their future Heir. 


They neither Added, nor Confounded : 
They neither Wanted, nor Abounded. 
Each Chriflmas They Accompts did clear; 
And wound their Bottom round the Year. 


Nor 
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Nor Tear, nor Smile did They imploy ef hee 
At News of Public Grief, or Joy. i ; i 
When Bells were Rung, and Bonfires made; +... : 


If ask’d, They ne'er deny’d their Aid: 
Their Jugg was to the Ringeis carry'd ; 


Who ever either Dy'd, or Marryd. ts 
Their Billet at the Fire was found; 
Who ever was Depos’d, or. Crown’d.') 3 2 it 


has) gO Deen See 

Nor Good, nor Bad, nor Fools, nor Wife3.:. .. °° 

They wou’d not learn,.nor cou'd advife: ©. cis. if 

Without Love, Hatred, Joy,‘or Fear, 9 suiy DA 

They led——a kind of-+——as ‘it were :, “wee 10 
Nor Wifh'd, nor Car'd, nor Laugh’d, nor Ctry'd: 
And fo They liv’d; and fo: They dy’d. | 


Horace Lib. + ‘Epift IK. wild 


Septimius, Claud, nimirum intell git Umit, a 
ice aa ae ae 
Quanti me pom 2 Xe * ea ee | 


/ YJ 
i: tT. es »grgr iw se oa a | 
s “. Se ey sad €2 ae Oe ars s 


a 
Amitated: a ce : opay egies Us yt 
: i Ct iy SM ee Pe Rae dos a 


To the Rien Honorasbe | 5 kk ai 
Mr ff Ak » & 1 


D EAR Dick, long e’er it comes into his Head, 
Believes, as firmly 4s He does his Creed, 
That You and I, Sir, are extremely great; 


Tho’ I plain Mat, You Minifter of State. 
One 
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One Word from Me, without allb doubt, Pe fays, 
Wou’d fix his Fortune.m fome Hrtle Place. 

Thus better thar My felf, it feems, Fle knows, — 
How far my Intereft with my Patron goes ; ae 
And anfwering alt Objections I cam make, - 

Still plunges deeper in his dear Maftake. 


From this wild Fancy, Six, there may proceed 
One wilder yet, which I forefee, and dread ; 
That I, in Fad, @ real Intereft have, 
Which to my own Advantage I wou'd fave, 
And, withthe ufuak Conrtier’s Trick, intend 
To lerve felf, _— of cd Friend. 


To a this Cenfate, I all Shanie kiy bys 
And make my Reafon with his Will comply ; 
Hoping, for my Excufe, ‘twill be confeft, 
That of two Evils’ have' chofe the leaft.. _ 
So, S1R, with this Epiftolary Scroll, 
Receive the Partner of my inmoft Soul: 
Him you will find in Letters, and in Laws _ 
Not unexpert, firm to his Country’s Caufe, 
Warm in the Glorious Intereft You purfue, 
And, in one Word, a Good Man and a True. 


en A 
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‘To Mr. H AR L&L LY. 


Wounded by GUISCAR D. “7rt. 
ab ipfo 
Duis opes ammumque ferro. — i. 
| L 
[N one great ow, Superior to an Age, 
The full Extremes of Nature’s Force We find: 
How Heavnly Virtue can exalt; or Rage 
Infernal, how degrade the Human Mind. . 
mie 
While the fierce Monk des at his Tryal ftand; 
He chews Revenge, abjuring his Offence:.. 
Guile in his Tongue, and Murther in his. meg are 
He ftabs his Judge, to prove his Innocence. . 
IIT. 


The guilty Stroke and Torture of the Steel 
_ Infix’'d, our dauntlefs Brito farce perceives: 

The. Wounds His Countrey from His Death muft feel, 
The Parrior views; for thofe alone He alii 
IV. 

The barb’rous Rage that durft attempt Thy Life, 

Har ey, great Counfellor, extends Thy Fame: 
And tlie fharp Point of cruel Guiscarp’s Knife, 

In Brafs and Marble carves Thy deathlefs N ame, 

V. wn 

Faithful Affertor of Thy Country's Caufesis 2 5 

Britain with Tears fhall bath Thy: glorions Wourid: 
She for thy Safety fhall enlarge Her Lawss.c uo oe: 

And in Her Statutes fhall- Thy W orth bé found. 
a : Dddd |. VI. Yet 
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VI. 
Yet ’midft Her Sighs She Triumphs, on the Hand ) 
Reflecting, that diffus’d the Publick Woe; 
A Stranger to her Altars, and-her Land: 
No Son of Her's could meditate this Blow. 
» VII. 
Mean Time Thy Pain is gracious ANN a’s Cate: 
Our Queen, our Saint, with facrificing Breath 
Softens Thy Anguifh: In Her pow’rful Pray’r 
She pleads Thy Service, and forbids Thy Death. 
VI. 
Great as Thou art, Thou canft demand no more, 
O Breaft bewail’d by Earth, — igs Heav'nt 
No higher can afpiring Virtue’ foar: 3 
Enough to Thee of Grief, and Fame is giv'n. | 


ry 


= Extempore: Us vita rion 


TO THE. 


al ini of OXFORD. 
_ Lord High Treafurer, , ibis 


My ‘LORD, 


O! UR Weekly Friends To-mofrow-mect 
At Marruew’s Palace,. in Duke-} cet 3 

To try for once, if They oan Dine! 

On Bacoo-Ham, and ‘Mutton:chine:* 


we 2, hb G If 
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If weary’d with the great Affairs, ‘en 
Which Britain tmfts to HarLey’s Cates, : 
Thou, humble Statefman; may’ft defcend,: © 
Thy Mind one Moment to unbend; 
-To fee Thy Servant from his Soul 

Crown with Thy Health the fprightly Bow!: 
Among the Guefts, which e’er my Houfe: | 
Receiv'd, it never can produce 

Of Honor a more glorious Proof —— i 
Tho’ Dorset us'd to blefs the Roof. 


J a ° sy ‘ : ; : : . re j 
. me cs ws «e ‘ - ! ise : 
at = as ae 1%: i 
Fr] | a vo ares ee rina 
é 7 . cae to. oa ‘a # sp wt B - 
a : 4 v . 4 e oo v - 
» : : e. win ere ta | a ee na 
2 os eee \ . 
: ae ; , 
t+ s : ; ‘ . { 3 3 : r - re ae 
| : 1 eo :-, 
$ , ‘i < 4 Ff ‘ . » 
bd 


th Cuavenn’s Stile, 


WAY Mice, fall Blythe « od Amitable, 
Batten befide Erle Roser ’s Table: | 
Lies there ne Trap their Necks ito catch, = 
Ne old black Cat their Steps toéi-watch i ' 
Their Fill they eat of Fowl and Fifth; 2 
Feaft-lyche as Heart of Moufe,. mote wifh.:' 


As Guefts fat. Fovial bt.the Board, = - 
Forth leap’d our Mice: -Eftfoons the Lord - 
Of Bo.ine, whilome Joun the SaimtTs> |. |e. 
Who maketh oft Propos: full’ quemt,:' 203 8 
pe ee Laugh’d 
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Laugh’d jocund, and aloud He cry’d,: 

To MatrHew feated on t’ oth’ fides - : 

To Thee, lean Bard, it doth partain. — 

To underftand thefe Creatures Tweine. - 
Come frame Us now fome clean Device, ~— : 
Or playfant Rhime on yonder Mice: © = 
They feem, God fhield Me, Mar. and Cuant LES. 


Bad as Sir Topaz, or Squire ‘Gane , hin ee 
(Martuew did for the nonce reply)...  vy7 
At Emblem, or Device am I: _ 
But could I Chaunt, or Rhyme, pardie, = = ~~ 
Clear as Dan Cuaucer, or as’ Thee} 

Ne Verfe from Me (fo God me fhrive) 

On Moufe, or other Beaft alive. + 2 
Certes, I have thefe many Days iat 
Sent myne Poetic Herd to graze. 

Ne Armed Knight ydrad in War 

With Lyon fierce will I compare: 

Ne Judge unjuft, with furred Fox, 

Harming in Secret Guife the Flocks: . 

Ne Prieft unworth of Goddefs Coat, 
To Swine ydrunk, or filthy Stoat.. 222 0 3 f 5: 
Elk Similé farwell for aye, tan § oo 
From Elephant, I trow, to Flea... °: -: 


Reply’d the friendlike Peer, I weene,. =: ; 
M aTTHEwW is angred on the Spleen. - 
Ne fo, quoth Mar. -ne fhall be ie’er;) 7 00:02: 
With Wit that falleth all fo fair: 2. 2007 2 el | 


Eftfoons, 


—_ ata as a a ——— 
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Eftfoons, well weet Ye, mine Intent 

Boweth to your Commaundement. 

If by thefe Creatures Ye have feen, 
Pourtrayed CHarves and Marruew been; 
Behoveth neet to wreck my Brain, 

The reft in Order to explain. 


That Cup-board, where the Mice difport, 
I liken to St. * StrgpHEN’s Court: * Exchequer. 
Therein is Space enough, I trow, 
For elke Comrade to come and goe: 
And therein eke may Both be fed 
With Shiver of the Wheaten Bread. 
And when, as thefe mine Eyen furvey, 
They ceafe to skip, and {queak, and play; 
Return they may to different Cells, 
AUDITING One, whilft t other Tercs. 


- Dear Roserr, quoth the Saint, whofe Mind 

In Bounteous Deed no Mean can bind: 

Now as I hope to grow devout, 

I deem this Matter well made out. 

Laugh I, whilft thus I ferious Pray? : 
Let that be wrought which Mart. doth fay: ! 
Yea, quoth the ERLE; but not to Day. 


ln the fame Style. 


ULL oft doth Mar. with Topaz dine, | 
Eateth bak’d Meats, drinketh Greek Wine: 
Eeee But 
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But Topaz his own Werke rehearfeth; 
And Mar. mote praife what Topaz verfeth. 
Now fure as Prieft did e’er fhrive Sinner, 
Full hardly earneth Mar. his Dinner. 


In the fame Style. 


AIR Susan did her Wif-hede well menteine, 
Algates affaulted fore by Letchours tweine: 

Now, and I read aright that Auncient Song, 

Olde were the Paramours, the Dame full yong. — 


Had thilke fame Tale in other Guife been tolde; 
Had They been Yong (pardie) and She been Olde; | 
That, by St Kir, had wrought much forer Tryal ; 

Full merveillous, I wote, were {wilk Denyal. 


4 FLOWER, 
Painted by 
SIMON VFARELST. 


W HEN fam’d Vare csr this little Wonder drew ; 
Frora vouchfaf’d the growing Work to view: 

Finding the Painter’s Science at a Stand, 

The Goddefs fnatch’d the Pencil from his Hand; 

And finifhing the Piece, She {miling faid; _ 

Behold One Work of Mine; that ne’er fhall fade. 


TO 
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TO THE . 
Lady ELIZABETH HaRLey, 
Since Marchionefs of CARMAR wieslaia 


On a Column of Her Drawing 


HEN future Ages fhall with Wonder view 
Thefe glorious Lines, which Hartey’s Daughter 
‘drew; 
They .fhall confefs, that BriT.AIN could not raife 
A fairer Column to the Father’s Praife... 


if , 


PROTOGENES and APELLES. 


rHEN Pcets wrote, and Painters drew, » 
As Nature pointed out the View: 
E’er Gotuic Forms were known in Gr sake, 
To {poil the well-proportiond Piece: 
And in our Verfe eer Monkifh Rhimes 
Had jangl'd their fantaftic Chimes: 
F’er on the flow’ry Lands of Ruonpes 
Thofe Knights had fix'd their dull Abodes, 
Who knew not much to paint or write, 
Nor car'd to pray, not dard to fight: 
PRoTOGENES, Hiftorianis note, 
Liv'd there, a Burgefs Scot and: Lot; - 
" | And, 
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And, as old PLiny’s Writings thow, 
ApgLuges did the fame at Co: - 
Agreed thefe Points of Time, and Place, 
Proceed .We in the prefent Cafe. 


Picqud by PRoTOGENES's Fame, — 
From Co to RHODES, APELLES came; 
To fee a Rival and:a Friend, __ 
Prepar'd to Cenfure, or Commend, 

Here to abfolve, and there object, | 

As Art with Candor might direct. 

He fails, He lands, He comes, He rings: 
His Servants follow with the Things a 
Appears the Governante of th’ Houfe: * 
(For fuch in Greece were much in ufe.) 
If Young or Handfom, Yea or No, 
Concerns not Me, or Thee to know. |. 


Does Squire PRoroGENES live here? | 
Yes, Sir, fays She with ‘gracious Air, 
And Curtfey low; but juft call’d out 
By Lords peculiarly devout; 
Who came on purpofe, Sir, to borrow 
Our Venus, for the Feaft To-morrow, . 
To grace the Church: ‘tis Venus’ Day: 
I hope, Sir, You intend to ftay, 
To fee our VeNus: ‘tis the Piece . 
The moft renown’d throughout all Gregce, 
So like th’ Original, they fay: 
- But I have no great Skill that Way. 

fe But, 
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. wT te ee 


But, Sir, at Six (tis now paft Three) 
Dromo muft make my Mafter’s: Tea: .:200:. Be 


At Six, Sir, if You pleafe to come; 20) d et 
You'll find my Matter, Sir; at peed See. ere 


7 Pot 
Tea, fays a Critic big with ee a oe 
Was found fome twenty Ages after: _ Viana: aon. 
Authors, before they write, fhouwd:fcad; -. r 
"Tis very true; but We'll proceed..." 25) ot, 


And, Sir, at prefent woud you pleafeys. 9, .. 
To leave your Name——Fair Maiden, yes: 
Reach me that Board. No fooner fpoke,.. 3 
But done. With one judiciousStrpoke, :.::: 0... 7: 
On the plain Ground ArgsLies drew. ae 
A Circle regularly true: = g-. yj! 

And will you pleafe, Seeetinaate faid He. ae gee 
To fhew your Mafter this from:Me?. © 7) un, - ot ura 
By it He prefently will know, | 

How Painters write their Names at'Co.; ... . 


| a ae) apie. ak te ey 
He gave the Pannel to the Maid...» ‘: | 

Smiling and Curtfing, Sir, She faid, | ..! 5... 
I fhall not fail totell my Mafter: 0 ins 
And, Sir, for fear of. all Difalter, oa get fue puta, 4 Ho ok 
Vil keep it my own felf;.Safe bind, 1. os} ONY 
Says the old Proverb; and Safe find. : ‘2: ).0:. 7! 
So, Sir, as fure as “Key or Lock—=) i 
Your Servant Sir—-—-at ‘Six a Clocks: oe id 


a Ffftf Again 
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Again at Six APELLES came; 
Found the fame prating civil Dame. 
Sir, that my Mafter has been-hete, 

Will by the Board it felf appear. 

If from the perfe& Line He found, 
He has prefum’d to {well the Round, 
Or Colors on the Draught to lay; 
‘Tis thus (He order'd me to fay) 
Thus write the Painters of this Ife: 
Let thofe of Co remark the — 


She rid; and to his Hand reftor'd 
The rival Pledge, the Miflive Board. _ 
Upon the happy Tine ‘Wete laid 
Such obvious Light, and eafie Shade; 
That Paris’ Apple ftood confeft, 
Or Lepa’s Egg, or Cior’s Breaft. 


APELLES view'd the finifh’d Piece; 
And Live, faid He, the Arts of aia 
Howe'er Prorocenses and I 
May in our Rival Talents vie; — 
Howe'er our Works may have exprefs’ d, 
Who trueft drew, or color'd beft ; 

When He beheld my flowing Line; - 
He found at leaft I cou’d defign: | 
And from his artfal Round, I grant, 
That He with perfec Skill can paint. -- 


The 
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The dullef{ Genius cannot fail. . % 1 
To find the Moral of my Tale: | 
That the diftinguifh'd Part of Men, 

With Compafs, Pencil, “Sword, ’ or Pen, 
Shou'd in Life’s Vifit leave their Name, 

In Characters, which’ may proclairh o a 
That They with Ardot ftrove to taife’’ 

At oncé their Arts, and Counerey’s Praife / +2 
And in their Working took great Cates 
That all was Full, and Rotnd, -™ a Fale’ 


o - ‘ 


“oes . e > 
to ' ’ ” : r a , 
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DEMOCRITUS and Hewacritws 


1) EMOCRITUS,: or Drall, revifit: Earth, 

And with our Follies glut Thy heighten’d Mirth: 
Sad HERACLITUS, ferious Wretch, ‘return, | 
In louder Grief our greater Crimes to. mourn. | 
Between You both I unconcern'd: ftand, bye 
Hurt, can I laugh? and Honeft, “need I cry? 


° 
— ww 


Far or my own Tim fone, 
T° Me “twas giv'n to diet to Fhee as giv 
‘To live: Alas! oné Motitent'{ees ds evn: 
Mark! how impartial ig the Wil of Heavint |. 


, 
r 
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GUALTERUS DANISTONUS 


_ Ad Amicos. oe 
UM Studeo fangi falientis munere vite, 
Adfeé&toque viam fedibus Elyfiis, : 
ArctToa florens Sophia, Sami ISQUE faperbus | 
Difcipulis, Animas motte carere cano. 
Has ego corporibus profugas ad fidera mitto; ; 
Sideraque ingreflis otia blanda dico ; 
Qualia conveniunt Divis, queis fata volebant 
Viti faciles molliter ire vias: 
Vinaque Coelicolis media inter sails libo: 
Et me quid ‘majus: fufpicor effé viro. 
Sed fuetint nulli forfan, ‘quos {pondeo, coelis 
Nullaque fint Drrrs: Numina, ‘nulla Jovis:. 
Fabula fit terris agitur que vita relictiss; © 
Quique fuperftes, Homo; qui nihil, efta Deus. 
Attamen effe hilares, &'inanes mittere curas — 
Proderit, ac vite commoditate frui, 
Et feftos agitafle dies, evique fugacis 
Tempora perpetuis detinuiffe jocis. 
His me parentem preceptis occupet Orcus, 
Et Mors; feu Divum, few nihil ‘effe velit: 


‘Nam Sophia Ars. illa-eft, que-fallere {uavittr horas 


‘ 


Admonet;-atqié Ofci non timuiffe minas.... 


{MI 
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“IMITATED. 


CTUDI ous the bufie Moments to” eile: - 
That. fleet between the Cradle and ‘the Grave, 
I credit what the Gregcian Ditates fay,. . 
And‘Samtan Sounds o'er Scotia’s Hills convey. 
When mortal Man refigns his. tranfient Breath ; 


‘The Body only I give o’er ta Death, 


The Parts diffolv'd, and broken Frame I mourn: 
What came from Earth, I {ee to Earth return. -— 
The Immaterial Part, th’ Ethereal Soul, 

Nor can Change vanquih,' nor can Death controul. 
Glad I releafe it from it’s Partner's Cares ; 

And bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. : 
Then in the flowing Bowl I drown thofe Sighs, 
Which, Spight of Wifdom; from our Weaknefs rife. 
The Draught to the Dead’s Mem'ry I commend, 
And offer to the now immortal Friend. 

But if oppos'd to what my Thoughts approve, 

Nor Pruto’s Rage there be, nor Pow’r of Jove; 
On it’s dark Side if Thou the Profpect take ; 

Grant all forgot beyond black Letue’s Lake: 
In:total Death fuppofe the Mortal lye, . 


_No new Fiereafter, nor: :a future Sky:- | 


Yet bear thy: Lot content; ‘yet ceafe to grieve: 

Why, eer. Death comes, doft Fhou forbear .to lives 

The little Time Thow haft, ’twixt Inftanr N ow. - 

And Fate’s —_—, is. All the Gods allow: 
'Gggg 0. And 
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And of this little haft Thou ought to {pare 

To fad Refeétion, and corroding Care? 

The Moments paft, if Thou art wife, retrieve 

With pleafant Mem'ty of the Blifs they gave. 

The. prefent Houis in ptefent Mirth imploy ; 

And bribe thé Futute with the Hopes of Joy. 

The Future (few or more, how e’er they be) a 
Were deftin'd e'rft; nor can by Fate's Decree 
Be now cut a betwixt the Gtave and Thee. 


‘THE (RERST 


H Yyv _M~ N- 
a “OF ae # 4s: 
CA L L TMACHUS 
| ) _ TO. 
gu Pe iT EB R 


| Wwute we to tout feled the holy Vidimn's 
Whom aptet fhall we fing, than Jove humfelf, 

The God for ever Great, for ever King; | 

Who ‘flew the Earth-born Race, and meafures Right 

To Heav’n’s great Habitants? Dict a#an hearft Thou 

More joyful, ot Ly¢ Ban, long Difpute 

And various Thought has tra¢’d. On Ip a’s Mount, 

Or 
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Or Dicte,' ftudious of his Countty’s Prsife;s. , ie 


‘The Cretan bbaftd Thy Natal Place: bait oft |. 

He meets Reproof deferv'd: for Hd. pela 
Has built a- Tomb for. Thee, who pevet ‘know - 

To die, but liv’ft the fame Today. and, sEWéte 2} 
ARCADIAN therefore be Thy Birth: Great Ruea |! 
Pregnant to high Parruasia’s Gliffs. retird,, «... 
And wild .Lyc aus, black with fhading Pines:, © - ;. 
Holy Retreat! Sithdnce. nO ‘Female -hithetr,.. _ vo 


Confcious efi Social Lieve and Nature's Rates, 0 oy: 


Muft dare approach, :from the inferior Reptile... 1 - 
To Woman, form. Divine.’ ‘There the. blet. Parent. o 
Ungirt het Spacious Bofom, ‘and difcharg’d;., 0 ,.-1 
The pond'rous Bitth:. She fought a neighb'rigg: Spring, 
To wath the recent Babe: In vain: Arca ‘ 1A, 
(However ftreamy now) adult and dry, 1.5) 7 
Deny’d the Goddefs: Water: where: deep Mat Ax, 
And rocky Crartis flow, the Chariot: {moak'd),’.; 
Obfcure with rifting: Dult: the thitfty!Travlen 2 oi 
In vain requirid the 'Gurrent, ‘thea imprifonid: *. | | ye 
In fubterrariean Cavetns: Bovelts grow, 
Upon the barten- Hollows, high o’erfhading |: 
The Haunts of Savage Beafts, where now Iaon, 
And nn — _— — amt: 

io ( it i. 

Thow't —_ oO Bank y great Rmca Aids bind Faiths 

And fhort fhall be thy: Pangs::.She faids and ohith’ .:! 
She rear'd her-Asm, and wieh:her Sceprer firick 
The yawning Cliff: from it’s difparted Height 
: Adown the Mount the gufhing Torrent ran, 


And 
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And chearid the Vallies: There the Heav’nly Mother 
Bath’d, mighty King, Thy tender Limbs: She wrapt them 
In purple Bands: She gave the precious Pledge 

To prudent Nepa, charging her to guard Thee, 
Careful and fecret: Nepa of the Nymphs 

_ That tended the great Birth, next PHityre 

And Srvyx, the eldeft. Smiling She receiv’d Thee, 
And confcious of the Grace, abfolv’'d her Truft: 
Not unrewarded; fince the River bore © 

The Fav'rite Virgin’s Name: fair Nepa. rowls 

By Leprion’s ancient Walls, a fruitful Stream. 

Faft by her flow’ry Bank the Sons of Arcas, 
Fav'rites of Heav'n, with happy Care protec 
Their me 7 and joyous drink her | Wave. 


Thee, God, to Cnossus Nepa —" ‘the Nymphs 
And Corysanres Thee their facred Charge’ - 
Receiv'd: Aprasre rock’d Thy golden Cradle: 
The Goat, now bright amidft her fellow-Stars, 

Kind Amatrtuea, reach'd her Tett diftent 
With Milk, Thy early Food: the fedulous Bee 
Diftill’'d her Honey on Thy purple Lips. 


Around, the fierce Curetes (Order folemn | 
To thy foreknowing Mother!) trod tumultuous 
Their Myfftic Dance, and clang’d their founding Arms; 
Induftrious with the warlike Din to quell | 
Thy Infant-Cries, and mock the Ear of Sarurn. 


Swit 
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Swift Growth and wond’rous Grace, O heav’nly Jove, 
Waited Thy blooming Years: Inventive Wit, 
And perfect Judgment crown’d Thy youthful A&. 
That SatuRn’s Sons receiv’d the three-fold Empire 
Of Heav’n, of Ocean, and deep Hell beneath, 
As the dark Urn and Chance of Lot determin’d, 
Old Poets mention, fabling. Things of Moment | 
Well nigh equivalent and neighb’ring Value 
By Lot are parted: But high Heav’n, Thy Share, _ 
In equal Balance laid ’gainft Sea or Hell, 
Flings up the adverfe Scale, and fhuns Proportion. 
Wherefore not Chance, but Pow’r, above Thy Brethren 
Exalted Thee, their King. When Thy great Will 
Commands Thy Chariot forth; impetuous Strength, 
And fiery Swiftnefs wing the rapid Wheels, 
Inceffant; high the Eagle flies before Thee. 
And oh! as I and mine confult Thy Augur, 
Grant the glad Omen; let Thy Fav’rite rife 
Propitious, ever foaring from the Right. 


Thou to the leffer Gods haft well affign’d 
Their proper Shares of Pow’r; Thy own, great Jove, 
Boundlefs and univerfal. Thofe who labor 
The {weaty Forge, who edge the crooked Scythe, 
Bend ftubborn Steel, and harden gleening Armor, 
Acknowledge Vutcan’s Aid. The early Hunter 
Bleffes D1 ana’s Hand, who leads Him fafe © 
O’er hanging Cliffs; who fpreads his Net fuccefsful, 
7 guides the Arrow through the Panther’s Heart. 

Hhhh The 


302 PorEmMs on feveral OCCASIONS. 


The Soldier from fuccefsful Camps returning, 

With Laurel wreath’d, and rich with hoftile Spoil, 
Severs the Bull to Mars. The skilful Bard, 

Striking the THracran Harp, invokes Aportto, 
To make his Hero and Himfelf Immortal. 

Thofe, mighty Jove, mean time, Thy glorious Care, 
Who model Nations, publifh Laws, anounce 

Or Life or Death, and found or change the Empire. 
Man owns the Pow’r of Kings; and Kings of Jove. 


And as their A@ions tend fubordinate 
To what Thy Will defigns, Thou giv’ the Means 
Proportion’d to the Work; Thou fee’ft impartial, 
How They thofe Means imploy. Each Monarch rules 
His different Realm, accountable to Thee, 
Great Ruler of the World: Thefe only have 
To {peak and be obey’d; to Thofe are giv’n 
Affiftant Days to ripen the Defigns 
To fome whole Months; revolving Years to fome: 
Others, ill fated, are condemn’d to toil 
Their tedious Life, and mourn their Purpofe blafted 
With fruitlefs A&, and Impotence of Council. 


Hail! greateft Son of SaruRN, wife Difpofer 
Of evry Good: Thy Praife what Man yet born 
Has fung? or who that may be born fhall fing? 
Again, and often hail! indulge our Prayer, 

Great Father! grant us Virtue, grant us Wealth: 
For without Virtue, Wealth to Man avails not; 
And Virtue without Wealth exerts lefs Pow’r, 


And 
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And lefs diffufes Good. Then gmnt us, Gracious, 
Virtue, and Wealth; for both are of Thy Gift. 


THE SECOND 
H Y M N 
O F 
CALLIMACATUS. 
TO 
A P OQ L LL @. 


H4 H! how the Laurel,. great Aponio’s Tree, 
= And all the Cavern fhakes! far off, far off, 
The Man that is unhallow’d: for the God, | 
The God approaches. Hark! He knocks: the Gates 
Feel the glad Impulfe: and the fever'd Bars 
Submiffive clink againft their brazen Portals. 
Why do the Der1An Palms incline their Boughs, 
Selfmov'd: and hov’ring Swans, their Throats releas’d 
From native Silence, carol Sounds harmonious? __ 


Begin, young Men, the Hymn: let all your Harps 
Break their inglorious Silence; and the Dance, 
In myftic Numbers trod, explain the Mufic. 

But firft by ardent Pray’r, and clear Luftration 
Purge the contagious Spots of Human Weaknefs: 
| Impure 
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Impure no Mortal can behold APOLLO. 

So may .Ye flourifh, favor'd by the God, 

In Youth with happy Nuptials, and in Age 
With filver Hairs, and fair Defcent of Children; 
So lay Foundations for afpiring Cities, _ 

And blefs your {preading Colonies Encreafe. 


Pay facred Rev’rence to APoLLo’s Song ; 
Left wrathful the far-fhooting God emitt 
His-fatal Arrows. Silent Nature ftands; 
And Seas fubfide, obedient to the Sound 
Of Io, Io Pean! nor dares Tyertts 
Longer bewail Her lov’'d AcuiiieEs’ Death: 
For PHogsus was his Foe. Nor muft fad Nriose 
In fruitlefs Sorrow perfevere, Or weep | oe 
Fv'n thro’ the PHRryG1aNn Marble. Haplefs Mother! 
Whofe Fondnefs cou’d compare’ her -Mortal Off-{pring 
To thofe which fair Latona bore to Jove. 
Io! again repeat Ye, Io Pean! 


Againft the Deity ‘tis hard to ftrive. 
He that refifts the Power of Pr OLEMY, 
Refifts the Pow’r of Heav’n: for Pow’r from Heay'n 
Derives; and Monarchs rule by Gods appointed. 


Recite APOLLO’s Praife, ‘till Night draws: on, 
The Ditty ftill unfinifh’d; and the Day 
Unequal to the Godhead’s Attributes 
Various, and Matter copious of your Songs. 


Sublime 
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Sublime at Jove’s right Hand APoL_o fits, 
And thence diftributes Honor, gracious King, 
And Theme of Verfe perpetual. From-his Robe 
Flows Light ineffable: his Harp, his Quiver, 
And Lict1an Bow are Gold: with golden. Sandals. 
His Feet are fhod; how rich! how beautiful! — . 
Beneath his Steps the yellow Min’ral rifes ; 
And Earth reveals her Treafures, Youth and Beauty 
Eternal deck his Check: from. his fair Head — 
Perfumes diftill their Sweets; and chearful He ALTH, 
His dutious Handmaid, thro’ the Air improv’d, 
With lavifh Hand diffufes Scents Ambrofial. 


The Spear-man’s Arm by Thee, great God, directed, 
Sends forth a certain Wound. The Laurel’d Bard, 
Infpir'd by Thee, compofes Verfe Immortal. 

Taught by thy Art Divine, the fage Phyfician | 
Eludes the Urn; and chains, or exiles Death. 


Thee Nomian We adore; for that from Heav'n 
Defcending, Thou on fair AmMPHRysus Banks 
Did’ft guard ApMetus Herds. Sithence the Cow | 
Produc'd an ampler Store of Milks; the She-Goat _ 
Not without Pain drage’d her diftended Udder; 
And Ewes, that erft brought forth but fingle Lambs, 
Now drop’d their Two-fold Burdens. Bleft the Cattle,. 
On which APO_LLo caft his fav’ring Eye! 


But, PHogsus, Thou to Man beneficent, 
Delight't in building Cities.. Bright Diana; 7 
li iil Kind 
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Kind Sifter to thy infant-Deity 

New-wean'd, and juft arifing from the Cradle, 
Brought hunted wild Goats-Heads, and branching Antlers 
Of Stags, The Fruit and Honor of her Toil. 

Thefe with difcerning Hand Thou knew’ft to range, 
(Young as Thou waft) and in the well-fram’d Models, 
With Emblematic Skill, and myftic Order, 

Thou fhew’dft, where Towers, or Battlements fhould rife; 
Where Gates fhould open; or where Walls fhould compas: 
While from thy childifh Paftime Man receiv'd 

The future Strength, and- Ornament of Nations. 


BattTus, our gteat Progenitor, now touch’d 
The Lysran Strand; when the fore-boding Crow 
Flew on the Right before the People, marking 
The Country deftin’d the aufpicious Seat 
Of future Kings, and Favor of the God, | 
Whofe Oath is fure, and Promife ftands Eternal. 


Or Boepromian hear’ft Thou pleas’d, or CLARIAN, 
Puorsus, great King? for diff’rent are Thy Names, 
As Thy kind Hand has founded many Cities, 

Or dealt benign Thy various Gifts to Man. | 
Carnean let Me call Thee; for my Country 
Calls Thee Carnnean: the fair Colony 
Thrice by Thy gracious Guidance was tran{ported, 
Fer fett!d in Cyrene; there W’ appointed 
Thy annual Feats, kind God, and blefS thy Altars 
Smoaking with Hecatombs of flaughter’d Bulls; 
As Carnus, thy High-Prieft, and favor'd Friend, 
Had ert ordain'd; and with myfterious Rites, 
| Our 
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Our great Forefathers taught their Sons to worfhip. 
Io Carnean PuHogsus! Jo PeEan! 

The yellow Crocus there, and fair Narciffus 
Referve the Honors of their Winter-Store, 
To deck Thy Temple; ‘till returning Spring 
Diffufes Nature’s various Pride; and Flow’ss 
Innumerable, by the foft South-weft 
Open’d, and gather’'d by Religious Hands, 
Rebound their Sweets from th’ odorif’rous Pavement. 
Perpetual Fires fhine hallow’d on Thy Altars. 
When Annual the Carnean Feaft is held, — 
The warlike Lisyans clad in Armor, lead 
The Dance, with clanging Swords and Shields They beat 
The dreadful Meafure: in the Chorus join 
Their Women, Brown burt Beautiful: fuch Rites 
To Thee well-pleafing. Nor had yet Thy Votaries, 
From Greece tran{planted, touch'd Cyrenr’s Banks, 
And Lands determin’d for their laft Abodes; 
But wander'd thro’ Azixrs’ horrid Forreft 
Difpers'd: when from Myrtusa’s craggy Brow, 
Fond of the Maid, aufpicious to the City, 
Which mutt hereafter bear her favor’'d Name, 
Thou Gracious deign’ft to let the Fair One view 
Her 7ypic People; Thou with Pleafure taughrft Her 
To draw the Bow, to flay the fhaggy Lyon, 
And ftop the fpreading Ruin of the Plains. 
Happy the Nymph, who honord by Thy Paffion, 
Was aided by thy Pow’r! The monftrous PyrHon 
Durft tempt Thy Wrath in vain: for dead He fell, 
To thy great Strength, and golden Arms unequal. 
| : Io! 


% 
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Io! while Thy unerring Hand elancd 
Another, and another Dart; The People 
Joyful repeated, Io! Io Pean! —- 
Elance the Dart, APpoLto: for the Safety, | | 
And Health of Man, gracious Thy Mother bore Thee, 


Envy Thy lateft Foe fuggefted thus: _ 
Like Thee I am a Pow’r Immortal ; therefore 
To Thee. dare {peak. How can’ft Thou favor partial 
Thofe Poets who write little? Vaft and Great 
Is what I Love: The far extended Ocean 
To a {mall Riv'let I prefer. APOLLO: 
Spurn’d Envy with His Foot; and thus the God: 
D zmon, the head-long Current of EUPHRATES, 
AssyRIAN River, copious runs, but Muddy; 
And carries forward with his ftupid Force 
Polluting. Dirt; His Torrent ftill augmenting, 
His Wave {till more defil’d: mean while the Nymphs 
MELISSAN, Sacred and Reclufe to Ceres, 
Studious to have their Off’rings well receiv’d, 
And fit for Heav'nly Ufe, from little Urns 
Pour Streams felet, and Purity of Waters. . 


Io! APoLto, mighty King, let ENvy 
Ill-judging and Verbofe, from Letue’s Lake 
Draw Tons unmeafurable; while Thy Favor 
Adminifters to my ambitious Thirft 
The wholefome Draught from AGANIPPB’s Spring 
Genuine, and with foft Murmurs gently rilling 
Adown_ the Mountains, where Thy Daughters haunt. 

| CH A- 
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On the Thirteenth CHaAprer of the Finf EPISTLE 


CORINTHIAN 


ID- {wedtdr Souiids adoth iny flowitig 
Tongue, | | 
Than ‘ever Maa 'protidane’d, or Angel 


e ‘ e Re 
) ; 
e 


Had I afl Knowledye, Fanah atid 
—* Divitfe, — oe 

—— That Thought’ cah teach, ot Sciétice 
“éan ‘defitie ' | 

And had I -Pow'r fo !pive thidt Knowled#e Birth, 
In all the-Spééchds' of ‘the ‘bdbling ‘Earth : : 
Kkkk  ~Did 


m= 


a 
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- Did SHADRACH’S Zeal my glowing Breaft infpire, 
To weary Tortures, and rejoice in Fire: 

Or had I Faith like That which Isr aey {faw, 
When Moses gave them Miracles, and Law: 

Yet, gracious CHaritTy, indulgent Gueft, 

_ Were not Thy Pow’r exerted in my Bieaft; 

Thofe Speeches would fend up unheeded Pray’r: 
That Scorn of Life would be but wild Defpair: 

A. Tymbal’s Sound were better than my Voice: 

My Faith were Form: my Eloquence were Noife. 


Cuariry, decent, modeft, eafy, kind, 
Softens the high, and rears the abje&t Mind; 
Knows with juft Reins, and gentle Hand to guide, 
Betwixt vile Shame, and arbitrary Pride. _ 
Not foon: veld, -Shé ‘eafily forgives; 
And much She fuffers, as She much believes. 
Soft Peace She brings where-cver She arrives: 
She builds our Quiet, as She forms our Lives;, 
Lays the rough Paths of peevifh Nature ev'n; 
And opens in cach.Heart a little Hgav’n. 


Each other Gift, which GOD on Man beftows, 
It’s” proper Bounds, ‘and due Reflection. ‘knows ; 
To one fixt Purpofe dedicates. it’s Pow’r; 

And finifhing it’s A@, exifts no more, 

Thus, in Obedience to- what Heav’n decrees, - 
Knowledge fhall fail, and: Prophecy {hall ceafe: 

But lafting C HARLTY 's morc ample Sway, 


Nor bound by Time,. nor:  fabjed to Decay, - 


ae ates ae a — 
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In on Triumph fhall for ever live, 
And endlefs Good diffufe, and endlefs Praife receive. 


. As thro’ the Artift’s intervening. Glafs, -\ > 
Our Eye obferves the diftant Planets pafs ; 
A little we difcover 5 but allow, | 
That more remains unfeen, than Art can aie: 
So whilft our Mind it’s Knowledge wou'd improve ; 
(It’s feeble Eye intent on Things above) 
High as We may, We lift our Reafon up, 
By F Arr directed, and confirm’d by’ Hore: 
Yet are We able only:to furvey 
cclaoa: 3 of Beams, -and Promifes of Day. - 
Heav’n’s fuller Effluence mocks our dazI'd Sight; 
Too great it's oon rie too ofirong, it’s Light 
But foon t the niece Clouds ‘fhall be difpelta: 
The Sun {hall foon bé Face: to-“Face- beheld, - --- 
In all His Robes, with all His Glory on, 
Seated an on ae + saggeseh Throne. = 


Then ee FE AITH, and 1 oly Hope thal sy 
One loft in Certainty, and One ih'Joy: «< 7 
Whilft Thou, more happy Pow’r, fair Cuariry, 
Triumphant Sifter, greateft of the-Three, 

Thy Office, and :Thy Nature ftill the‘{athe,. 

Lafting thy. Lamp, and unconfum’ d wed Flame, 
Shalt ftill furvive— : ‘ 
Shalt ftand before the Holt of He AV’N io, 
For, ever bleffing, and for ever bleft. 


Engraven 
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Engraven on. 1 COLUMN. 


In the Church of HatstE%ap m Essrx, 


Lhe Spire of which, burnt down by Lightning; was rebuilt at 
thé Expenfe of Mr. SamuEL Fiske, 1717. 


IEW not this Spire by Meafure giv'n - 
To Buildings raisd by. common Hands: 
That Fabric rifes high as.Heav'n,” 
Whofe Bafis on Devotion ftands, _ 


While yet We draw this.vital Breath, 
We can our Farruand Hope declare: 
But Cuaritry beyond our Death, 
Will ever in ‘our Works: appear. 

Beft be He call’d, among:good Men, .- . 
Who to his GOD this Column rais‘d: 
Tho’ Lightning ftrike the’ Dome again; ~: 
The Man, bie built. it, fhall m er 


Yet Sykes at ie in Dutt fhall 6 
The weak Efforts Of Human. Pains: ' 


And Fait and Hope themfklves. thal dyes _. 
While Deathlef Seekers Y remains, . a 


ne : ve ee a nf 
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Written in MontTA!I GN ES Fffays, 


Given to the Duke of PERE SR OEY in Pitti 


after. the Peate; : aU: rd 


ICTATE, O-mighty: Judge, what Thou Raft feen 
Of Cities, and of Courts, of Books,. and Men ; 
And deign to let wenke Servant ‘ata the Pen. 
SoGle a. 
Thto re in I may. saad to. ‘eeu 
And from the Tranfcript of Thy. Profe receives. ©. 
What my own fhortliv’d Verte can never give, 


“2 . NE ok a mo 
° 41: 7 


o~ a &, 


Thus fhall fair Britain with a gracious Smile : | 
Accept the Work; and the inftructed Iifle, 
For more than Treaties made, fhall blefs my Toil. 


Nor longer hence the Gauuie Style preferrd, 
Wifdom in Ene isn Hdiom Mhall-be heard; 
While Tarzor tells the W orld, where MonralGne err’ d. 
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An ‘EB PIs T LE 


Def ring the Qu: E.E N's: Pitre 


Written at i ieodi, 1714... Byt left unfinifh d, _ the Ine 
. den: lead —s, sensei s pare: * 


T HE Train of _— aa _— of State, 
The fhining' Side-board;idnd the -burnifh’d Plate 
Let other: Minifters;‘Great Anne, require; 
And partial ‘fall Thy‘ Gift'to their 'Defire. 
To the fair Portrait of my Sov’reign Dame, 
To That alone, eternal be my ‘Claim. im 
PO WS oa ee 

My bright’ Defetider, and my ‘dread 1 Delight, 
If ever I found Favor in Thy Sight ; 
If all the Pains that for Thy Brirain’s Sake 
My paft has: took, or future. Life may. take, © 
Be grateful to my QuEEN’ permit my Pray’r, 
And with This Gift reward my total Care. 


Will Thy indulgent Hand, fair Saint, allow 
The Boon? and will Thy Ear accept the Vow? 
That in defpight of Age, of impious Flame, 
And eating Time, Thy Picture like Thy Fame 
Entire may laft; that as their Eyes furvey 
The femblant Shade, Men yet unborn may fay; 
Thus 
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Thus Great, thus Gracious look'd Brit anwn1a’s Queen, 
Her Brow thus {mooth, Her Look was thus ferene; 
When to a Low, but to.a Loyal Hand 

The mighty Emprefs gave Her high Command, 

That He to Hoftile Camps, and Kings fhou'’d hafte, 
To fpeak Her Vengeance as Their Danger paft ; 

To fay, She Wills detefted Wars to ceafe ; 

She checks Her Conqueft, for Her Subjects Eafe ; 

And bids the World attend Her Terms of Peace. 


Thee, Gucious Anne, Thee ptefent I adore, 
Thee, Que of Peace -—If Time and Fate have Pow’r 
Higher to aife the Glories of thy Reign; 
In Words fiblimer, and a nobler Strain, 
May future Bards the mighty Theme rehearfe. 
Here, Stator Jove, and Puoesus King of Verfe, 
The Votive Tablet I fufpend * * * * 
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Ama in Verfes in Profe, the Minp, 
By AristToTLe’s Pen defin’d, 
Throughout the Body {quat or tall, 
Is, bona fide, All in All. 
And yet, flap dafh, is All again 
In every Sinew, Nerve, and Vein. 
Runs here and there, like HamMiet’s Ghof; 
While every where She. rules the roaft. 


This Syfem, RicHaRD, We are told, 
The Men of Oxrorop firmly hold. 
The CamBripGg Wits, You know, deny 
With Ipfe dixit to comply. 
They fay (for in good truth They {peak 
With {mall Refpe& of that old Greek) 


_ That, putting all his Words together, 


Tis Fhree blew Beans in One blew Bladder. 


ALMA, They ee inti 
Sits Cock-horfe on Her Throne, the Brain; 
And from that Seat of Thought difpenfes 
Her Sov’reign Pleafure to the Senfes. 
Two Optic Nerves, They fay, She tyes, 
Like Spectacles, a-crofs the Eyes; _ 
By which the Spirits bring her Word, 
W hene’er the Balls are fix’d, or-ftirr'd ; 
How quick at Park and Play they ftrike; - 
The Duke they court; the Toaft they like; 


And 
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And at S™ Jamegs’s turn their Grace 
From former Frierids, now out of Place. 


Without thefe Aids, to be more ferious, 
Her Pow’r, They hold, had been precarious: 
The Eyes might have confpir'd her Ruin; 

And She not known, what They were doing. — 
Foolifh it had been, and unkind, 
That They fhou’d fee, and She be blind. | 


Wife Nature likewife, They fuppofe, 
Has drawn two Conduits down our Nofe: 
Cou'd Atma elfe with Judgment tell, 
When Cabbage ftinks, or Rofes {mell ? 

Or who wou’d ask for her Opinion | 
Between an Oyffer, and an Omon? 

For from moft Bodies, D1cx, You know, 
Some little Bits ask Leave to flow ;_ 

And, as thro’ thefe Canals They roll, 
Bring up a Sample of the Whole. 

Like Footmen running before Coaches, © 
To tell the Inn, what Lord approaches. 


By Nerves about our Palate placid, 
She likewife judges of the Tafte. 
Elfe (difmal Thought!) our Warlike Men 
Might drink thick Port for fine Champagne ; 
And our ill-judging Wives and Daughters 
Miftake Small-beer for .Citron-W aters. 


Nonn — Hence 
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Hence too, that She might better hear, 
She fets a Drum at either Ear; 
And Loud or Gentle, Harfh or Sweet, 
Are but th’ Marums which They beat. 


Laft, to enjoy her Senfe of Feeling 

(A thing She much delights to deal in) 
A thoufand little Nerves She fends 
Quite to our Toes, and Fingers Ends; 
And Thefe in Gratitude again 
Return their Spirits to the Brain ; 
In which their Figute being printed 
(As juft before, I think, I hinted) 
A.Ma inform’d can try the Cafe, 
As She had been upon the Place. 


Thus, while the Judge gives diff rent Journeys 

‘To Country Counfel, and Attosties $ 

He on the Bench in quiet fits, 

‘Deciding, as They bring the Writs. 
_ The Pops thus prays and fleeps at Rome, © 

_ And very feldém ftirs from Home: 
Yet fending forth his Holy Spies, 
And having heard what They advife, 
He rules the Church's bleft Dorminiotis ; 
And fets Men’s Faith by His Opinions. 


The Scholars of the Stay Rite, 
Who for the Old Opinion fight, 


Would 
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Would make hay Modern Friends confcefs, 
The diff’rence but from More to Lefs. 
The Mino, fay They, while Yob fuftain 


‘To hold her Station in the Brain; - 


You grant, at leaft, She is extended : 
Ergo the whole Difpute is ended. 

For, ’till To-morrow fhou’d You plead 
From Form and Structuré of the Head; 
The Minp as vifibly is feén 

Extended thro’. the whole Machine. 
Why fhou’d all Honor then be tacn © 
From Lower Parts to Iddd tho Brain; 
When other Limbs we plairily ite, 
Each in his way, as brisk as He? 

For Mufic, grant the Head feceives it 
It is the Artift’s Hand that gives it. 
And tho’ the Scull may wear thd Laurel; 
The Soldier's Arm fuftains the Quarrel. 
Befides, the Nofttils; Ears, atid Eyes 
Are not his Parts; bit his Allies. 
Ev'n what You hear tHe Tongne proclaim, 
Comes ab Origine froti them. 
What could the Head perform Aloiié, 
If all Their friendty Aids were gone? 
A foolifh figure He miuft siake; 


Do nothing elfe, but flecp atid ake. 


Nor matters it, that You can fHow, 
How to the Head the Spitits go. 


Thofe 
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Thofe Spirits ftarted from fome Goal, 
Before they thro’ the Veins cou'd roll. 
Now We fhou’d hold Them much to blame, 
If They went back, before They came. 


If therefore, as We muft fuppofe, 
They came from Fingers, and from Toes ; 
Or Toes, or Fingers, in this Cafe, 

Of Nunz-fcull’s Self fhou’d take the Place. 
Difputing fair, You grant thus much, 
That all Senfation is but Touch. — 

Dip but your Toes into cold Water; 
Their Correfpondent Teeth will chatter: 
And ftrike the Bottom. of your Feet ; 
You fet your Head into a Heat. 

The Bully beat, and happy Lover | 
Confefs, that Feeling lies all over. | 


Note here, Lucretius dares to teach — 
(As all our Youth may learn from Cregcu) 
That Eyes were made, but cou’d not view; 
Nor Hands embrace, nor Feet purfue : 

But heedlefs Nature did produce 

The Members firft, and then the Ufe. 

‘ What Each muft a&, was yet unknown, 
Till All is mov’'d by Chance alone. 


A Man firft builds a Country Seat; 
Then finds the Walls not good to eat. | 


Another 
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~ Another plants;, and wond’ring fees as 
Nor Books, nor Medals on his Trees. © °° + * 
Yet Poet and Philofopher: ee 
Was He, who durft fuch Whims aver. ia 

Bleft, for his-Sake, be human Reafon, — 
That came at: all, tho’ late, in Seafon. se 
But no Man fare eer lef bi Houift, a 
And faddl'd Ball, with Thoughts fo wild, | 
To bring a Midwife to his Spoufe, <1 
Before He knew She wag with Child. 5 5°), 
And no Man evér reapt his Corn,’ =) 2) 5c 
Or from the Oven drew his Bread, | 
E’er Hinds.and: Bakets!yet. were: boin;: ,i9:%% ie a 
That taught him. both :to'Sow, and. Knead. ! 4 
Before They’re’ ‘ask’d, can’ Maids: refufe?) i 2 > 
Can Pray, fays Dicx, holdyin: ‘yout: Mule © a0” 
While You Pindaric Truths rehearfes. in bs ie 
She hobbles 1n Alternate Verle. reed er ee We 2 
Verfe? Mar. reply’d: is that my Care? 
Go on, quoth Ricu«Rop; foft and farr. : 
ie eo Op Vig, a] o.- 
This looks, frlend:Dicx, abJNature hady 7. 
But exercis'd the Sale(nsan's Trade! bee SO” Pies 
As if She haply had: fat:down, «i. ead i. 4 HES 
- And cut out Cloaths:for,“all the: Town sist a... 
Then fent them out to’ Monmoutiestrecfsr i 
To try, what Perfons they: wou'd. Rete i. 
But ev'ry Free and Licencd alors: C 7 ee i 


Woale in this Théfis find a Failutee 2 ofte. 000 
Oooo | Should 
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Should Whims like thefe his Head perplex, - - 
How could he work for either Sex? ~~ 3 

His Cloaths, as Atomes might prevail, 

Might fit a Pifmire, or a Whale. 

No, no: He views with ftudious Pleafure 

Your Shape, before He takes your Meafure. — | 
For real Kate He made the Boddice, 

And not for an /deal Goddefs. 

No Error near his Shop-board lurk’d: 

He knew the Folks for whom He work’d. 

Still to Their Size He aim’d his Skill: 

Elfe, pr’ythee, who wou'd pay his Bill? 


Next, Dick, if Chance her felf fhou’d vary ; 
Obferve, how Matters would. mifcarry : 
Acrofs your Eyes, Friend, place your-Shoes; 
Your Spectacles upon your Toes: > 
Then You and Memmiuus fhall agree, 
How nicely Men would walk, or-fee. 


But Wifdom, peevifh and crofs-grain’d, _ 
Muft be oppos'd, to be fuftain’d. : 
And ftill your Knowledge will increafe, _ 
As You make other People’s lefs. 

In Arms and Science ’tis the fame: 
Our Rival’s Hurts create our Fame. 
At Fausert'’s if Difputes arife 
Among the Champions for the Prize; 
To prove, who gave the fairer Butt, 
Joun fhows the Chalk on Rospert'’s Coat. 
: So, 
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So, for the Honor of your Book, . 

Ic tells, where other Folks miftook: 
And, as their Notions You confound, 
Thofe You invent get farther Ground. 


The Commentators on old Art — 
sSTOTLE (‘tis urg’d) in Judgment vary: 
They to their own Conceits have brought 
The Image of his general Thought. 

Juft as the Melancholic Eye 

Sees Fleets and Armies in the Sky; 

And to the poor Apprentice Ear _ 

The Bells found Whittington Lord May't. 
The Conj’rer thus explains his Scheme 
Thus Spirits walk, and Prophets dream: 


Nortu Britons thus have Second Sights 
And GerMANS free from Guhfhot fight. - 


- Tueovorer, and Oriaéen,: 

And fifty other Learned Men — 

Atteft, that if their Comments find 

The Traces of theit Maftet’s sane | 
ALMA can ne'er decay nor dye: De 

This flatly t’other Sect deny, 
 SIMPLICIUS, THEOPHRAST, DURAND; 
Great Names, but hatd in Verfe to ftand. 
They wonder Men fhould have miftook 
‘The Zenets of their Mafter’s Book; © 
And hold, that Arma yields her Breath, 
Overcome by Age, and feiz’d by Death. 


Now 
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Now which were Wife? and which were Fools; 
Poor Atma {fits between two Stools: 
The more She redds, the more perplext; 

The Comment ruining the Text: 

Now fears, now hopes her doubtful Fate: 

But, Ricuarp, let her look to That 
Whilft We our own Affairs purfue. 


Thefe diff'rent Syfems, Old or New, 
A Man with half an Eye may fee, 
Were only form’d to difagree. 
Now to bring Things to fair Conclufion, 
And fave much Chriftian Ink’s EffuGon; 
Let me propofe an Healing Scheme, 
And fail along the Middle Stream: 
For, Dick, if We could reconcile 
Old Aristorye with Gassenpus; 
How many would admire our Toil ; 
And yet how few would —_— us ? 


a § 


. RICHARD, ies my lies commence. 
Oh! may my Words be loft in Senfe; 
- While pleas'd THaxra deigns to write 

The Slips and Bounds of Atm a’s Flight. 


My fimple Sy/tem thall fuppofe, 
That Atma enters at the Toes; 
That then She mounts by juft Degrees 
Up to the Ancles, Legs, and Knees: 


Next, 
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Nexis, as the Sap of Life does rife, 

She lends her Vigor to, the — | 

And, all thefe under-Regions. paft, 

She neftles fomewhere near the Wate: 

Gives Pain or Pleafure, Grief or Laughter; jee 
As We fhall fhow at large’ hereafter. js 
Mature, if not improv'd, by Time ..: - 

Up to the Heart She loves to climb: ~*~ 
From thence, .compell’d by Craft and Age,. 

She makes the Head her lateft Stage. 


From the Feet upward to.the Head; | 
Pithy, and fhort, fays Dicx: proceed... 


Dick, this is not an idle Notion: 
Obferve the Progrefs of the Motion. 
 Firft I demonftratively prove, 
That Feet were only: made to move . 
And Legs defire to come and go: 

For wi have on elfe to > do, 


Hence, long béfore: sh Child can nek 
He learns to kick, and wince, and {prawl: | 
To hinder which, your Midwife knows _. 
Tobind Thofe Parts extremely clofes 
Left ALMa ‘newly enter'd in, | a. 
And ftunn’d at her own Chrift’ — Din, 
Fearful of future Grief-and Pain, 
Should filently {neak out anal 


Rp pp! ee a 7) Full 
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As in a lucklefs Gamefter's Place, 
She would not play, yet muft not paf. 


Full piteous feems young Auma’s Cafe: 


Again as She gtows fomething ftronger, © 
And Mafter’s Feet are fwath’d no longer, © 
If in the Night too oft He kicks, 

Or fhows his Loce-zaotive Tricks ; 
Thefe firft Affadles fat Kare repays Him, 
When half afleep She overlays Him. | 


Now mark, Dear Racnuan, from the Age 
That Children tréad this Worldly Stage, 
Broom-ftaff or Poaker they beftride, 

And round the Parlor love to irite ; 

’Till thoughtful Father’s:pious Care ) 
Provides his Brood, next Sywirhfiald ‘Fair, 
With Supplemental Hobby-Horfes : 

And happy be their Infant: Courfes t 


Hence for fome Years they ne’er ftand ftill: 
Their Legs, ‘You fee, dire@ their Will, — 
From opening Morn “till fetting Sun, 
A-round the Fields and Woods They run: 
They frisk, and dance, and leap, and ‘play; 
Nor heed, what Frren p-or-SNn:aP B CAN fay. 


To Her next Stage as:Anma‘flies, —- 
And likes, as I have faid,.the ‘Thighs: 
With Sympathetic Pow’r She warms, 

Their good Allies and Rtiends, the Arms. 


While 
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While Betty dances on the Green ; 
And Susan is at Stool-ball feen: 

While Jouw for. Nine-pins does declare; 
And Rocer loves to pitch the Bars — 
Both Legs and Arms {pontaneous move: 
Which was the Thing I meant to prove. 


Another Motion now She makes: | 
O need I name the Seat She takes? 
His Thought quite chang’d the Stripling finds ; 
The Sport and Race no more Fie minds: 
Neglected Zray and Painter lye; — 
And Covies unmolefted fy. — 
Sudden the jocund Plain He leaves; — 
And for the Nymph in §ceret grieves. 
In dying Accents He complains | 
Of cruel Fires, and raging Pains. 
The Nymph too longs to be alone; 


Leaves all the Swains: and fighs for One. | 


The Nymph is warm'd with young Defite ; 
And feels, and. dies to quench His Fire. 
They meet each Evening in the Grave: 
Their Parley but augments their Love. 

So to the Prieft their Gafe They tell: 

He ties the Knot; and all goes well. 


But, O my Muss, juft Diftanee Keep: 
Thou art a Maid, end muft nat peep. 
In nine Months Time the Bosldice laefe, 
And Petticoats too fhort, difclofe, 


— -4gt 


That 
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That at This ‘Age the a@tive Mind . ee 
About the Wafte lies moft confin’ds _ 
And that young Life, and quick’ning Senfe | 

Spring from His Influence darted thence. _ 

So from the Middle of the World 

The Sun’s prolifick Rays are hurl'd: | 

‘Tis from That Seat He darts thofe Beams, 

Which quicken Earth with oom Flames. 


Dick, who thus _ had paflive fat, 
Here ftroak’d his Chin, and cock’d his Hat; 
Then flapp’d his Hand; upon the Board; = 
And thus the Youth put in his Word. \- 
Love’s Advocates, {weet Sir, would find Him 
A higher Place, than You affign’d Him. 
Love’s Advocates, D1cx, who are thofe?—— 
The Poets, You may well fuppofe. » 
I'm forry, Sir, You have difcarded 
The Men, with whom ’till now You herded. © 
Profe-Men alone, for- private Ends, | 
I thought, forfook their ancient Friends. 
In cor fillavit, crys. LucReTIUs:; 
If He may be allow’d to teach Us, — 
The felf-fame Thing foft Ovip fays 
(A proper Judge in fuch a Cafe.) 
Horace his Phrafe is torret Fecur ; 
And happy was that curious Speaker. 
Here Virait too has:plac’d this Paffion : 
W hat ae * too. Jong — | 


In 
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-siinamem nidinpislninrateoasmstailabiicanndianeceiniaicnancaiean ea 
In Ode and Epic plain the Cafe is, 
That Love holds. One of thefe Two Places. 


Dick, without Paffion or Reflection, — 
ll ftrait demolifh this Objection. 


Firft Poets, all the World agrees, — 
Write half to profit, half to pleafe. 
Matter and Figure They produce ; 
For Garnifh This, and That for Ufe; 
And, in the Strudture of their Feafts, 
They feck to feed, and pleafe their Guetts: 
But One may balk this good Intent, _ 
And take Things otherwife than meant. 
Thus, if You Dine with my Lord May’, 
Roaft-Beef, and Venfon is your Fare ; 
Thence You proceed to Swan, and Buftard, 
And perfevere ‘in Tart, and Cuftard : 
But Zulip-leaves, and Limonpeel 
Help only to adorn the Meal ; 
And painted Flags, {uperb and neat, 
Proclaim You welcome to the Treat. 
The Man of Senfe his Meat devours : ; 
But only {mells the Peel, and Flow’ rs: 
And He muft be an idle Dreamer, | 
Who leaves the Pie, ‘and aed the ‘Streamer. 


That Curip goes: -with Bow and: i 
And Venus keeps her Coach and Sparrows, 


Qqqq Is 
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Is all but Emblem, to acquaint One, 

_ The Son is fhatp, the Mother wanton. 
Such Images have fometimes fhown 

A Myftic Senfe, but oft’ner None. 

For who conceives, what Bards devife, 
That Heav’n is placd in Cgextia’s Eyes? 
Or where's the Senfe, dire ot moral, 
That Teeth are Pearl, or Lips are Coral? 


Your Horace owns, He various writ, 
As wild, or fober Maggots bit: 
And, where too much the Poet ranted, 
The Sage Philofopher recanted. 
His grave Epiftles may difprove 
The wanton Odes He made to ‘Love. 


Lucretius Keeps a mighty Pother | 
With Cupip, and his fancy’d Mother: 
Calls her great Queen of Earth and Air; 
Declares, that Winds and Seas obey Her; 
And, while Her Honor he rehearfes, 
Implores Her to infpire his Verfes. 


Yet, free from this Poetic Madnefs ; 
Next Page, He fays in fober Sadne&, 
That She and all her fellow-Gods _ 

Sit idling in their high Abodes, 
Regardlefs of this World below, 
Our Health or Hanging, Weal or Woe; 


Nor 


PoEMs on feveral OccASIONS. 335 
Nor once difturb their Heav'nly Spirits 
With Scapin’s Cheats, or Ca#sar’s Merits. 


Nor cer can Latin Poets prove, 
Where lies the real Seat of Love. 
Jecur they burn, and Cor they pierce, 
As either beft fupplies their Verfe: 
And, if Folks ask the Reafon for'’t, 

_ Say, one was long, and vt other fhort. 
Thus, I prefume, the Britisyu Mufe, 
May take the Freedom Strangers ufe. 
In Profe our Property is greater: 
Why fhould it then be lefs in Metre? 
If Cupip throws a fingle Dart; 

We make him wound the Lover's Heart: 
But if He takes his Bow, and Quiver; 
Tis fure, He muft transfix the Liver: 
For Rhime with Reafon may difpenfe; 
And Sound has Right to govern Senfe. 


But let your Friends in Verfe fuppofe, 
What ne'er fhall be allow’d in Profe: 
Anatomifis can make it clear, | 
The Liver minds his own Affair: _ 

Kindly fupplies our publick Ufes; 

And parts, and ftrains the Vital Juices: 

Still lays fome ufeful Bile afide, 

To tinge the Chyle’s infipid Tide: 

Elfe We fhould want both Gibe and Satyr; 

And ‘all be burft with pure Good-nature. 

| Now 
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Now Gall is bitter with a Witnefs ; 
And Love is all Delight and Sweetnefs. 
My Logic then has loft it’s Aim, 

If Sweet and Bitter be the fame: 

And He, methinks, is no great Scholar, 
Who can miftake Defire for Choler. 


The like may of the Heart be faid: 
Courage and Terror there are bred. 
All thofe, whofe Hearts are loofe and low, 
Start, if they hear but the Zattoo: 
And mighty Phyfical their Fear 1s: 
For, foon as Noife of Combat near is, 
Their Heart, defcending to their Breeches, 
Muft give their Stomach cruel twitches. 
But Heroes who o’ercome or dye, 
Have their Hearts hung extremely high; 
The Strings of which, in Battel’s Heat, 
Againft their very Corflets beat; | 
Keep Time with their own Trumpet’s Meafure ; 
And yield ’em moft exceflive Pleafure. 


Now if’tis chiefly in the Heart, — 
That Courage does it felf exert; 
‘Twill be prodigious hard to prove, 
That This is eke the Throne of Love. 
Would Nature make One Place the Seat 
Of fond Defire, and fell Debate? | 
Muft People only take Delight in 
Thofe Hours,.when They are tir'd with Fighting? 
| And 


PoEMS on feveral OCCASIONS. 327 


And has no Man, but who has kill’'d 
A Father, right to get a Child? 
Thefe Notions then I think but idle: 
And Love fhall ftill poffefs the Middle. 


This Truth mote plainly to difcover, 
Suppofe your Hero were a Lover. 
Tho’ He before had Gall and Rage, 
Which Death, or Conqueft muft affwage : 
He grows difpirited and low: - 
He hates the Fight, and fhuns the Foe. 


In fcornful Sloth AcuILigs flept ; 
And for his Wench, like T aru-sBoy, wept: © 
Nor would return to War and Slaughter ; 
"Till They brought back the Parfon’s Daugliter. 


Antonius fled from Actium’s Coaft, 
Avuoustus prefling, Asta loft: 
His Sails by Cupip’s Hand unfurld, 
To keep the Fair, he gave the World. 


EpwaRpD our Fourth, rever'd and crown'd, 
Vig’rous in Youth, in Arms renown’d; 
While ENGLAND’s Voice, and Warwick’s Care © 
Defign’d him Gatrutra’s beauteous Heir; 
Chang’d Peace and Pow’r for Rage and Wars, 
Only to dry One Widow’s Tears. 


Rerrr FRANCE’ 


a 
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France's fourth Henry we may fee, © 
A Servant to the fair D EstrReB; 
When quitting Courras profp’rous Field, 
And Fortune taught at length to yield, 
He from his Guards and Mid-night Tent, 
Difguis'd o’er Hills and Vallies went, 
To wanton with the {prightly Dame; 
And in his Pleafure loft his Fame. 


Bold is the Critic, who dares prove, 
Thefe Heroes were no Friends to Love; 
And bolder He, who dares aver, 
That they were Enemies to’ Wat. 
Yet, when their Thought fhould, now or never, 
Have rais'd their Heart, or fir'd their Lever; 
Fond Arma to thofe Parts was gone, 
Which Loves more juftly calls: his own. - 


Examples I could cite You-moré; = - . 
But be contented’ with. thefe Four: 
For when One’s Proofs are aptly chofen ; 
Four are as valid as fous Dozen. | 
One came from Greece, and one from Rows 
The. other Two grew hearer Home. - | 
For fome in Antient Books delight: : 
Others prefer what Moderns write: | | 
Now I fhould be extremely loath, 
Not to be thought expert in Both. 


THE 
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B UT fhall we take the Muse dal 

To drop her idly on the Road?. 
‘And leave our Subje& in the middle; 
‘As But er did his Bear and Fiddle} 
Yet He, confummate Mafter, knew. 
When to récede, and where purfue: 
His noble Negligences teach, 
What Others Toils. defpair to reach. | 
He, perfect Dancer, climbs the Rope, | 
And balances your Fear and Hope: 
If after fome diftinguifh’d Leap, 
He drops his Pole, and feems to Qips 
Straight gath’ring all his active Strength, ae 
He rifes higher half. his Length, , . a we 
With Wonder You approve: his Slight ; 
And owe your Pleafure to, your Fright. 
But, like poor ANDREW, Kadvance, = 
Falfe Mimic of my Mafters Dance: 
A-round the Cord a-while I {prawls 
And thence, tho’ low, in earnett fall. 


My Preface tells You, I digrefd 
He’s half abfolv'd who has confefs'd. 
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IT like, quoth Dick, your Simile: Pee 
And in Return, take Two from Me. a 
As Matters in the Clare-obfcure, 

With various Light your Eyes allure: 

A flaming Yellow here They {pread ; 

Draw off in Blew, or charge in Red: 

Yet from thefe Colors odly mix'd, _ 

Your Sight upon the Whole is fix’d. 

Or as, again, your Courtly Dames, 

(Whofe Cloaths returning Birth-Day claims,) 
By Arts improve the Stuffs they vary; 

And Things are beft, as moft contrary. 

The Gown with ftiff Embroid’ ry fhining, 
Looks charming with a flighter Lining: 

The Out-, if INp1an Figures ftain; 

| The In-fide muft be rich and plain. | 
So You, great Authors, have thought fit, 
To make Digreflion temper Wit: 
When Arguments too ‘fiercely glare; _ 

You calm ’em with a milder Air: 

To break their Points, You turn their Force; 
And Furbelow the plain Difcourfe, 


RICHARD, quoth Mar, thefe Words of Thine, 
Speak fomething fly, and fomething fine: 
But I fhall e’en refume my Themes 
Flowever Thou may’ft praife, or blame. 


As People marry now, and fettle; 
Fierce Love abates his ufual Mettle: 


Worldly 


7 
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Difturb the Godhead’s foft Affairs : 

So now, as Health or Temper changes, 

In larger Compafs ALMa ranges, 

This Day below, the next above; 

As light, or folid Whimfies move. 

So Merchant has his Houfe in Town, 

And. Country-Seat near BANstgep Down: 
From One he dates his Foreign Letters, 
Sends out his Goods, and duns his Debtors: 
In t' other, at his Hours of Leifure, 

He {mokes his Pipe, and takes his Pleafure. 


And. now your Matrimonial Currin, 
Lath'd on by Time, grows tir’d and ftupid. 
For Story and Experience tell Us, 

That Man grows cold, and Woman jealous. 
Both would their little Ends fecure: 
He fighs for Freedom, She for Pow’r. 
His Wifhes tend abroad to roam; 
And Her’s, to domineer at Home. 
Thus Paffion flags by flow Degrees; 
And ruff’d more, delighted lefs, 
The bufy Mind does feldom go 
To thofe once charming Seats below: 
But, in the Breaft incamp’d, prepares 
For well-bred Feints, and future Wars. 
The Man fufpects his Lady’s crying 
(When he laft Autumn lay a-dying) 
Was but to gain him to appoint Her 
By Codicil a larger Jointure. 

S{(L 
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The Woman finds it all a Trick, 

That He could {woon, when She was fick ; 
And knows, that in That Grief he reckon’d 
On black-ey’d Susan for his Second. 


Thus having {trove fome tedious Years 
With feign’d Defires, and real Fears ; 
And tir'd with Anfwers, and Replies, 

Of JouN affirms, and Marrua lies; 
Leaving this endlefs Altercation, 
The Mind affects a higher Station. © 


Po tis, that gen’rous King of THRAcgE, 
I think, was in this very Cafe. 
All Asia now was by the Ears: 
And Gods beat up for Voluntiers 
To Greece, and Troy; while Potris fat 
In Quiet, governing his State. | 
And whence, faid the Pacific King, 
Does all this Noife, and Difcord {pring ? 
Why, Paris took Arrives Wife 
With Eafe I could compofe this Strife: 
The injur’'d Hero fhould not lofe, 
Nor the young Lover want a Spoufe: 
But Heven chane'd her firft Condition, 
Without her Husband’s juft Permiffion. 
What from the Dame can Paris hope? 
She may as well from Him elope. 
Again, how can her old Good-man 
With Honor take Her back again? 


From 
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From hence I logically: gather, - 

The Woman cannot live with Either. 
Now I have Two right honeft Wives, 
For whofe Poffeffion No Man ftrives: 
One to AtripDegs I will fend ; 

And tother to my Trojan Friend. 
Each Prince fhall thus with Honor have, 
What Both fo warmly feem to crave: 
The Wrath of Gods and Man fhall ceafe ; 
And Pott1s live and die in Peace. 


Dick, if this Story pleafeth Thee, 


Pray thank Dan Pops, who told it Me. 


Howe'er fwift Auma’s Flight may vaty ; 
(Take this by way of Corollary:) 
Some Limbs She finds the very fame, 
In Place, and Dignity, and Name: 
Thefe dwell at fuch convenient Diftance, 
That each may give his Friend Affiftance. 
Thus He who runs or dances, begs 
The equal Vigor of Two Legs: 
So much to both does ALMA truft, 
She ne’er regards, which goes the firft. 
Teacue could make neither of them ftay, 
When with Himfelf he ran away. 
The Man who ftruggles in the Fight, 
Fatigues left Arm, as well as right: 


For whilft one Hand exalts the Blow, 


And on the Earth extends the Foe; 
an T’ other 
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T’ other would take it wond’rous ill, 

If in your Pocket He Jay ftill. 

And when you fhoot, and fhut one Eye, 

You cannot think, He would deny 

To lend the tother friendly Aid, 

Or wink, as Coward, and affraid. 

No, Sir; whilft He withdraws his Flame, 

His Comrade takes the {urer Aim. 

One Moment if his Beams recede; 

As foon as e’er the Bird is dead, 

Opening again, He lays his Claim, 
To half the Profit, half the Fame, 
And helps to Pocket up the Game. 

Tis thus, One Tradefman flips away, 

To give his Partner fairer Play. 


Some Limbs again in Bulk og Stature 
Unlike, and not a-kin by Nature, 
In Concert act, like modern Friends ; 
Becaufe one ferves the t' other's Ends. 
The Arm thus waits upon the Heart, 
So quick to take the Bully’s Part, 
That one, tho’ warm, decides more flow, 
Than ¢’ other executes the Blow. | 
A Stander-by may chance to have it, 
Fier Hack himfelf perceives, He gave it: 


The am’rous Eyes thus always go 
A-ftroling for their Friends below: 


For 
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For long before the ‘Squiré and Dame 

Have ¢éte a téte reliev'd their Flame; 

Er Vifits yet are brought about, 

The Eye by Sympathy looks out; 

Knows FroriMe1, and longs to meet Her; — 

And, if He fees, is fure to greet Her, 
Tho’ at Safh-Window, on the Stairs, 

At Court, nay (Authors fay) at Pray’rs. 


The Funeral of fome valiant Knight | 
May give this Thing it’s proper Light. 
View his Two Gantlets: thefe declare, 
That Both his Hands were us’'d to War. 
And from his Two gilt Spurs ’tis learn’d, 
His Feet were equally concern’d. 
But have You not with Thought beheld 
The Sword hang dangling o’er the Shield? 
Which fhows the Breaft, That Plate was usd to, 
Had an Ally right Arm to truft to. 
And by the Peep-holes in his Creft, 
Is it not virtually confeft, 
That there his Eye took diftant Aim, 
And glanc'd Refpe& to that bright Dame, _ 
In whofe Delight his Hope was center'd, 
And for whofe Glove his Life he ventur’d? 


Objections to my general Sy/fem 
May ’rife, perhaps, and I have mift them: 
But I can call to my Affiftance 
Proximity (mark that!) and Diftance: 
Tettt Can 
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Can prove, that all Things, on Occafion, - | 
Love Union, and defire Adhefion ; 

That ALMA merely is a Scale; 

And Motives, like the Weights, prevail. 

If neither Side turn down or up, 

With Lofs or Gain, with Fear or Hope ; 

The Balance always would hang evn, 

Like Man’met’s Tomb, ‘twixt Earth and —_— n. 


This, RicHARD, is a curious Cafe: 
Suppofe your Eyes fent equal Rays 
Upon two diftant Pots of Ale, 
Not knowing, which was Mild or Stale: 
In this fad State your doubtful Choice 
Would never have the cafting Voice: 
Which Beft, or Worft, You could not think; 
And die You muft, for want of Drink: 
Unlefs fome Chance inclines your Sight, | | 
Setting one Pot in fairer Light; 
Then You prefer or A, or B, | 
As Lines and Angles beft agree: 
Your Senfe refolv’d impells your Will; 
She guides your Hand,——So drink your Fill. 


Have you not feen a Baker's Maid 
Between two equal Panniers {way’d? 
Her Tallies ufelefs lie, and idle, 

If plac’d exatly in the Middle: 

But forc'd from this unactive State, 

By virtue of fome cafual Weight; 
On 
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On dleak Side: You hear’ em clatter, 

And judge of right and Jeft-hand. Matter, 
Now, Ricuaros-this coercive Force, - 
Without your Choice, muft take it’s Courfe. 

Great Kingsto.Weans» age pointed ‘foith,- -- 
Like loaded Necdles>to the’ North. > 
And Thou and I, by-Pow’t unten, ae ee 
Are barely Paffive, and fack’'d' ia. 
To Henau cr’s:Vawks of Gavia's Chamber ) 
As Straw anid) Paper ate by Amber! 2° 


. f : 
i < : 
‘ . e 


If we fit down:'t6* playorfet: ot ou us 
(Suppofe at Ombre ‘ot Ba fer) Mo Reb eva al a hig : 
Let People call ws Cheats; or Fadiss* “a0 34 c- 
Our Cards and Weare equal Tools. 2.0 to 
We fure in vain the War condétin: 3! Clo fo, 


Our felves both cuti:and: huff them, « : { 


In vain on pipe at wh 4 Jat eaks “es 
She only is a Seanderiby::.' nO oven > ota or 


Poor Men! poor Papessh We lan Thay 
Do fome impulfive : Herce. ‘obeys 1! 
And are but playa awsehit+§_] ei 

But Space and? Mfateer!iwe /fhoald:blame :'’ PE ig, Teg 
They palm’d the Trick — the Ganie: ees 


8 >i : ie ! ; u ou : 


Thus to fave futhersOontrididtion, 


Againft what You- “may: ike iia : 
I for Attraction: Ba eK! deelaie Sse. i pe 


Deny it thofe bold’Med thet-dare.  cin*o: 
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As wan your Motion,. 4s, your. Thought. | 
Is all by hidden: Impulfe wrought; 

Ev'n faying, that You Think or Walk, 
How like a i = ad tok? be i 


~ Mark aes Where _— or Defire 
Colleéts the Beams .of Vital : Fire; 
Into that Limb fair Arm 4 flides,’ . | 
And there, pro tempora,: refides. ; . 
She dwells iniNrcHoumnis Tongue;;-:- 
When Pyrruus chants the Heav’nly ‘Sang. .- 
When Pevro does the Lute;command,.. 
She guides the cunning Artift’sHand.' 
Thro’ Macer’s Gullet fhe runs. down,’ - 
When the vile Glutton’ dines. alone. 
And void of Modefty.'and, Thought,; .::--  -. 
She follows B1BoQ’s é¢ndlefs:;, Draught... i et 
Thro’ the foft Sex again,Shelrangess 9 | 
As Youth, Caprice, or Fafhion changes.) . ©: |, 
Fair Arma cgrelefsiand ferenes- feng p 8 
In Fanny's fprightly Eyes is feens 00: oe) 
While they. diffufe. their Infant: Beams, : os - 
Themfelves not. confcious of, their: Flames. : | 
Again fair AL ma fits confeft; ' , 
On FLoRIMEL'S experter Breaft ; 
When She the rifing; Sigh, conftrains, = 
And by concealing | {peaks her Pains. 
In CynruHia'’s Neck fair: AL MA glows; i 
When the vain Thing: her- Jewels fhows: .. ! - 


When 


Pozm:s on fevtralOccasions. 349 
When Jenny’s Stays are newly lacd, © 9 22 5 
Fair Ava plays about her. Waftes: — Le 
And when the {welling Hoop fuftains 
The rich Brocard, fair ALMA deigns : 
Into that lower Space to enter, 


Of the large Round, Her felf the Center. 


Again: That Single Limb or Feature. 
(Such is the cogent Force of Nature) | 
Which moft did Aima’s Paflion move, 
In the firft Obje& of her Love, - a 
For ever will be found confeft, 

And printed ‘on the am’rous Breaft. — 7 


O ABELARD, ill-fated Youth, er 
Thy Tale will juftify this Truth: Oo? £9Ps 
But well I weet, thy cruel Wrong 
Adorns a nobler Poet's Song. ; 

Dan Pore for thy Misfortune grievd, | 
With kind Concern, and Skill has weav'd ~ 
A filken Web; and ne’er fhall fade ©. _ 
It’s Colors: gently has He laid _ 
The Mantle o’er thy. fad Diftrefs: 
And Venus fhall the Texture blefs: 
He o'er the weeping Nun has drawn, 
Such artful Folds of Sacred Lawn, | 
That Love with equal Grief and Pride, 
Shall fee the Crime, He ftrives to hide: 
And foftly drawing back the Veil, 
The God fhall to his Vot'ries tell 
Uuuu Each 
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Each confcious Tear, each blufhing Grace, 
That deck’d Dear Evotrsa’s Face. 


Happy the Poet, bleft the Lays, 
Which Bucx1nGHAM has deign’d to praife. 


Next, Dick, as Youth and Habit {ways, 
A hundred Gambols At ma plays. 
If, whilft a Boy, Jacx run from Schole, 
Fond of his Hunting-horn, and Pole; 
Tho’ Gout and Age his Speed detain, 
Old Joun halloo’s his Hounds again. 
By his Fire-fide he ftarts the Hare ; 
And turns Her in his Wicker-Chair: 
His Feet, however lame, You find, — 
Have got the better of his Mind... 


If while the Mind was in her Leg, | 
The Dance affected nimble PEG ;. 
Old Manvce, bewitch’d at Sixty one, 
Calls for Green Sleeves, and Jumping —_ 
In public Mask, or private Ball, 
From Lincoln's Inn, to Gold{mith's Hall, 
All Chriftmas long away She trudges ; 
Trips it with Prentices and Judges: | 
In vain her Children urge her Stay ; 
And Age or Palfey bar the Way. 
But if thofe Images prevail, 
Which whilom did affe& the Tail ; 


She 
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She {till reviews the ancient Scene ; 

Forgets the forty Years between: 

Awkardly gay, and odly merry, 

Her Scarf pale Pink, her Head-Knot Cherry; - 
O’er heated with Jdeal Rage, 

She cheats her Son, to wed her Page. 


If Atma, whilft the Man was young, 
Slip’d up too foon into his Tongue: 
Pleas'd with his own fantaftic Skill, 
He lets that Weapon ne'er lie ftill. 
On any Point if You difpute; 
Depend upon it, He'll confute: 
Change Sides; and You increafe your Pain: 
For He'll confute You back again. | 
For One may {peak with TuLty’s Tongue ; 
Yet all the while be in the wrong. | 
And ’tis remarkable, that They 
Talk moft, who have the leaft to fay. 
Your dainty Speakers have the Curfe, © 
To plead bad Caufes down to worfe: 
As Dames, who Native Beauty want, 
Still uglier look, the more They paint. 


Again: If in the Female Sex 
Ama fhould on this Member fix ; 
(A cruel and a defp’rate Cafe, 
From which Heav’n fhield my lovely Lafs 2 
For evermore all Care is vain, 
That would bring Atma down again. 
As 
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As in habitual Gout, or Stone, 

The only Thing that can be done, | 

Is to corre your Drink and Diet, 
And keep the inward Foe in Quiet: 

So, if for any Sins of Ours, 

Or our Forefathers, Higher Pow'rs, 
Severe tho’ juft, aff_i@t our Life 

With that Prime III, a talking Wife ; 
‘Till Death fhall bring the kind Relief, 
We muft be Patient, or be Deaf. 


You know, a certain Lady, Dicx, 
Who faw Me, when I laft was fick: 
She kindly talk’d, at leaft. three Hours, . 
Of Plaflic Forms, and Mental Pow's: 
Defcrib’d our pre-exifting Station, 
Before this vile ‘Terrene Creation: 
And left I fhould be weary’d, Madam. 
To cut Things fhort, came down to Apam3; 
From whence, as faft as She was able, 
She drowns the World, and builds up Base t; 
Thro’ Syria, Persra, GREECE She goes; 
And takes the Romans inthe Clofe. 


But We'll defcant on gen’ral Nature: 
This is a Sy/fem, not a Satyr. 


Turn We this Globe; and let Us fee, — ; 
How diff’rent Nations difagree, 
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In what We wear, Or eat and drink; an | 

Nay, Dicx, perhaps in what We think. 

In Water as You {mell and taft 

The Soyls, thro’ which it rofe and paft: -- 

In AtMa’s Manners You: may read '. Ba +! fl 
The Place, where She was born and. bred. - 


One People from their fwadling —s 
Releas’d their Infants Feet and Hands: 
Here ALMa to thefe Limbs was-brought;.- - 
And SparRTas ee ‘kick’d - cain 


Another taught their — to talk, 
E’er they could yet in Goe-catts walk : 
There Atma fettl’d in the Tongue}. a oe 
And Orators from ATHENS — 


Obferve but in thefe Néighb ring ‘Landi; 
The diff’rent Ufe of Mouths and Hands: 

As Men repos'd theit vations Hopes, , ~ 
In Battles Thefe, and Thole in — oe os 
In BRITAIN’S. oe as” ietuxid sien a! 

The Ladies trip in Petticoats; 95 
Which, for the Honor of their Nation, 

They quit but on fome great Occafion. 

Men there in Breeches clad You view : 

They claim that Garment, as their due. 

In Turkey the Reverfe appears, es 
otis Coats the haughty Husband wears, 

X xxx And 
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And greets His Wife with angry Speechess 
If She be feen without her Breeches. . ee 


In our Fantaftic Clmes the Fair 

With cleanly Powder dry their Hair: 
And round théir lovely Breaft and Head. 
Frefh Flow’rs their mingl’d Odors fhed. 
Your nicer Hottentores think meet 
With Guts and Tripe to deck their Feet: 
With down-caft Looks on Torr a’s Legs, 
The ogling Youth moft humbly begs, 
She would not from his Hopes remove 
At once his Breakfaft, and: his Lover 

And if the skittifh Nymph fhould flys; 
He in a double seid nina die. B 


We imple Toafters take Delight 
To fee our Women’s Teeth look white. 
And ev'ry faucy itl-bred Fellow 
Sneers at a Mouth profoundly yellow. 
In Cu1Na none hold Women {weer, | 
Except their Snags are black as Jett. 
King Curuu put Nine Queens to Death, 
Convict on Statute, fy ry Leech. 


At TonQuIN ifa Prince fthould die; 
(As Jefuits write, who never lye) 
The Wife, and Counfellor, and Prieft, : 
Who ferv’'d Him moft, and lov'd Him beft; °. 


Prepare, 
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Prepare, and light his Fun’tal Fire, 
And chearful on the Pile expire. 

In Europs ‘twould be hard to find — 
In each Degree One half fo kind. 


Now turn We to the fartheft Faft, 
And there obferve the Gentry Deeft. 
Prince Groxo, and his Royak Sifters, 
Scarr'd with ten thoufand comely Blifters ;. 
The Marks remaining on the Skin, 
To tell the Quality within. | 
Diftinguifh’d Slafhes deck the Great: 
As each excells in Birth, or State; 
His Oylet-holes are mtore, and ampler: © 
The King’s own Body was a Samplar.' 
Happy the Climate, where the’ Beau 
Wears the fame Suit for Ufe, and Show: | 
And at a {mall Expence your Wife, 
If once well pink’d, is cloth’d for Life. 


Weftward again the INbran Fair, 
Is nicely {mear’d with Fat of Bear. 
Before You fee, You {mell your Toaft, 
And {weeteft She, who ftinks the moft. _ 
The fineft Sparks, and cleaneft Beaux 
Drip from the Shoulders to the Toes. * 
How fleek their Skins! their Joints. how ealy! 
There Slovens only are not ee | 


I mention’d diff’rent Ways of Breeding: 
Begin We in our Children’s Reading. 
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To Mafter Joun the ENGLisH Maid 
A Horn-book gives of Ginger-bread: © 

And that the Child may learn the better, 
As He can name, He eats the Letter: 
Proceeding thus with vaft Delight, 
He {pells, and gnaws, from Left to Right. 
But fhew a Hesrew’s hopeful Son, 
Where We fuppofe the Book begun ; 
The Child would thank You for your Kindnefs, — 
And read quite backward from our Finis: 


Devour He Learning ne’er fo faft; 
Great A would be referv'd the laft. — 


An equal Inftance of this Matter, 
Is in the Manners of a Daughter. ~ 
In Europsg, ifa harmlefs Maid, 
By Nature and by Love betray’d, 
Should e’er a Wife become a Nurfe; | 
Her Friends would look on Her the Worfe. 
In Cuina, Damprer’s Travels tell Ye; 
(Look in his Index for PaGetLti:) 
Soon as the BririsuH Ships unmoore, | 
And jolly Long-boat rows to Shore; 
Down come the Nobles of the Land : 
Each brings his Daughter in his Hand, 
Befeeching the Imperious Tar 
To make Her but ‘One Hour his Care- 
The tender Mother ftands affrighted, © 
Left her dear Daughter fhould be flighted: 
And poor Mifs Yaya dreads the Shame 
Of going back the Maid She came. 
Obferve 
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Obferve how Cuftom, Dicx, compells 
The Lady that in Eurore dwells: 
After her Tea She flips away ;. 
And what to do, One need not fay. 
Now fee how great PomMoNQUE’s Queen 
Behav'd Herfelf amongft the Men: 
Pleas'd with her Punch, the Gallant Soul 
Firft drank, then water’d in the Bowl; 
And fprinkl’d in the Captain’s Face 
The Marks of Her Peculiar Grace—— 


To clofe this Point, We need not roam 
For Inftances fo far from Home. | 
W hat parts gay France from fober Sp arn? 
A little rifing Rocky Chain. 

Of Men born South or North o'th’ Hill, 
Thofe feldom move; Thefe ne’er ftand ftill. 
Dirck, You love’ Maps, and may perceive 
Rome not far diftant from GENEVE. 

If the good Pore remains at Home, 

He’s the Firft Prince in CuriIsTENDOME, 
Choofe then, good Pore, at.Home to ftay ; 
Nor Weftward curious take Thy Way. 
Thy Way unhappy fhould’ft Thou take 
From T1Ber’s Bank to Lema n-Lake; 
Thou art an Aged Prieft no more,» 

But a Young flaring Painted Whore: 

Thy Sex is loft: Thy Town is gone, 

No longer Rome, but Basyton.. 


“Yyyy -'. 


337 


That 


358 — Poems on fevral Occasions. 


That fome few Leagues fhould make this Change, 
To Men unleatn’d feems mighty ftrange. 


But need We, Friend, infift on This? 
Since inthe very Cantons Swiss, 
All Your Philofophers agree, 

And prove it plain, that One may be 
A Heretic, or True Believer, 
On this, or t other Side a River. 


Here with an artful Smile, quoth Dick, 
Your Proofs come mighty full, and thick 


° 


The Bard on this extenfive Chapter, 
Wound up into Poetic Rapture, 
Continu’d: Ricuarp, caft your Eye 
By Night upon a Winter-Sky: 

Caft it by Day-light on the Strand, 

Which compaffes fair ALzron’s Land: 

If You can count the Stars that glow 

Above, or Sands that lie below; 

Into thofe Common-places look, 

Which from great Authors I have took; _ 

And count the Proofs I have collected, 

To have my Writings well protected. 

Thefe I lay by for Time of Need; 

And Thou may’ft at thy Leifure read. 

For ftanding every Critic’s Rage, 

I fafely will to future Age 

My Syffem, as a Gift, bequeath, 

Victorious over Spight, and Death. 
THE 
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THE 
THIRD CANTO. 


R ICHARD, who now was half a-fleep, 
Rous'd; nor would longer Silence keep: | 

And Senfe like this, in vocal Breath 

Broke from his twofold Hedge of Teeth. 

Now if this Phrafe too harfh be thoughts 

Pore, tell the World, ’tis not my Fault. 

Old Homer taught us thus to {peak: 

It tis not Senfe; at leaft ‘ris GREEK. 


As Folks, quoth Ricuarp, prone to Leafing, | 
Say Things at firft becaufe they're pleafing; 
Then prove what they have once afferted, | 
Nor care to have their Lie deferted s 
Till their own Dreams at length deceive ‘em; 
And oft repeating, they believe ‘em. 

Or as again thofe am’rous Blades, 

Who trifle with their Mother’s Maids ; 

Tho’ at the firftt their wild Defire, - 

Was but to queach a prefent Fire; 

Yet if the obje@ of their Love | 

Chance by Lucina’s Aid to proves 

_ They feldom let the Bantling toar 

In Basket, at a Neighbours Door: 

But by the flatt’ring Glafs of Nature, 

Viewing themfelves in Cake-bread’s Feature ; 
| With 
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With ferious Thought and. Care fapport 
What only was begun in Sport. 


Juft fo with You, my Friend, it fares, 
Who deal in Philofophic Wares: 
Atoms You cut; and Forms You meafure, 
To gratifie. your private Pleafure ; 

‘Till airy Seeds of cafual Wit 

Do fome fantaftic Birth beget: 

And pleas'd to find your Syffem mended, 
Beyond what You at firft intended, __ 
The happy Whimfey You purfue; 

‘Till You at length believe it true. 

Caught by your own delufive Art, 

You fancy firft, and then affert. . 


Quoth, Matruew: Friend, as far as I. 
Thro’ Art or Nature caft my Eye, . 
This Axiom clearly I difcern, | | 
That One muft Teach, and t’Other Learn. 
No Fool PyruHacoras was thought: 
Whilft He his weighty Do@rines taught; . 
He made his lift’ning Scholars ftand, 
Their Mouth ftill coverd with their ‘Hand: 
Elfe, may be, fome odd-+hinking Youth, 
Lefs Friend to Do@trine than to Truth, 
Might have refus’d to let his Ears 
Atiend the Mufick of the Spheres ; 
Deny’'d all tranfmigrating Scenes, 
And introduc’d the Ufe. of Beans. 


From 
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From great Lucretius take His Void: 
And all the World is quite deftroy’d. 
Deny Des-cart His fubtil Matter; 
You leave Him neither Fire,.nor Water. 
How odly would Sir Is aac look, 

If You, in Anfwer to his Book, 

Say in the Front of your Difcourfe, 

That Things have no Elafiic Force? 
How could our Chymic Friends go on, 
To find the Philofophic Stone ; 

If You more pow’rful Reafons bring, 

To prove, that there is no fuch Thing? 


Your Chiefs in Sciences and Arts, 
Have great Contempt of ALMa’s Parts. 
They find, She giddy is, or dull; | 
She doubts, if Things are void, or full: 
And who fhould be prefum’d to tell, 
What She Her felf fhould fee, or feel? 
She doubts, if two and two make four; 
Tho’ She has told them ten times oer. 
It can’t—— it may be——and it muft: 
To which of thefe muft AL Ma truft? 
Nay, further yet They make Her go, 

In doubting, if She doubts, or no. 
Can Syllogy{m fet Things right? 
No: Majors foon with Minors fight: 
Or, Both in friendly Confort join’d ; 
The Confequence limps falfe behind. 


ZZZZ 


So 
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So to fome Cunning-Man She goes, 
And asks of Him, how much She knows. 
With Patience grave He hears Her {peak; . 
And from his fhort Notes, gives Her back 
What from her Tale He comprehended: 

- Thus the Difpute is wifely ended. 


From the Account the Lofer brings, 
The Conj’ror knows, who ftole the Things. 


‘Squire (interrupted Dick) fince when 
Were You amongft thefe Cunning-Men} 


Dear Dick, quoth Mar, let not Thy Force 
Of Eloquence f{poil my Difcourfe. 
I tell Thee, this is ALtma’s Cafe, 
Still asking, what fome Wife-man fays, 
Who does his Mind in Words reveal, 
Which All muft grant; tho’ Few can {pell. 
You tell Your Doétor, that Y’are ill: 
And what does He, but write a Bill, 
Of which You need not read one Letter? 
The worfe the Scrawl, the Dofe the better. 
For if You knew but what You take; 
Tho’ You recover, He muft break. 


Ideas, Forms, and Intelleéts, 
Have furnifh’d out three diff’rent Sects. 
Subftance, or Accident divides 
All Europe into adverfe Sides. 


| Now, 


——=_- = — — ioe —_——_ a 
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Now, as engag’d in Arms or Laws, 
You mutt have Friends to back your Caufe : 
In Philofopbic Matters fo 
Your Judgment muft with others go. 
For as in Senates, fo in Scholes, 
Majority of Voices rules. 


Poor Atma, like a lonely Deer, 
O’er Hills and Dales does doubtful err: 
With panting Hafte, and quick Surprife, 
From ev'ry Leaf that ftirs, She flies; 
Till mingl’d with the neighb’ring Herd, 
She flights what erft She fingly fear'd: | 
And now, exempt from Doubt and Dread, 
She dares purfue; if They dare lead: 
As Their Example ftill prevails ; 
She tempts the Stream, or leaps the Pales. 


He then, quoth Dicx, who by Your Rule 
Thinks for Himfelf, becomes a Foot. 
As Party-Man who leaves the reft, 
Is call'd but Whimfical at Bett. 
Now, by Your Favour, Mafter Mar, © 
Like Raxtpuo, here I {mell a Rat. 
I muft be lifted in Your Se& ; 
Who, tho’ They teach not, can protec. 
Right, RicnHarp, Mart. in Tnumph crid; 
So put off all Miftruft and Pride. 
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And while My Principles I beg; 
Pray-anfwer only with Your Leg. 
Believe what friendly I advife: 

Be firft fecure; and then be wife. 

The Man within the Coach that fits, 
And to another’s Skill fubmits, | 
Is fafer much (whate’er arrives) 

And warmer too, than He that drives: — 


So, Dicx Adept, tuck back Thy Hair; 
And I will pour into Thy Ear 
Remarks, which None did e’er difclofe, 

In {mooth-pac’d Verfe, or hobling Profe. 
Attend, Dear Dicx; but don’t reply: 
~ And Thou may’ prove as Wife as I. 


When ALMA now in diff’rent Ages, 
Has finifh’d Her afcending Stages; 
‘Into the Head at length She gets, —— 
And There in Public Grandeur fits, : 
To judge of Things, and cenfure Wits. 


Here, RicHarp, how could I explain, 
The various Lab’rinths of the Brain? 
Surprife My Readers, whilft I tell ‘em 
OF Cerebrum, and Cerebellum? 
How could I play the Commentator 
On Dura, and on Pia Mater? 
Where Hot and Cold, and Dry and Wet, 
Strive each the tother’s Place to gets 

| - And 


Porms on feveral Occastons.: 265° 


And with inceffant Toil and Strife, 
Would keep Poffeffion, during: Life. <, jf. i'E 
I could demonftrate every Pores) 01. wi Ge 


Where Mem’ry lays. upvall her-Store t 2.10. omgst & A 


And to an Inch compute the Station, ; le Oise ae! 
‘Twixt Judgment, and Imagination.” 2.1). ° Sis i Sate! 


O Friend! I could difplay much: oe Let 


At leaft to Men of {mall Difcerning. - oe a 
The Brain contains ae a ne _ 4 ha * il 
In each fome attive Fancy dwellss © ee Si 
Which always is at Work, and framing”. cee a 
The feveral Follies I was naming. | io oo, es we 


As in a Hive’s vimineous Dome, te. 20 
Ten thoufand Bees enjoy theigy Homes fisait; of F 
Each does her ftudious: AGtion-vatyycie 7: yo yee aa 
To go and come, to fetch and- earty 7) Se ee: 
Each ftill renews her:little Labors ‘05> ° . nv houtyy 
Nor juftles her affiduous Neighbours). cap 


Each whilft this :7héfis I-maintains; — . © ee 
I fancy, Dick, I know thy Brain. = ed 


O with the mighty Theme affe@ed, ori i 
Could I but fee i Head diffetted  ' EX s g's 42 - D, 
ee 5 ee nod 
My Head, quoth Dick, to sine your wW hiss ae 
Spare That, and take fome other Limb. toot) ou fief 
Sir, in your nice Affairs of ‘Syflem, 20: ‘ te a 
Wife Men propofes but Fools affift ‘ems; sor 0 E 
ong es VO me. 
Says MATTHEW: tena D,- jaan Head, 6G 
And hold thy Peace; and I'll proceed. 
Aaaaa Proceed ? 


Proceed? quoth Drex: Sir, F aver, 
You have already gone 00 far! - 
When People once are int the Wrong; 
Each Line they add, is much too long. -_ 
Who fafteft walks, bat walks’ afirdy, eo GS 
Is only furtheft frora his Way. Se Te 
Blefs your Conceits! miuft I believe, 
Howe’er abfurd, what You cotécives — wk 
And, for your Friendfhip, live and sale | 
A Papift in Philofophy? 
I fay, whatever You mainfaiti 
Of Atma in the Heart, or Brain; 
The plaineft Mam alive may tel? Ye, 
Her Seat of Empire is thé Belly: © | 
From hence She fends out thofe Supplies, 
Which make Us either ftour, or wife: : 
The Strength of evry other Member, = 
Is founded on your Belly-Timbet: 
The Qualms or Raptures of your Blood . | 
Rife in Proportion to your Food: . a 
And if you would improve your Thought -_* 
You muft be fed, as well as taught. 
Your Stomach makes your Fabric rolly . 
Juft as the Biafs rutesthe Bowl. 
That great ACHILLES. might isploy 
The Strength, defign’d to ruin Troy; | 
He Din’d on Lion’s Marrow, fpread 
On Toafts of. Ammunition-Bread: | 


But 
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But by His Mother femt- away,’ iff Loi f forte 23 
Amongft the THRACLrAN nae tO: salen! 

Effeminate He fat, and quiets ') ir: oat : 

Strange Produdt of a Chieéfetake. Diet! hae 

Now give my Argiwnent fas: Play). x 

And take the THig the-t othr: Way! | 

The Youngfter, who at Mine- ands Thee +. | 

Drinks with his Safters. Milk and Trew, 2055 25>... 
From Break-faft reads, “till. nwebve's Clotks:; | | 
Burner and Heyriyws, Adasasand biock: --. - 
He pays due Vifits after Noon 

To Coufin Anes, ‘and -Ghiele JOHMID bes tesncl! 
At Ten from Coffee-Howfe ob Plag: ‘! crest onpo. 
Returning, finifhes the Day: © ee cea fie ieee - 4 
But give him Port, aitdi potent Sadkg) Pe ci 
From Milk-fop He ftarts up Moback: 

Holds that the Happy knotV mo Hoamss v0 on! 
So thro’ the Street at Midnight foow'ts: 3: 0 tus: 
Breaks Watch-men’s Fitadk, dad @han-meb/s Giaes 9 
And thence proceeds to nicking Safhess © 2.0 ie 
Till by fome tougher Hand. @'crcome, ©. ' 20 ol 2 
And firft knock’d down, and them oe ne - ae 
He damns the Foot-man, {trikes the ered 

And: decentby reeks: up! to ‘mad Sits c,d 


t ¢ 


Z : 4 o. - 


Obferve the various Opcailtoed: =, 
Of Food, and Drink in fevers rutions: ts fee: 
Was ever TARTAR fierceod omel; 
Upon the Strength of WatepGmmete 


cot Bes 


But 
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But who fhall {tand His Rage-and Force; 
If firft he rides, then cats his Horfe2 -:: 
Sallads, and Eggs, and lighter‘ Fares 3 i i” 
Tune the IraLrawn‘Spark’s Guitat.; }) 0. ,, 
And, if Itake Dan Conorxiveright;. 6:5 
Pudding and Beef:make Britons fighti 9) 00 bs: 
Toxay and Corré&e -caufe this Work, 250 
Between the Germain and thé Turx: '' 
And Both, as. They Provifions want, .: | ~:- | 
Chicane, avoid, retire, and © ie eee eee, 
Hunger and Thirft, or Guns ek — co. 
Give the fame Death in diff’rent Words. -:2/: 20-7 
To pufh this Argument no further; : ee eee 
To ftarve a Man, in>Law,iis:Murther-. | ;-;! 
As ina Wartcue’s fine Machine;. .) - 
Tho’ many artful Springs are feen; =. 
The added Movements, which déclare, 
How full the Moon,. how sia me Year, 
Derive their fecondary Pow’r,:. 
From that, which fimply hia the Hout. 
For, tho’ thefe’ Gim-cracks were away ; 
(Quare would not {wears but Quare would oo 
However more reduc’d and plain, 
The Watch would ftill a Watch remain: ~ °: - : 
But if the Horal Orbité ceafes; = © 
The whole ftands ftill, or breaks to peer | 
Is now no longer what it was; . 
And You may e’en go fell the Cafe. 


e So 
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So if unprejudicd you {can > 
The Goings of this Clock-work, Man; - 
You find a hundred Movements made 

- By fine Devices in his Head: : 
But ’tis the Stomach’s folid Stroke, — 
That tells his Being, what's a Clock. 

If You take off his Rhet'ric-Trigger; 

He talks no more in Mood and Figure: 
Or clog his Mathematic-Wheels 
His Buildings fall; his Ship ftands ftill. 
Or laftly, break his Politic-Weight | 
His Voice no longer rules the State. 

Yet if thefe finer Whims were gone; 


Your Clock, tho’ plain, would ftill-go on: . | 


But fpoil the Engine of Digeftions © 7: 


And You entirely change the Queftion... © = 


Auma’s Affairs no Pow’r can mend; 
The Jeft, alas! 1s at an End: 

Soon ceafes all this worldly Buttle ; 

And you confign the Corps to Russet. 


Now make your ALMa come Of g0, © 
From Leg to Hand, from Top to Toe: 
Your Syfiem, without My Addition, 

Is in a very fad Conditions =: 
So Har Lequin extoll'd his Horfe, 

Fit for the War, or Road, or Courfe ; 
His Mouth was foft; his Eye was good ; 
His Foot was fure as ever trod: 


Bbbbb 
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One Fault he had, a Fault indeed ; | 
And what was that? The Horfe was Dead. 


Dick, from thefe Inftances and Fetches, 
Thou mak’ft of Horfes, Clocks, and Watches, 
Quoth Mart, to Me thou feem’ft to mean, 
That Atma is a mere Machine + 
That telling others what’s a Clock, 

She knows not what Her felf has ftruck ; 
But leaves to Standerss-by the Tryal, 
Of what is mark’d upon her Dial. 


Here hold a Blow, good Friend, quoth Dic K, 
And rais’d his Voice exceeding quick: 
Fight fair, Sir: what 1 never meant 
Don’t You infer. {n Argument, 
Similies are like Songs in Love: 
They much defcribe; they nothing prove. 


Mat, who was here a litele gravel’d, 
Toft up his Nofe, and would have cavil’d: 
But calling Hermes to his Aid, 

Half pleas'd, half angry, thus He faid: 


Where mind (‘tis for the Author's Fame) 
That Martuew calld, and Hermes came. 
In Danger Heroes, and tn Doube 

Poets find Gods to help ‘em out. 


Friend 
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Friend Ricuarop, I begin to fee, 
That You and J {ball fcarce agree. | 
Obferve how odly you behave: 
The more I grant, the more You crave. 
But, Comrade, as I faid juft now, 
I fhould affirm, and You allow, 
We Syfem-makers can fuftain 
The 7hefis, which, You grant, was plain ; 
And with Remarks and Cammients teaze Ye; 
In cafe the Thing before was eafy. 
But in a Point obfcyre and dark, 
We fight as Lersnits did with Ciarx; 
And when no Reafon we can fhow, | 
Why Matters This or That Way go; _- 
The fhorteft Way the Thing We-tzy, 
And what We know not, We deny: 
True to our ows o’etbearing Pride, 
And falfe to all the World befide. 


- That old Philofopher grew crofs, 

Who could not tell what Motion was: 
Becaufe He walk’d again# his Will; 

He fac’d Men down, that He fioed ftill. 

And He who reading on the Heart, 

(When all his Quodibets of Act 

Could not expound it's Pslfe and Heat) 
swore, He had never éelt it beat. 
Curysippus, foild by Ericurus, 

Makes bold (Jove bleds Him!) to affure Us, 
That 
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That all things, which our Mind can view, 
May be at once both falfe, and true. 2 
And Marsrancu has an odd Conceit, 

As ever enterd FRENCHMAN'sS Pate: 

Says He, fo little can our Mind 

Ox Matter, or of Spirit find, | 

That We by Guefs, at leaft, may gather 
Something, which may be Both, or Neither. © 
Faith, Dicx, I muft confefs, ’tis true _ 
(But this is only Entre Nous) | 

That many knotty Points there are, ._ 
Which All difcufs, but Few can clear: 

As Nature flily had thought fit, 

For fome by-Ends, to crofs-bite Wit. _ 
Circles to {quare, and Cubes to double, 
Would give a Man“exceffive Trouble: 

The Longitude uncertain roams, 

In {pight of WH N aod his Bombs. 
What Sy/fem, Dick, has right averr'd 

The Caufe, why Woman has no Beard; 

Or why, as Years our Frame attack, 

Our Hair grows white, our Teeth grow black: 
In Points like Thefe We muft agree, 

Our Barber knows as much as We. 

Yet {till unable to explain, 

We muft perfift the beft We can ; 

With Care our Syfems fill renew, 

And prove Things likely, tho’ not true. 


I could, Thou fee’ft, in quaint Difpute, 
By dint of Logic ftrike Thee mute; 
With 
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With learned Skill, now pufh, now. Patty . 

From Darii to Bocardo vaty, = 09° ose thi 
And never yield, or what is aor | 

Never conclude the Point difcours’d:: «|. 

Yet, that You hic & nunc may-know, 

How much You to: my Candor owe; | 

I'll from the Difputant defcend, | 

To fhow Thee, I affume the Friend: 

I'll take Thy Notion for my own- 
(So moft Philofophers have done) _ 

It makes my Sy/fem more complete: 

Dick, can it have a Nobler Fate? : 

Take what Thou wilt, faid Dick, a ta ot 
But bring thy ee to an End.:: : -_ 


-2 


ar a 
rat th 3 pee es 


I find, quoth Maz,. ‘Reproof 3 IS vain: '. a a Feat + 
Who firft offend will firt complain. .- i - oy Pa 
Thou wifheft, I fhould make %o Shoars, es ca. | 
Yet ftill putt in Thy thwarting Oar. 0: yobs h 
What I have told Thee fifty times.) - .4i: a 
In Profe, receive for once in Rhimes: bn, te ek 
A huge fat Man in Countrey-Fair,) 4): °-s i 
Or City-Church, (no matter where). oe 
Labor'd and pufh’d amidft the, Cred , 
Still bauling out extremely loud; 

Lord fave Us! why do: People a: 
Another marking his Diftrels, ) 2 2 
Friendly reply’d. 5, Plump Gentleman, ....; .. 
Get out as. faft as e’er . You can: | a 


24 Ccecce Or 
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Or ceafe to pufh, of to exclaim: 
You make the very Croud You blame. 


Says Dick, your Moral doés not néed 
The leaft Return; 80 #en proceed: 
Your Tale, howe’er apply’d, was fhort: - 
So far, at leaft, I thank You for't. 


Mar. took his Thanks, 4nd in a Tone 
More Magifterial, thus went On: 


Now Ama fettles in thé Heud ; 
As has béforé bee fang; of Mid: 
And here begins this- Farce of Life; 
_ Enter Revenge, Ambition, Strife: 
Behold on both Sidts Mén advance; 
To form in Earneft Ba¥&’3 Dance. 
L'Avare not ufing Half his Store, 
Still grumbles, that Hé has tid Hidté; 
Strikes not the preferit Tuli; for fear 
The Vintage fhould Be bad néxt Yéar: 
And eats To-day with iswatd Séttow; 
And Dread of fancy’d Want Té-mottow. — 
Abroad if the Sovr-tour You Weat, 
Repells the Rigor of the Aiki — 
Would You be wartnét, if at Homé 
You had the Fabric, and the Looms 
And if two Boots kéep otit the Weathet ; 


What need You have two Hidés of Léather? 


Could 


ge 


“. Base « owe “O° 
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Could Pepro, think You, tiiake no abel 
Of a Sonata on his Viol, 

Unlefs he had the total Gut, 

Whence every Stririg at firft was cut? 


When Rarus hhows You his €artoh; 
He always tells You, with a Groat, 
Where two of that fame Hand were tor, 
Long before You, or He were born. 


Poor VeNTO’s Mind fi much is croft, 
For Part of His Perronivus loft: 

That He can nevet take the Pains . — 
To underftand what yet remains. 

What Toil did honeft Gt UR to take t | 
What ftrict Enquiries did He make; +s 
To get one Medal wanting yet, 

And perfect all his ROMAN Sett? _ , 
‘Tis found: and O his happy Lot! = § so). 
‘Tis bought, lock’d up, and lies forgot: oe 
Of Thefe no -more You hear Him fpeak: . 

He now begins upon the Gr#eEK 2 8s | 
Thefe rang'd and fhow’d, fhall int theit Tuins 
Remain obfcure, as in theit Uris. - 
My Copper-Lamps at any Rate; 

For being True Antique; I bought ; 

Yet wifely melted. down my Plate; | 

On Modetti Models to bé wrought: 


And 
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And Trifles I alike purfue ; | 
Becaufe They're Old; becaufe' They’ re New. 


Dick, I have feen You with Delight, 
For GeorGy make a Paper-K ite. 
And fimple Odes top many fhow Ye, 
My fervile Complaifance to CLog. 
Parents and Lovers are decreed — 
By Nature Fools—-—That’s brave indeed! 
Quoth Dick: fuch Truths are worth receiving : 
Yet ftill Dick. as as not eaniecl 


Now, ALMA, to Divines snd Profe. 
I leave Thy Frauds, and Crimes, and Woes: 
Nor think To-night of Thy ILl-Nature, 
But of Thy Follies,:Idle.Creature, 1°} 
The turns of Thy uncertain.Wing,  . | 
And not the Malice of. Thy :Sting:! °.’ 
Thy Pride of being great and wife, i | 
I do but mention, to: defpife. .: 
I view with Anger and: Difdain, |. 
How little gives Thea: Joy, ori Pain::. | 
A Print, a Bronze, a Flow’r,.a: Root, . 
A Shell, a Butter-fly: can: dot... - . 
Ev'n a Romance, a Tune, q;Rhime |. 
Help Thee to pafs the tedious,Time, -. -. 
Which elfe would on. thy, Hand remajn :. 
ho’ flown, it ne’er looks back again.’ a 
And Cards are dealt, and Chel+-boards ay | 
To eafe the Pain of Coward-Thought. 


ae 
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Happy Refult of Human Wic!. 


That Atma may Her felf forget ae “8 


r 
. 


Dicx, thus We aé&; and his We are, ‘| 


‘ 
ov, 
a? 


Or tofs'd by Hope, or funk by Caré.’ iid : 


With endlefs Pain This Man purfues — 
What, if he gain’d, He could not ufe: — 
And T’ other fondly Hopes to {ee - 
What never was, nor eer fhall be. | 
We ert by Ufe, go wrong by Rules ;. 

In Gefture grave, in Action Fools: 

We join Hypocrifie to Pride; 
Doubling the Faults, We fttive to hide: 
Or grant, that with extreme Surprize, — 
We find our felves at Sixty wife 

‘And twenty pretty Things ate known; 
Of which we can’t accomplifh Ones. - 
Whilft, as my  Syffers fays, the Mind | 

Is to thefe upper Rooms confin'd: 
Should I, my Friend, at large repeat: 
Her borrow’d Serife, het fond Conceit3 . -: 


The Bede-roll of her vicious TricKss © ©. = 


My Poem would be too prolix. 
For could I my Remarks’ fuftain, - 
Like Socrates, Or MILES MON? AIGNES 


Who in thefe Times would read my Books, | 


But Tom o' STILes, or JOHN oO Nokes? 


After long Thought and grave Advice, 
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I aap ssnendigeseieinnteeiiinacinantesteistinensstpices akitndhiagaisanimnioteiaaNtiaee 
Into Larnpexvva’s Coffin peeping, © | . 
Saw nought to caufe their Mirth or Weeping: 

So ALMA now to Joy or Gricf 

Superior, finds her late Relief: a 
Weary’d of being High, or Great, it 
And nodding in her Chair of State; ty 
Stun’d and worn out with endlefs Chat, 

Of Wi t did this, and Nan faid that; 

She finds, poor Thing, fome little Crack, 

Which Nature, forc’d by Time, muft make; | «. 
Thro’ which She wings her deftin'd Way: << | . 
Upward. She foars; and down drops Clay: : 
While fome furviving Friend. fupplies 
Hic jacet, and a hundred Lies 


O RIcHARD, ‘till that _— appears, 
Which muft decide our-Hopes, and Fears: 
Would Forrune calm het ptefent Rage, 
And give us Play-things-for our Age:' 
Would CLtoruo wafh her Hands. in: Milk, 
And twift our Thread with Gold and. Silk': 
Would She in Friendfhip, Peace, and nn 
Spin out our Years to four times ‘Fwenty-: ers 4 * 
And fhould We both in this.Condition, | | 
Have conquer'd Love; and ‘worfe — : 
(Elfe thofe two Paffions, by ‘the way,’ ’ 
May chance‘to fhow us {curvy Play 0 de 
Then RicHarp, then fhould We fit down, 

Far from the Tumult of this Town:' i ° 
I fond of my well-chofen Seat, :.: = 
My Pictures, Medals, Books éofipleat : 
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Or fhould We mix our friendly Talk, 

O’er-fhaded in that’ Fav'rite Walks 
Which Thy own Hand had whilom planted, Or y pase. 
Both pleas'd with all we thought We wanted : 

Yet then, ev’n then one crofs Reflection a 
Would fpoil Thy Grove, arid My Colleéstion: 
Thy Son and his, e’er that, tray’ die ; oe 
And Time fome tacouth Heir. fupply s 
Who fhall for nothing elfe be known, 
But {poiling All, that Thou haft done. © 
Who fet the Twigs, fhalt He remember, 
That is in Haft to fell the Timber? 

And what fhall of thy Woods remain, > 
Except the Box that threw the Migr | 


Nay may not Time and Death remove | 
The near Relations, whom I love?’ 
And my Coz Tom, or his Coz Mary 
(Who hold the Plough, ot skim | ‘the so 
My Favrite Books and Pictures fell - 
To SmMarT, or DorLey By the £lh 
Kindly throw in a little Figure, — a 
And fet their Price upon’ the bigger? — no ton 4 
Thofe who could never read their ‘Grathtttar' 
When my deat Volumes touch the ewes ; 
May think Books beft; as- ticheft ‘bound: 
My Copper Medals: bythe Potnd: 
May be with learned Juftice weight dz’ | 
To turn the Ballance, Or 0's Head?’ - ial ai boy 
May be thrown in; And fot the NE? 
a Coin may mend a Tihkei’s: Kettle 


an ) eee Me 


| Turd 
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Tird with thefe Thoughts—- “Le tir'd chan | I 
Quoth Di¢x, with Your Phitolip= a 
That People:live and’ dye, [knew ©; | 
An hour ago, as well as You) -._ 
And if Fate {pins Us longer. Yeats,» : 
Or is in hafte to take. the Shears;3 i a. 
I know, We muft Both ‘Fortunes try, eG 
And bear our Eyils,-wet ot dry. { « : ) 
Yet let the Goddefs {mile, or. frown; ee oe OE 
Bread We fhall eat,.or white, or = oi. oe 
And in a Cottage, or,a-Courtt,.-- >: >. 
Drink fine Champaigne, or muddd Port: : 
What need of Books thefe ‘Truths to tell, 
Which Folks perceive, who cannot = 
And muft We Spectacles apply,., .-.0 --., . 


To view, what hurts -our.naked. 1 Bye? siulece san ¢ 12 
ee lee 3 ee) oF an “oe 
Sir, if it be Your Wifdom’s ‘Aim; ne Tat 8 3 
To make Me merrier than I ams . ft ee 


Til be all Night at Your Devotion as. ee eint 


Come on, Friend; broach the pleafing : N, 0 tion: ( 
But if You would deprefs my:. Thought 5, a eee 
Your fee is not worth a.Groat——4.... |; ) 


° - rd 
: . Par ; t 
Sie. . ’ ‘f 4 C : v 2 


For Pra To's Fancies we nth 
I hope You would not have me. die. 
Like fimple Cato in the Play,” <..-.;- “7 * oe 
For any Thing that He-can. fay 2: eri ED ee ge 
E’en let Him of fdeas fpeaky fore sei c-Si ud i eer 


To Heathens in. his. Native Grex Rect yi MOO aS 
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If to be fad is to be wife; Ct” 7 
I do moft heartily’ defpife 

Whatever Socrarss has {aid, 

Or TuLtty writ, or WaN_ey read. 


Dear Drirr, to fet our Matters right, 
Remove thefe Papers from my Sight ; 
Burn Mar’s Des-cart’, and ARISTOTLE: 
Here, JonatrHaNn, Your Matfter’s Bottle. 
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SOLOMON 
VANITY. 


OF THE 


wORL oD 


PO E M 


In 


THREE BOOK S. 


‘OBG p tvop yet, wiG. o’tpye wears. Eurip. 
Siguis Deus mihi largsatur, ut ex hac etate repuerafcam, & im cunts vagiam, 
valde recufem. Cicero de Seneét. 
The bewasling of Man’s Miferies hath been elegantly and copioufly fet 
forth by Many, in the Writings as well of Philofophers, as Divines. And 
it is both a pleafant and a profitable Contemplation. 


Lord Bacon’s Advancement of Learning. 
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Sai) 1 is hard fora Man to fpeak of himfelf with 

weer) any tolerable Satisfaction or Succefs: He can 
be no more pleafed in blaming himfelf, than in 
reading a Satyr made on him by another: and 
though He may juftly defire, that a Friend foould 
praif him: yet if He makes his own Panegyric, He will get 
very Few to read it. It is harder for bim to {peak of bis 
own Writings. An Author 1s in the Condition of a Culprit: 
the Public ave his Judges: by allowing too much, and con- 
defcending too far, He may injure his own Caufe, and become 
a kind of Felo de fe; and by Pleading and Afferting too 
boldly, He may apes the Court that fits upon him: His 
Apology may only heighten bis Accufation. If would avoid 
thefe Extremes: and though, I grant, it would not be very ci- 
vil to trouble the Reader with a long Preface, before be enters 
upon an indifferent Poem; 1 would fay fomething to perfwade 
him to take it as it is, or to excufe it for not being better. 

The Noble Images and Reflections, the profound Reafonings 
upon Human Attions, and excellent Precepts for the Govern- 
ment of Life, which are found in the PRovERBS, EccLE- 
stAsTEs, and other Books commonly attributed to Soio- 


MON; afford Subjects for finer Poems in every Kind, than 
FE f fff haVes 
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PREFACE 

have, I think, as yet appeared in the GREEK, LATIN, or 
any Modern Language: How far They were Verfe in their O- 
riginal, 1s a Di iffertation not to be entred into. at prefent. 

Out of this great Treafure, which kes heaped up together, 
in a confufed Magnificence, above all Order, I had a Mind to 
collect and digeft fuchObfervations, and Apophthegms, as moft 
particularly tend to the Proof of that great Affertion, laid 
down in the beginning of the EccueEstasres, AL L IS 
VANITY. 

Upon the Subject thus chofen, fuch various — prefet 
themfelves to a Writer's Mind, that He muft find i it eafier to 
judge, what fhould be rejected, than what ought to be recei- 
ved. The Difficulty hes in drawing, and difpofing; or (as 
the Parnters term it) im grouping fuch a Multitude of diffe- 
rent Objects, preferving frill the Fuftice and Conformity 
of Style and Coloring, the Simplex duntaxat & unum, 
which Horace preforibes, as — ite to make the whole 
Pidture beautiful and perfeét. 

As Precept, bowever true in T eoryy or ufeful in Praékce, 
would be but dry and tedious in Verfe, efpecially if the Reci- 
tal be long, I found it neceffary to form fome Story, and gove 
a kind of Body to the Poem. Under what Species it may be 
comprehended, whether Didafcalic, or Heroic, J kave to the 
Judgment of the Critics; defring them to be favourable in 
their Cenfure, and uot solicitous what the Poem 18 called; 
provided it may be accepted. 

The chief Perfonage or Charatter in the E pic, is ahway s 
proportioned to the Defign of the Work, to carry on the Nar- 
ration, and the Moral. Homer intended to fhew us in his 
Iiiad, that Diffentions among fi great Men obftru& the Execu- 
tion ‘? the nobkeft Enterprizes, and tend to the Ruin of a 


State 
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State or Kingdom. His AcHILUEs therefore is hanghty, 
and paffenate, impatient of ay Reflramt by Laws, aud ar- 
rogant in Arms. In Fis Qdyflles the fame Poet endeavours 
to explain, that the bardeft Diffculsies may be overcome by 
Laber, and our Fortune reftored after the feveroft Afiitiious. 
Uysses therefore is vakant, virtuous and patient. VirR- 
cii’s Defign was ta tell us, bow from a fmall Colony eftabh- 
fhed by the TRoyANs in Irany, th Romam Empire 
rofey and from ehat autient Famlhes Aucustys (whe 
was His Prince and Patron) defcended. Fs Hero therefore 
was to fight bis Way to the Throne, fii difiinguifh'd and pro- 
tefted by the Favor of the Gods. The Poet to this End takes 
off from the Vices of Acuities, and adds to the Virtues of 
Urysses; from both perfecting a Charaéter proper for 
bis Work in the Perfon of AMBAS. a 
As Virci copy'd after Homer, other Epic Poets 
have copied after them both. Tasso’s Gierufalemme Li- 
berata is direftly Troy Town Sacked; with this Difference 
only, that the two chief Characters in Homer, which rhe 
Latin Poet had joined in One, the lr arian bas fepgra- 
ted in bis GODFREY Gnd Rinawvo: but He makes 
them both carry on bis Work with very great Succefs. Rone 
SARDS FRANCIADE, (incomparably good as far asit goes) 
is again VIRGIL'S Zeneis. Eis Hero comes. from a Fo- 
reign Country, fettles a Colony, and lays the Foundation of a 
future Empire. 1 inflance in thefe, as the greateft lr ALI AN 
and FRENCH Poets in the Epic. Jn our Language Spen-— 
sER has not contented himfelf with this fubnuffive. Manner of 
Imitation: He lanches out into very flowery Paths, which 
frill feem to conduct bim into one great Road. fis Fairy Queen 
(had it been finifhed) muft bave ended in the Accaunt, which 
every 
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every Knight was to give of bis Adventures, and in the accu 
mulated Praifes of bis Heroine GLorn1iANA. The Whole 
would have been an Heroic Poem, but in another Caf? and 
Figure, than any that had ever been written before. Tet it ts 
obfervable, that every Hero (as far as We can judge by the 
Books fill remaining) bears bis diftinguifhed Charatter, and 
reprefents fome particular Virtue conducive to the whole Defign. 

To bring this to our prefent Subject: The Pleafures of Life do 
not compenfate the Miferies: Age fteals upon Us unawares; 
and Death, as the only Cure of our Ills, ought to be expected, 
but not feared. This Inflrutlion is to be illuftrated by the 
Attion of fome great Perfon. Who therefore more proper for 
the Bufinefs than SoLOMON bimfelf? And why may He 
not be fuppofed now to repeat what, We take it for granted, 
He atted almoft three thoufand Tears fince? If in the fair 
Situation where this Prince was placed, He was acquainted 
with Sorrow; If endowed with the greateft Perfettions of 
Nature, and poffefs'd of all the Advantages of external Condi- 
tion, He could not find Happinefs; the ref? of Mankind may 
fafely take the Monarchs Word for the Truth of what He aj- 
ferts. And the Author who would perfwade, that We fhould 
bear the Ills of Life patiently, meerly becaufe SoroMon felt 
the fame, bas a better Argument, than Lucretius had, 
avhen in bis imperious way, He at once convinces and com- 
mands, that We ought to fubmit to Death without repining, 
becaufeEpicurus died. 

The whole Poem is a Soliloquy: Sovomon is the Perfon 
that fpeaks: He ts at once the Hera and the Author; but 
He tells Us very often what others fay to Fim. Thofe chiefly 
introduced are Ets Rabbies and Philofo phers t in the Firf? Book, 
and Eis Women and thew Attendants in the Second: With 

L hefe 
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Thefe the Sacred Fiiftory mention Him to have converfed; as 
hkewife with the Angel brought down in the Third Book, to 
belp Fim out of Fits Difficulties, or at leaf? to teach Him how 
to ovcrcome them. | | 
Nec Deus interfit nifi dignus vindice nodus. | 

I prefume this Poctical Liberty may be very juftly allowed Me 
on fo folemn an Occafton. | 

In my Defcription I have endeavored to keep to the Notions 
and Manners of the JewitsH Nation, at the time when So- 
LoMON lived: And where I allude to the Cuftoms of the 
Greeks, I believe 1 may be juftified by the firitteft Chro- 
nology 5 though a Poet ts not obliged tothe Rules, that con- 
fine an Hifforian. Vir GIL bas anticipated Two hundred 
Tears; or the TROJAN Hero and CaAaRTHAGINIAN 
Queen could not have been brought together: And without rhe 
fame Anachronilm feveral of the fineft Parts of his Aineis 
muff bave been omitted. Our Country-man Mitton goes 
yet further. He takes up many of bis Material Images fome 
Thoufands of Years after the Fall of Man: Nor could He other- 
wife bave written, or We read one of the fublimeft Pieces of 
Invention that was ever yet produced. This ikewife takes off 
the Objcttion, that fome Names of Countries, Terms of Art; 
and Notions in Natural Philofopby are otherwife expreffeds 
than can be warranted by the Geography or Aftronomy of 
SoLoMon’s lime. Poets are allowed the fame Liberty in 
their Defcriptions and Comparifons, as Painters in their Dra- 
peries and Ornaments: Their Perfonages may be drei dy not 
exactly in the fame Habits which they wore, but in fuch as 
make them appear moft graceful. In this cafe Probabshty muft 
attone for the want of Truth. This Liberty bas indeed been abufed 
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by Eminent Mafters in either Science. RapwaxEu and TAs- 
SO have fhewed ther Difcretion, where PAuL VERONESE 
and ARLosTO are to anfwer for their Extravagancies. It 
is the Excefs, not the Thing it felf, that is blameable. 

I would fay one Word of the Meafure, in which This, and 
moft Poems of the Age are written. Heroic with continued 
Klime, as DONNE and lis Contemporaries ufed it, carrying 
the Senfe of oneVerfe moft commonly into another, was found too 
diffolute and wild, and came very often too near Profe. As 
DAVENANT and WALLER corrected, and DryDEN 
perfected it, It is too Confined: It cuts off the Senfe at the 
end of every firft Line, which muft always rhime to the next 
following; and confequently produces too frequent an Identity in 
the Sound, and brings every Couplet to the Point of an Epi- 
gram. It 1s indeed too broken and weak, to convey the Senti- 
ments and reprefent the Images proper for Epic. And as it 
tires the Writer vobile he compofes, it muft do the fame to the 
Reader while he repeats ; efpectally in a Poem of any confider- 
able length. - 

Lf firiking out into Blank Verfe, as Mitton did (and 
in this kind Mr. Puitiprs, had Helved, would have exce]- 
led) or running the Thought into Alternate and Stanza, which 
allows a greater Variety, and full preferves the Dignity of 
the Verfe; as SPENSER and F arrF Ax have done; If e- 
ther of thefe, I fay, be a proper Remedy for my Poetical Com- 
plaint, or if any other may be found, I dare not determine - J 
am only enquiring, in order to be better informed; without pre- 
fuming to dtrect the Judgment of Others. And while I an 

Speaking of the Verfe it felf, I give all juft Praife to many of 
my Friends now lving; who have in Epic carried the Har. 
mony of their Numbers as far, as the Nature of this Meafure 

he will 
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will permit. But once more; He that writes in Rhimes, 


dances in Fetters: And as bis Chain is more extended, he 


may certainly take larger Steps. 

I need make no Apology for the fhort Digrefiive Panegyric 
upon GREAT BRITAIN, inthe Firft Book: Lam glad io 
have it obferved, that there appears throughout all my Verfes 
a Zeal for the Honor of my Country: and I haa rather be 
thought a good Englifh-man, than the beft Pcet, or greateft 
Scholar that ever wrote. 

And now, as to the publifbing of this Pieces. though I have 
in a hteral Senfe obferved Horace’s Nonum prematur 
in Annum; yet have I by no means obeyed our Peetical Law- 
giver, according to the Spirit of the Precept. The Poem has 
indeed been written and laid afide much longer than the Term 
prefcribed; but in the mean time I had little Leifure, and lefs 
Incknation to revife or print it. The frequent Interruptions I 
have met with in my private Studies, and great Variety of 
Public Life, in which I have been imployed; myT boughts (fuch 
as they are) baving generally been expreffed in Foreign Lan. 
guage, and even formed by a Habitude very different from 
what the Beauty and Elegance of Englifh Poetry requires: 
Al Thefe, and fome other Circumftances, which we had as 
good pafs by at prefent, do juftly contribute to make my Ex. 
cufe in this Behalf very plaufible. Far indeed from defigning 
to print, I bad locked up thefe Papers in my Scritoire, there 
to he in Peace, ’till ny Executors might have taken Them out. 
What altered this Defign; or how my Scritoire came to be 
unlocked before my Coffin was nailed; is the Queftion. The 
true Reafon I take to be the beft: Many of my Friends of the 
firft Quality, fineft Learning, and greateft Underftanding, 
have wrefted the Key from my Hands by a very kind and ir- 

refifiible 
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refiftible Violence: And the Poem is publifbed, not without 
my Confent indeed, but a little againft? my Opinion; and with 
an imphcue Submiffion to the Partiahty of Their Fudgment. 
Als I give up here the Fruits of many of my vacant Hours to 
Their Amufement and Pleafure; I foall akways think my i 
happy, if | may dedicaté my moft ferious Endeavors to Their 
Intereft and Service. And I am proud to finifh this Preface 
by faying, that the Violence of many Encmies, whom I never 
jufily offended, is abundantly recompenfed, by the Goodnefs of 
more Friends, whom I can neucr fufficiently oblige. And if I 
here affume the Liberty of mentioning My Lord Harwry 
and Lord Batuurst as the Authors of this Amicable Con- 
federacy, among All Thofey whofe Names do me great Hb- 
nor in the beginning of my Book: Thefe Two only ought to be 
angry with me; for I difobey their pofittve Crder, whilf I 
make even this fmall Acknowledgment of their particular 
Kindnefs. _ 
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The ARGUMENT. 


OLOMON (feeking Happine/s from Knowledge, con- 

- penes “the Lkarned Men of Fis Kindom : jequirgs. them..to 

| explain to Fim the various Operations and Effects of Nature; 
difcourfes of Vegetables, Animals, and Man; propofes fome 
Quefiions concerning the Origin, and Situation of the habita- 
ble Earth; proczeds ta examine the Syftem of the wvifible 
Heaven; doubts if there may not be a Plurality of Worlds; 
enquires | into the Nature of Spirits and Angels; and wifbes 
to be mare fuby -infirmcd, asito the Attributes of the Su- 
preme Being.” He ts imperfectly anfwered by the Rabbins, 
and Doctors; blames Eis own Curiofity; and concludes, 
that as to Human Science ALL Is VANITY. 


TEXTS 


TEX TS chiefly alluded to in this Book. 


The Words of the Preacher, the Son of Davip, King of JERUSALEM. 
EccLesiasTes, Chap. I. Verf. x. 


Vanity of Vanities, faith the Preacher, Wanity of Vanities, all is Vanity. 
Verf. 2. 
8 


I communed with mine own Heart, faying, lo, I am come to great E- 
{tate, and have gotten more Wifdom, than all they that have ee be- 
fore me in JERUSALEM: Yea my Heart had great Experience of Wif- 
dom and Knowledge. Verf. 16. 


He.fpake of Trees, from the Cedar-tree that is in LEBANON, even unto 
the Ay/fop that fpringeth out of the Wall: he fpake alfo of Beafts, and 
of Fowl, and of creeping Things, and of Fifhes. 1 Kines, Chap. 
IV. Verf. 33. 


I know, that whatfoever God doeth, it fhall be for ever: nothing can be 
put to it, nor any thing taken from it: and God docth it, that Men 
fhould fear before him. Ecciestastes, Chap. Ill. Verf. 14. 


He hath made every +himg beautiful in his time: Alfo he hath fet the 
World in their Heart, fo that no Man can find out the Work that God 
maketh from the beginning to the end. Verf. 11. 


For in much Wifdom is much Grief: and He that increafeth Knowledge, 
increafeth Sorrow. Chap. I. Verf. 18. . 


And further, by thefe, my Son, be admonifhed: of making many Books 
there is no End; and much Study is a wearinefs of the Flefh. Chap 
XII. Verf. 12. 


KNOWLEDGE; 
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E Sons of Men, with juft Regard 
attend, | 
Obferve the Preacher, and believe the 
Friend, 
Whofe ferious Muss infpires Him to 
explain, 
That all we AQ, and all we Think is 
Vain. 
That in this Pilgrimage of Seventy Years, 
O’er Rocks of Perils, and thro’ Vales of Tears 
Deftin’'d to march, our doubtful Steps we tend, 
Tird with the Toil, yet fearful of it's End. 
That from the Womb We take our fatal Shares 


Cf Follies, Paffions, Labors, Tumults, Cares ; 
, 1111 n 
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The Truths, which from thefe penfive Numbers flow 


: And at Approach of Death {hall only know 
» That We purfue falfe Joy, and fuffer rcal Woe. ‘ 


Sublime, my Court with Opurir’s Treafures bleft, - | 
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Happinefs, Obje& of that waking Dream, 


| Which we call Life, miftaking ; Fugitive Theme 


Of my purfuing Verfe, Ideal Shade, 

Notional Good, by Fancy only made, _ 
And by Tradition nurs’d, fallacious Fire, 

Whofe dancing Beams mif-lead our fond Defire, 
Caufe of our Care, and Error of our Mind: © 
O! had’ft Thou ever been by Heav'n defign’d 


To Apa, and his Mortal Race; the Boon 


Entire, had been referv'd for SOLOMON: 
On Me the partial-Lot had been beftow’d ; 
‘And in my Cup the golden Draught had flow’d.. 


But O! eer yet Original Man was made; 
F’er the Foundations of this Earth were laid; 
It was, opponent to our Search, ordain’d, | 
That Joy, ftill fought, fhould never be attain’d. 
This, fad Experience cites me to ‘reveal ; 
And what I diate, is from what I feel. 


Born as I was, great Davin’s fav’rite Son, 
Dear to my People, on the Hesrew Throne — 


My Name extended to the fartheft Eaft, 
My Body cloth’d. with ev ry outward Grace, 


-Strength in my Limbs, and Beauty in my Face, 


My 
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My fhining Thought with fruitful Notions crown’d, 
Quick my Invention, and my Judgment found. 
Arife (I commun’d with my felf) arife; a 
Think, to be Happy; to be Great, be Wife: 
Content of Spirit muft from Science flow: 

For ‘tis a Godlike Attribute, to Know. 


I faid; and fent my Edia& thro’ the Land: 
Around my Throne the Letter'd Rabbins ftand, 
Hiftoric Leaves revolve, long Volumes {pread, 
The Old difcourfing, as the Younger read: 
Attent I heard, propos my Doubts, and faid; 


The Vegetable World, each Plant, and Tree, 
It’s Seed, it’s Name, it’s Nature, it’s Degree 
I am allow’d, as Fame reports, to know, 
From the fair Cedar, en the craggy Brow 
Of LesaNown nodding fupremely tall, 
To creeping Mofs, and Hyfop on the Wall: 
Yet juft and confcious to my felf, I find 
A thoufand Deubts oppofe the fearching Mind. 


1 know not why the Beach delights the Glade 
With Boughs extended, and a rounder Shade ; 
Whilft tow'ting Firrs in Conic forms arife, 
And with a pointed Spear divide the Skies: 
Nor why again the changing Ozk fhould fhed 
The Yearly Honour .of his ftately Head; 
Whilft the -diftinguifh’d Yew is ever feen, 
Unchang’d his Branch, and permanent his Green. 
Wanting 


ry 
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Wanting the Sun why does the Caltha fade? 
Why does the Cypre/s flourifh in the Shade? 

The Fig and Date why love they to remain — 

In middle Station, and an even Plain; 

W hile in the lower Marfh the Gourd is found ; 
And while the Hill with O/ve-fhade is crown’d? 
Why does one Climate, and one Soil endue 
The blufhing Poppy with a crimfon Hue; 

Yet leave the Lily pale, and tinge the Violet blue? 
Why does the fond Carnation love to fhoot 

A various Colour from one Parent Root; 
While the fantaftic Tulip ftrives to break 

In two-fold Beauty, and a parted Streak > 

The twining Jafmine, and the blufhing Rofe, 


With lavifh Grace their Morning Scents difclofe: 


The {melling 7ub’rofe and Funquele declare, 

The ftronger Impulfe of an Evening Air. 

Whence has the Tree (refolve me) or the Flow’r 

A various Inftin@, or a diff’rent Pow’r? - 

Why fhould one Earth, one Clime, one Stream, one Breath 
Raife ‘This to Strength, and ficken That to Death? 


Whence does it happen, that the Plant which well 
We name the Senfitive, fhould move and feel? _ 
Whence know her Leaves to anfwer her Command, 
And with quick Horror fly the neighb’ting Hand 2 


Along the Sunny Bank, or wat’ry Mead, 
Ten thoufand Stalks their various Bloffoms {pread : 


Peaceful 
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Peaceful and lowly in their native Soil, 

They neither know to {pin, nor care to toil; — 

Yet with confefs’d Magnificertce deride © 

Our vile Attire, and Impotence of Pride. 

The Cowflip {miles, in brighter yellow drefs‘d, 

Than That which veils the nubile Virgin's Breaft. 

A fairer Red ftands blufhing in the Rofe, 

Than: That ‘which on the Bridegroom’s Veftment flows 
Take but the humbleft Lilly of the Fields 
And if our Pride will to our Reafon yield, 

It muft by fure Comparifon be fhown, 

That on the Regal Seat great Da vin’s Son, 
Aray’d in all his Robes, and Types of Pow’, 
Shines with lefs —, than that > ‘adda ies 


Of Fifhes next, my ileal I adil enquire, 
How the mute Race engender, or refpires' 
From the {mall Fry that glide.on aii N’S Stream * 
Unmark’d, a Multitude without :a' ani ‘ea 
To that Leviathah, who o'erthe Seas) i 2 #8 
Immenfe rolls onward his impetuous Ways | 
And mocks the Wind, and in the Tempeft plays... 
How They in warlike Bands march greatly forth ©: 
From freezing Waters, and-the colder ‘North, _ 
To Southern Climes dire@ting their Caréer,. ... 
Their Station changing with th’inverted Year. , 
How all with careful Knowledge are indu’d,.  . : 
To chufe their proper Bed, and Wave, ‘and Food: 
To guard their Spawn, and educate their Brood. | 


Kkkkk ~~ Of 
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Of Birds, how each according to her Kind 
Proper Materials for her Neft can find; 
And build a Frame, which deepelt Thought in Man | 
Would or amend, or imitate in ‘vain, 
How in (mall Flights They know to try their = | 
And teach the cajlow Child her Parent's Song. 
Why thefe frequent the Plain, and thofe the Wood. 
Why ev'ry Land has her {pecific Brood. 
Where the tall Crane, or winding Swallow goes, 
Fearful of gathering Winds, and falling Snows: 
If into Rocks, or hollow Trees they creep, 
In temporary Death -confin’d to Sleep ; 
Or confcjons of the coming Evil, fly 
To milder on and a Southern ~— 


OF Beats and énseping Infos thal we trace 
The wondrous Nature, and the various Race; 
Or wild or tame, or Friend to Man or Foe, | 
Us what oven or what of Them = know? | 


Tell me, Ye ftudions, who oretend to fee 
Far into Nature’s Bofom, whence the Ree 
Was firft inforin’d her vent’rous Flight to fteer 
Thro’ traGtlefs Paths, and an Abyfs of Air. 
Whence She avoids the flimy Marfh, and knows 
The fertile Hills, where fweeter Herbage grows, 
And ‘Horiy-making Flow’ss their opening Buds difclofe. 
How fromthe thicken’d Mitt, and fetting Sun 
Finds She the Labor of her Day is done? 
ae er Who 
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Who bana Her againtt Winds and Rais to ik 
To bring her Burden to the certain Hive; 

And thro’ the liquid Fields again to pais : 
Dutious, and hark'ning to ana Moding Beals — 


And, O Thou Slapard, tell me why the Ant 
‘Midft Summer's Plenty thinks of Winter’s Want: 
By conftant Journeys carefal t@ prepare 
Her Stores; and bringing: home the Cotay Ear, 
By what inftructaon does Shé bite the ‘Grain, 
Left hid in Earth, and taking Root again,  . 
It might elude the Fotefight of her-Care? 
Diftinct in either Infect’s Deed appear ane 
The marks of i at Contrivance, Hope, and Fear | 

Fix thy corporeal, and internal ye | | 
On the Young Gnat, ot new-engender'd Ey; 
On the vile Worm, that Yefterday began 
To crawls Thy Fellow-Creatures, abjeg Man! 
Like Thee they breath, they move, they tait, they fee, 
They fhow their Paffions by theit AGS like Thee: 
Darting their Stings, they ptevioufly declare | | 
Defign'd Revenge, and fierce intént of War: 
Laying their Eggs, they evidently prové — 
The Genial Pow’r, and full Effe@ of ale 
Fach then has Organs to: digelt his Food, 
One to beget, and one receive the Brood: 
Has Limbs and: Sinews; ‘Biood and Heart, atid Brain, ? 
Life, and her proper Fundtions to fattain a 
Tho’ the whole Fabric {maller than a Grain. 


What 
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What more can our penurious Reafon grant _ 
To the large Whale, or Caftled Elephant, . 

To thofe enormous Terrors of the Nitze, 
The crefted Snake, and -long-tail'd Grocodile, 
Than that all differ but in Shape and Name, 
Each deftin’d to a lefs, or larger Frame? 


-For potent Nature loves a various Act, 
Prone to enlarge, or ftudious to contract: 
Now forms. her Work too {mall, now too immenfe, 
And {corns the Meafures of our feeble Senfe. 
The Object f{pread too. far, or rais’d too high, 
Denies it’s real Image to.the Eye: 
Too little, it eludes the. dazl’'d Sights 
Becomes mixt Blacknefs, or unparted Light. 
Water and Air the varied Form confound ; 


The Strait looks crooked, and .the Square grows round. 


Thus while with fruitlefs Hope, and weary Pain, 
We feek great Nature’s Pow’r, but feek in vain; 
Safe fits the. Goddefs in her dark Retreat ; 
Around Her, ,Myriads of /deas wait, 

And endlefs Shapes, which the Myfterious Queen 
Can take or quit, can alter or retain: 

As from our loft Purfuit She wills to hide 

Her clofe Decrees, and: chaften human Pride. 


Untam’d. and fierce the Ziger ftill remains: 
He tires his Life in biting on his Chains: 


For 


a 


PorEms on feral OccASIONS. 405 
For the kind Gifts of Water, and of Food,: ::::-- 
Ungrateful, and returning Ill for Good, Pas 4% { 
He feeks his Keeper's Flefh, and thirfts his. Blood: 
While the ftrong Camel, and the gen’rous Horfe, | 
Reftrain’'d and aw’d by Man’s inferior Force, 
Do to the Rider's Will their Rage fubmit, — 
And anfwer to the Spur, and -own the Bit; 
Stretch. their glad Mouths to meet the Feeder’s Hand, 
Pleas'd with his Weight, and proud of his Command. 


Again: the lonely Fox roams far abroad, '- 
On fecret Rapin bent, and Midnight Fraud; : 
Now haunts the Cliff, now traverfes the Lawn; 
And flies the hated Neighborhood of Man: :: 
While the kind Spaniel, and the faithful Hound, 
Likeft that Fox in Shape and Species found; =~ 
Refufes thro’ thefe Cliffs and Lawns to roam; 
Purfues the noted Path, and covets home; ° 
Does with kind Joy Domeftic Faces meet ; 
Takes what the glutted Child denies to eats 7 
And dying, licks his — Matter's Fee. 


By wink ‘eiinedliats Cant They are inclin’d, 
In many Acts, ‘tis hard, I own, to find. 
I fee in others, or I think I fee, » 
That ftri& their Principles, and our'’s agree. 
Evil like Us they fhun, and covet Good s 
Abhor the Poifon, and receive the Food. 
Like Us they love or hate: like Us they know, © 
To joy the Friend, or grapple with.the Foe. 

LIIII1 With 
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With feeming Thought their Adtion they intend, © 
And ufe the Means proportion’d to the End. 

Then yainly the Philofephar avers, - 

That Reafon guides our Deed, and Inftiné& their's. - 
How can We juftly diff’rent Cayfes frame, 

When the Effedts entirely are the fame? 

Inftin& and Reafon how can we divide» 

Tis the Foo]’s Ign’rance, and the Pedant’s Pride. | 


With the fame Folly fure, Man vaunts his Sway ; 
If the brute Beaft refufes to Obey. — 
For tell me, when the empty Boafter’s Word 
Proclaims himfelf the Univerfat Lord ; 
Does He not tremble, left the Liexs’s Paw 
Should join his Plea againft the fancy’d Law} 
Would not the Learned Caward leave the: Chair; 
If in the Schools or Porches fhould appear 
The fierce Hyena, or the foaming Bear ? 


The Combatant too late the Field dectines; 
When now the Sword is girded to his Loins. 
When the {wift Veffel flies before the Wind; 
Too late the Sailor views the Land behind. 
And 'tis too late now back again ta bring 
Enquiry, raisd and tow’ring on the Wing; 
Forward She ftrives, averfe ta be with-held 
From nobler Objects, and. a larger Field. 


Confider with me this, Atherial Space, 


Yielding to Earth aad Sea the middle Place. 
. oo Anxious 


Anions I mk Ye, how the Penfile. Ball 

Should never ftrive to rife, nar fear to fall. 

When I refle&, how.the revolving Sun 
Does round our Globe his cranked Jounnies ras 
I doubt of many Lands, if they contain — | 
Or Herd of Beaft, ar Colony of Man: 

If any Nations pafs their deftind Days 

Beneath the neighb’ring Sun’s direfter Rays: 

If any fuffer on the Polar Coaft, ; 

The Rage of AncrTos, and eternal Froft. 


May not the Pleafure of Omnipotence 
To each of Fhefe fome fecret Good difpenfe?’ 
Thofe who amidft the Torrid: Regions live, 
May they not Gales unknown to us receives 
See daily Show’rs rejoice the thirfty Earth, 
And blefs the flow'ry Buds fucceeding Birth? 
May they not pity Us, candemn’d to bear 
The various Heav'n of an ohliquer Spheres. 
While by fixd Laws, and with a juft Return;: » 
They feel twelve Honts that fhade, for twelve that barn ; 
And praife the neighb'ting Sup, whole conftapt Flame 
Eplightens them with Seafons fill the fame? 
And may not Thofe, whofe diftant. Lot is caft 
North beyond Tas rary’s extended Wafte,, 
Where thro’ the Plains of one continual Day, — 
Six fhining Manths purfye their even Way; | 
And Six fucceeding urge their dusky Flight, 
Obfcur’'d with Vapors and oerwhelm'd in Night; 


May 
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May not, I a the Natives of thefe Clitnes 

(As Annals may inform fucceeding Times): 

To our Quotidian Change of Heav'n — a 

Their one Viciffirude, and equal Shares ie 
Of Day and Night, difparted thro’ the Year? 
May they not fcorn our Sun's repeated Race, 
To narrow bounds prefcrib’d, and little {pace, 
Haft’ning from Morn, and:headlong driv’n from Noon, 
Half of our Daily Toil yet fcarcely done? 

May they not juftly to our Climes upbraid 

Shortnefs of Night, and Penury of Shades 

That eer our weary’d Limbs are juftly bleft 

With wholefom Sleep, and neceflary Reft; 

Another Sun demands return of Care, 

The remnant Toil of Yefterday to bear? 

Whilft, when the Solar Beams falute their Sight, 

Bold and fecure in halfa Year of Light, Oo 
Uninterrupted Voyages they take 

To the remoteft Wood, and fartheft Lake; | 

Manage the Fifhing, and purfue the Courfe 

With more.extended Nerves, and more continu’d Force. 
And when declining Day forfakes their Sky; 

When gath'ring Clouds {peak gloomy W inter nigh ; 
With Plenty for.the coming Seafon bleft, 

Six folid Months (an Age) they live, releas’d 

From all the Labor, Procefs, Clamor, Woe, 

Which our fad Scenes of daily A&ion know: — 
They light the fhining Lamp, prepare the: Feaft, 

And with full Mirth receive the welcome Guett ; 


Or 


.: 
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Or tell their tender Loves (the only Care 
Which now they fuffer) to the lifning Fair; 
And rais'd in Pleafure,; or repos’'d in Eafe 
(Grateful Alternates of fubftantial Peace ) 
They blefs the long Noéturnal Influence fhed 
On the crown’d Goblet, and the Genial Bed. 


In foreign Ifles which our Difcov’rers find, © 
Far from this length of Continent disjoin’d, 
The rugged Bears, or {potted Lynx’s brood ; 
Frighten the Vallies, and infeft the Wood: 
The hungry Crocodile, and hifling Snake — 
Lurk in the troubl’d Stream and fenny Brake : 
And Man untaught, and rav'nous as the Beatt, 
Does Valley, Wood, and Brake, and Stream infeft. 
Deriv’d thefe Men and Animals their Birth 
From Trunk of Oak, or pregnant Womb of Earth? 
Whence then the Old Belief, that All began 
In Epgn’s Shade, and one created Man? 
Or grant, this Progeny was wafted oer 
By coafting Boats from next adjacent Shoar: - 
Would Thofe, from whom We will {uppofe they {pring, 
Slaughter to harmlefs Lands, and Poyfon: bring? 
W ould they on Board or Bears, ot Lynxes take, 
Feed the She-Adder, and the brooding Snake? 
Or could they think the new Difcoverd Ifle 
Pleas'd to receive a pregnant Crocodile ? 


And fince the Savage Lineage we muft trace 
From NoaH fav'd, and his diftinguifh’d Race; 
. Mm mmm How 
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How fhould their Fathers happen to forget 

The Arts which Noan taught, the Rules He fet, 
To fow the Glebe; to plant the genrous Vine, | 
And load with grateful Flames the Holy Shrine ? 
While the great Sire’s unhappy Sons are found, 
Unprefsd their Vintage, and untill’d their Ground, 
Stragling o’er Dale and Hill in queft of Food, 

And rude of Arts, of Virtue, and of God. 


How fhalb We nexr o’er Earth and Seas puriue 
The vary’d Forms of ev’ry thing we view ; 
That all is chang’d, tho’ all is ftill the fame, 
Fluid the Parts, yet durable the Frame? .. 

Of thofe Materials, which have: been confefs’d 
The pritine Springs, and Parents of the reft,. 
Each becomes other. Water ftop’d gives Birth 
To Grads and Plants, and thickens into Earth: 
Diffus'd it rifes in a higher Sphete; 

Dilates it’s Drops, and foftens into. Air: 

Thofe finer Parts of Air again afpires — 
Move into Warmth, and brighten into Fire: 
That Fire once more by thicker Air o'ercome, 
And downward forc'd, in Earth's capacious haa 
Alters #'s Partrcles; is Fire no mote ; 

But lies refplendent Duft, and Shining Oar: 
Or running thro’ the mighty Mother's Veins, 
Changes it’s Shapes puts off it’s old Remains; 
With wat'ry Parts it’s leffen’d Force divides; 
Flows into Waves, and tifes into. Tides. 


Difparted 
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Ditparted Screams. fhalh from their Chanels fly, 
And deep furcharg'd by fandy Mountains lye, 
Obfcurely fepulcher’d. By eating Rain, 

And forious Wind, down to the diftant Plain _ 
The Hill, that hides his Head above the Skies, 
Shall fall: The Plain by flow Degrees fhall rife 
Higher than er'ft had ftood the Summit-Hill: 

For Time muft Nature's great Behefts fulfill. 


Thus by a length of Years, and Change of Fate, 
All Things are light ox heavy, {mall or great: 
Thus Jonpasn’s Waves fhalh future Clonds appear; 
And Ecypr’s Pyranids refine to Aus. 
Thus later Age fhall ask for Prson’s Flood ; 
And Travellers enquire, where BaBax ftood. 


Now where we fee thefe Changes often fall, 
Sedate we pafs them. by, ag Natural: | 
Where to our Eye moxe rarely they appear, 
The Pompous Name of Prodigy they bear: 
Let active Thought thefe clofe Maanders trace: 
Let Human Wit. their dubious Boundities place. 
Are all “Fhings. Misacle;. or nothing fuch? | 
And prove We not too little, on too’ much? . 

, , E @iub 2 

For that a Beanch cut off, a witherd Rod | 
Should at a Word pronoanc’d revive and bud : 
Is this more: ftrang¢, than that thd Mountain's Brow; 
Stipe Py Decensher's Frolk, and white with Snow, 

Should. 
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Should pufh, in Spring, ten thoufand thoufand Buds ; 
And boaft returning Leaves, and blooming Woods? 
That each fucceflive Night from opening Heavn 

The Food of Angels fhould to Man be giv'n; 

Is this more ftrange, than that with common Bread 
Our fainting Bodies every Day are fed: 

Than that each Grain and Seed confum’d in Earth, 
Raifes it’s Store, and multiplies it’s Birth ; 

And from the’ handful, which the Tiller fows, 

The labour'd Fields rejoice, and future Harveft flows? 


Then from whate’er We can to Senfe produce 
Common and plain, or wondrous and. abftrufe, . 
From Nature’s conftant or Eccentric Laws, 

The thoughtful Soul this gen’ral Influence draws, _ 
That an Effe& muft prefuppofe a Caufe. 

And while She does her upward Flight fuftain, 
Touching each Link of the continu’d Chain, 

At length fhe is oblig’d and forc'd to fee 

A Firft, a Source, a Life, a Deity; | 

What has:for ever been, and muft for ever be. . 


This great Exiftence thus by Reafon found, 
Bleft by all Pow’r, with all Perfection crown’'d ; 
How can we bind or limit His Decree, 

By what our Ear has heard, or Eye may fee? 

Say then: Is all in Heaps of Water loft, 

Beyond the Iflands, and the Mid-land Coat? 

Or has that God, who gave our World it’s Birth, 
_ Sever'd thofe Waters by fome other Earth, 


Countries 
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Countries: by: ‘fnture Plow-fhares to be torn, ©. 9.3 ¢ 
And-Gities :rais'd by..Nations yet unborn? _..; | 
F’er the progreflive Courfe of reftlefs Age 

Performs Three shoufand times it’s Annual Stage; ’ 
May not our: Pow’r and. Learning be fupprett ; 

And Arts and ee learn t to travel Weft? Do 


ina 
. 
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W here, Sa the Serength oft this Idea ead 7 
Lighten’d with Glory;and with ‘Rapture warm d, 
Aféends my !Soul what fees She ‘White and Great | 
Amidft fubjectted Seas} Ani isis, the Seat. 

Of Pow’r atid. Plenty ;~Her:Impetial Throne, > :. 

For Juftice and for Mercy: fought: and known; ::: . 
Virtues Sublime: great'Attribntes of: Heav'n; =: . .. 
From thence to this: diftibgilifhid Nation given.:: >. 
Yet farther Weft the Weftern Ist extends 

Her happy Fame; ‘her Armed Fléets:‘She fends. 
To Climates folded yet from human.Eye; 9° iii. 
And Lands,: which Wee-imagine. Wave and Sky.. 
From Pole to:Pole She hearsher ene 4 
And rules. an impure by: -noOcéan bound; > - 
Knows her: Ships: anchar'd, dni: her. Sails: unfurld 

In other ieee 7 fecond: Woold. : 


et 
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Long thallsWalrran Nia: (Lhat, sii be: het Name) 
Be firftt in Conqueff, and. preftde.in sian , 
Long fhall her,favor'd::Mondrchy: engage © | 
The Peeth: of Envy, and the Fotce:dfi Age: ~ 1» 
Rever'd and Happy ‘Shei thall-tong. rémain,-. 
Of hyman Things Jesft, changeable, leat vain. > 
ae ; Nnoann Yet 
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Yet All 1 mutt with the genral Doom comply ; | 
And this Great Glorious Pow’r, tho’ laft, muft:dye. 


Now ict us leave this Rarth,; and lift our Eye 
To the latte Convex of yon: Azure ~ 
Behold it liké an ample Curtain {pread,’ 
Now ftreak’d and glowing with the Morning Red; 
Anon at Noon. in flanhg Yellow bright, - } 
And ching Sabie far dhe peacefvl Night = 
Ask Reafoh now, whence Lithe and Shade were giv'o; 
And whence this great Variety of Heayia:.. 
Reafon our Guillé, ‘what -cin She more reply, 
Than that the Suh idumbmarts the: Sky :: z 
Than that Night wifes fron his abfenrt wid 078 
And his — Lute ‘indies: sage | 

ie oe re 

But we expea the Mobrhing: Red i in Waa: 5 / 
‘Tis hid in Vapors, oc sobfcurid iby Raith. - 
The Nothtyde Yellow me am ‘vain aitine t ie 
Tis blatk an Storm, or ired.an Laghtiong oF me. :; 
Pitchy and dark the ‘Wight fometimesmppears, | 
Friend ‘to. our Woe, and :Parent: of iour Hears: - 
Our Joy and Wionder ‘fornetimes ‘She excites, ©. - 
With Stars unnumberd, and eternal Lights. 
Sénd -forth, "Ye! Wile, fehd ferth your: — — 
Let it return with empty ‘Notions fraught,;» 
Of airy Columns:every' Momentobroke, «| | 
Of circling Whithpools, iand: aioe Sinoke : 
Yet this Solutiom but onicéimoreidffouds:) | - 


New Change’ of SD esriss; » [fcafisldizotio£ Words : ) 
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In other Gath . my Queftion I receive s::. 
And take the Deubt me very fame I Cae. 

Lo! as a Giant Grong the tay Sun. 
Multiply’d Rounds in one great Round does run, 
Twofold his Courfe, vet conftant his Career, > 
Changing the Day, and finifhing-the Year, 
Again when his defcending Orb retires, - 
And Earth perceives the Abfence: of his Fices; - 
The Moon affords us Her alternate Ray, — 
And with kind Beams diftcibutes fainter Day: - 
Yet keeps the Stages of ber Moathly Race, | 
Various her Beams, and changeable wher Face, 
Fach Planet fhtaing in his proper Sphere, 4. oe 
Does with juft Speed. his radiant Voyage leer: | - 
Each fees his Lamp with diff’sent Lafkre crown’d; —’. 
Each kapws his Courfe with diff’cent Periods — 
And in his Paffage thro’ the Jiquid Space, | 
Nor haftens, nor retards his Neighboe’s Race. 
Now fhine thefe Planets with:fubftential Rays? 
Does innate Luftse gild their meafur'd Days? . * 
Or do they (as ypur- Schemes, I.think,- have: fhown) 
Dart furtive Beams, and Glory not their.own, 4 
All Servants +0 — Source of. ae the. Sua: 
iota I ‘fas ten thoufand: thonfand Stake, 
Nor caft.in Lines,: ani Cireles, nor an. came | 
(Poor Rules,. with which ous. baunded .Mind.is. lt, 
When We would plant, or.cultivate, of build). x 
But fhining with fuch vaft, fuch various Light, 
fs {peaks the Hand, that form’d them, Infinite: 
. How 
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How mean the Order and Perfection fought 
In the beft Product of the human. Thought, | 
Compar'd to the great Harmony that reigns | 
In what the — of the Lbisiaal otdains! | | 


Now if the Sun: to Earth ee his Ray, — 
Yet does not f{corch us with too fierce a Day; 
How {mall a Pottion‘of his Pow’r is giv’n 
To Orbs more diftant, and remoter Heav'n ? 

And of thofe Stars, which our imperfect Eye 

Has doom’d, and fix’d to one Eternal Sky; 

Each by a native ftock of Honor' great, | 
May dart {trong Influence, and diffufe kind Heat, 
It felf a Sun; and with tran{miffive Light - , 
Enliven Worlds deny'd to. human Sight: © | 
Around the Circles of their ambient Skies. 
~New Moons may grow or wane, may fet or-rifes _ 
And other Stars may to thofe Suns be Earths; ° 
Give their own Elements their proper Births ; 
Divide their Climes, or elevate their Pole; 
See their Lands flourifh, and their Oceans roll; - 
Yet thefe. great Orbs thus. radically bright, 
Primitive, -Founts, and Origins of Light, 

May each. to other. (as their diff’rent Sphere 

Makes or their Diftance, or their Height appear) 
Be feen a nobler, or inferior Star; — 

And in that-Space, which We call Air and Sky, 
Myriads ‘of Earths, and Moons, and Suns may lye 
Vameaines d, — Sas by human Eye. 
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In vain We meafure this amazing Sphere, ; 
And find and: fix it’s Centre here or there; 
Whilft it’s: Circumf’rence, {coming to be brought — 
Ev'n into —, d 7 illudes our — d Thought. 


Where then are all ‘the 1 re - Monies driv, 
With which your Gueffes fill'd the frighten‘d Heav'n ? 
Where will their fitious Images: remain ? 
In Paper Schehis, and: the Cc HALDBAN s Brain. 


es 
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| 
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“This ‘Seana yet; this: —— of a'Guefs, 
Let Us for once: a Child of Truth: confelfs ; | 
That thefe: fait Stars, thefe Obje&s of Delight, = 
And Terror; to our-fearching daztd Sight; 
Are: Worlds immenfe) wnnumbér'd, infinite. | 
But do thefe Worlds: difplay their Beams, or guide: 
Their Orbs, tq-ferve‘thy.Ufe, to- pleafe thy Pride > : 
Thy felf but Duft, thy Stature but 4 Span, | 
A Momént: thy: Duratibn:;; foolifh Man! 
‘As well may.the minuteft' Emmet fay, 
That Cau-cast sas tais'd, ‘to:pave his Way: 
The Snail, that: Lepa:non’s extended Wood 
Was deftin'd! only -for*his Walk; and. Food: | 
The vileft Gockle, "gaping on the. Coaft' © 
That rounds the -ample:Seas,: as' well may boaft, 
The craggy’ Rock projects above the Sky; _ 
That He in’ Safety at ‘it’s Foot may lye: * 
And the whole Ocean's confluent: Waters fwell, 
Only to quench his Thirft, “or move and'blanch his Shell. 
Ooooo | A. 
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A higher Flight the vent'rous Go ppgss tties, . 
Leaving material Worlds, and local Skies: 
Enquires, what are the Beings, where the Space, 
That form’d and held the ANG BLS ancient Race. 
For Rebel Luctirer with MicHagL fought: 

(I offer.only what Tradition taught:) _ 

Embattl'd Cherub againft Cherub rofes _ | 
Did Shield to Shield, and Pow’r to Pow’r oppofe: 
Heav'n rung with Triumph: Hell was fill’d with Woes. \ 
W hat were thefe Forms, of which your Volumes tell, 
How fome fought great, and others recreant fell? — 
Thefe bound to bear an everlafting. Load, | 
Durance of Chain, and Banifhment of God:. 
By fatal Turns theit ‘wretched Strength to tire; 
To {wim in fulph’tous Lakes, or land on folid Fire: 
While Thofe exalted to primaval Light, © 
Excefs of Blefling, and Supreme Delight, - 

Only perceive fome little Paufe of Joys -° 
In thofe great Moments, when. their God imploys. _ 
Their Miniftry, to pour his thteaten’d. Hate =. 
On the proud King, or the Rebellious State: 
Or to reverfe Jenovan’s high Command,: . : 
And {peak the Thunder falling from. his:Hahd, © 
When to his Duty the proud King returns = 
And the Rebellious State. in Afhés mourns. 
How can good ‘Angels be in Heav'n confin’ds ~~ 
Or view that Prefence, which ho Space can bind? °. | 
Is GOD aboye, beneath, or yon’, of here} » 
He who made.all, is He not evry whére ? 
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So dark, to hide ‘em from that piercing Light, 

Which form'd the a ancl pave the rows of rhe oie 
What mean 7 now of Angel, when I — 

Firm Body, Spirit pure, or fluid Ait? 

_ Spirits to Action fpiritual confin’d, 

Friends to our Thought, and Kindred to our Mind, 

Should only ac&t and prompt us ftom within, = 

Nor by external Eye be ever {een. tha 

Was it fot therefore to our Fathers known, | 

That thefe had Appetite, and Limb, and Bone? -. 

Elfe how could‘Apaam wath theit weary'd Feet; 

Or Saran pleafé their Tafte with favty' Meat? 

Whence fhould they fear?‘ or why did Lot a 

To fave their Bodies from abufive Raye? 00.3 

And how could J:¢o3,: ina tedl Bight; 2. 0. 0. 

Feel or refift the wieftling Angel's might?» dh pavet 

How could a Fort it’s Strength with Mather’ wy 

Or how a -* totich a — be 


° how can wicked Angels find a Night _ se 


‘Now are = Ait it corideasta, - gihera hhayst - 
How guide they thet our Piay’t, OL ‘Reep but eWay, 
By ftronger Blafts ftitf fabje®. tobe tof, | | 
By Tempetts featterd, and int ‘Wink ‘oft? — a 
_ ‘Hlave they again (as Sacred ad Sone prodigy 

Subftances real, ahd exifting Fratties'? “ie 
How comes it, fince with therh wé jolnely tide: 


The great Effet of one Creator’s Care ; 
Cd That 
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That whilft out Bodies ficken, ahd! décay, :) 
‘Their’s aré for ever healthy, young, and gay? | 
Why, whilft We ftruggle in this Vale. beneath, 
With Want and Sorrow, with Difeafe and Death; 
Do They more blefs'd perpetual Life:employ . - 

On Songs of Pleafure, and — of " Joy? 


Now when my Mind has all this World farveyd, | 
And found, ‘that Nothing by it felf was made;. | | 
When Thought has. rais'd it felf by. juft Degrees, 
From Vallies crown’d with Flow’rs, and. Hills with Trees; | 
From {moaking Mip’rals,'and_ from rifing Streams; . 

From fatt’ning N1 cit ar ina tag se ail 
From all the Living, that four-footed move... - 
Along the Shoar, the. Meadow, or the. Groves Bc | 
From all that can with, Finns, or Feathers fly: < 

Thro’ the Aérial, or !the War'ry Sky.;° 

From the poor ‘Reptile with a reas’ pang Soul, - 

That miferable . Mafter ofthe Wholes.- t5-.. 7 
From this great Object of the Body’s:Eye,. 0 93 
This fair Halfround, this ample azure Sky, 

Terribly. large, and wonderfully bright. 

W ith Stars. ynnymber'd, and unmeafur'd Lights 

From Effences unfeen, Celeftial Naines, 

Enlight’ning Spirits, - and minifterial ,Flames, 

Angels, Dominions, Potentates, and Thrones, 

All that 1 in each Degree the name of Creature owns: 

Lift we our Reafon to that. Sov’reign’ Caufe, | 
Who bleft the whole with BL and. iia it with Laws; 
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Who forth from Nothing call'd this comely Frame, 
His Will atid Act, His Word and Work the fame; 

To whom a thoufand Yéars are but a Day ; | 

Who bad the Light het genial Beams difplay; _ 
And fet the Moon, and taught the Sun his Way: 
Who waking Time, his Creature, from thé Source 


- Primeval, order’d his predeftin’d Courfe: 


Himfelf, as in the Hollow of His Hand, 

Holding, obedient to His high Corimand, 

The deep Abyfs, the long continu’d Store, pe 
W here Months, and Days, and Hours, and Minutes pour 
Their floating Parts, and thenceforth are no more. 

This ALPHA and Omeaa, Firft and Laft, 

Who like the Potter iti a Mould has caft 

The World's great Franie, commanding it to be 


Such as the Eycs of Senfe and Reafon fee; 


May take yon’ beauteous, myftic, ftarry Roll, 

And burn it, like an ufelefs parchment Scroll: 

May from it’s Bafis in one Moment — 

This melted Eartha—— 

Like liquid Metal, and like burning Oar: 

Who fole in Pow’r, at the Beginning {aid ; 

Let Sea, and Air, and.Earth, and Heav’n be made: 
And it was {o——And when He fhall ordain 

In other Sort, has but to {peak again, 

And They fhall be no more: Of this great Theme, 
This Glorious; Hallow’d,: Everlafting Name, 

This GOD, I would difcourfe—— : 


Yet if He wills, may charigé of f{poil the whole ; 
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The learned Elders fat appall’d, amaz’d ; 
And each with mutual Look on other gaz'd, 
Nor Speech They meditate, nor Anfwer frame: 
Too plain, alas! their Silence {fpake their Shame: a 
‘Till One, in whom an outward Mien appear'd, 

And Turn fuperior to the vulgar Herd, 
Began; that Human Learning’s furtheft Reach | 
Was but to note the Doctrines I could teach; 
That Mine to Speak, and Their’s was to Obey : 
For I in Knowledge more, than Pow'r did {way ; 
And the aftonifh’d World in Me beheld 

Moses eclipsd, and Jessz’s Son excell’d: 
Humble a Second bow’d, and took the Word; 
Forefaw my Name by future Age ador'd. 
O Live, faid He, Thou Wifeft of the Wife: 
As None has equall’d, None fhall ever rife 
Excelling Thee— 


Parent of wicked, es of honeft Deeds, 
Pernicious Flatt’ry! Thy malignant Seeds 
Jn an ill Hour, and by a fatal Hand 
Sadly diffus’d o'er Virtue’s Gleby Land, 
Withrifing Pride amidf the Corn appear, 


_ And choak the —_— and. acaba of the Year, 


And now the whole erplex'd ignoble Crowd 
Mute to my Queftions, in my Praifes loud, 
Echo'd the Word: whence Things arofe, or how: 
They thus exift, the Apteft noning know: 


— What 


What “ie! is not;. but is ordain’d to ‘-, | . Dy 
All Veil. of Doubt apart, the Dulleft fee. - 


: = | 
My ee wad my ” Sophifts £ finifh'd ‘ion 
Their Civil Efforts of the Werbal. War? | 
Not fo my Rabbins, atid Logicians yield: : | 
Retiring ftill they: combdt: from the Field) = = ** 
Of open Arms unwilling they depart, ~ bh 
And fculk behind the Subterfuge of Att. - . = 
To fpeak one Thing mix’d Dialects they join; 
Divide the Simple, arid the Plaindefines 9: 
Fix fancy’ Laws, and form :inagin’d Ruless. 0 
Terms of their Art, and Jargon of their Schools, 
Ill grounded Maxims by falfe Glofy eslat’d, =. °° 
And — Science: oe Reafon “— | 
Soon their sthide Notions with each oxhe fought _ 
The. adyerfe Set ‘deny’d, what ‘This had taught ;- - 
And He at length the amplett Triushph gain'd, 
Who eimai sain a halt maimtaitsd., - 


re. woniad: cone of battsiaty Mind! 
We erring ftill Excafe fot Ertor finds — 
And ne BrOPes rot. _— We: axe bhind. 


Vain Man! Grice fic i bhofhing Sive cers 
His Folly with connected Leaves to fhade; - 
How does thé Crime: of chy sefemblarg' Kade 
Wich like Attempt that priftine Error trace? 


Too 


4.24. ‘Poms on foveral O¢ CASI ONS 


Too shai thy Nakednefs of Soul efpy’d, - 45 
Why dof Thou ftrive the confcious Shame to hide | 
By Masks of Eloquence, and Veils of Pride? 

With outward Smiles their Flatt'ry I teceiv’ds 
Own’d my Sick Mind by their Difcourfe reliev’d ; 
But bent and inward to my Self again 
Perpliex’d, thefe Matters I revolv’d; in vain. | ; 
My Search ftill tird, my Labor fill renew’d, 
At length I Ignorance, and Knowledge view'd, 
Impartial ; Both in equal Balance laid: 
Light flew the knowing Scale; the doubtful Heavy weigh’d, 


Forc'd by reflective Reafon I confefs, 
That human Science is uncertain Guefs. 
Alas! We grafp at Clouds, and beat the Air, 
Vexing that Spirit We intend to clear. | 
Can Thought beyond the Bounds of Matter climb? 
Or who fhall tell Me,-what is Space or Time? 
In vain We lift up our prefumptuous Eyes 
To what our Maker to their Ken denies: q 
The Searcher ‘follows faft; the ‘Obje& fatter flies. | 
The little which mperfe@ly We find, | 
Seduces only. the bewilder'd Mind 4 
To fruitlefs Search of Something yet behind, 
Various Difcuffions ‘tear our heated Brain: | 
Opinions often turn;. ftill Doubts remain; - 
And who indulges ‘Thought,’ increafes Pain. 


How 
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How narrow Limits were to Wifdom giv'n? 
Earth She furveys: She thence would meafure Heav'n: 
Thro’ Mifts obfcure, now wings her tedious Way; 
Now wanders dazl'd with too bright a Day; 
And from the Summit of a pathlefs Coaft 
Sees INFinitre, and in that Sight is loft. 


Remember, that the curs'd Defire to know, : 
Off-{pring of Ap am, was thy Source of Woe. 
Why wilt Thou then renew the vain Purfuit, 
And rafhly catch at the forbidden Fruit? 
With empty Labor and eluded Strife 
Seeking, by Knowledge, to attain to Life ; 
For ever from that fatal Tree debarrd, 
Which flaming Swords and angry Cuervwss guard. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Siar OMON again Seeking Elappinefs, enquires if; 
Wealth and Greatne/s can produce it: begins with the Mag- 
nificence of Gardens and Buildings, the Luxury of Mufic 
and Feafting; and proceeds_to the Hopes and Defires of 
Love. In two es ifodes are ferin the Folltes and Troubles 
of that Pe +. Sovomon fill difappointed, falls un- 
Oe tpl iplgtions, of Libertynifim, ang. Idofatry, recovers 
gs f Anche f5 be roafons-aright,. ond’ conclndes, that-ds te the | 
Purfuit of Pleafure, and fenfual Delight AUL 1s VA- | 
NITY AND VEXATION oF SPIRIT. 
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TEXTS 


TEX T S chief alluded to in this Book. 


I faid in my own Heart, go to now, I will prove thee with Mirth; 
therefore enjoy Pleafure. Ecciestastes, Chap. II. Verf. 1. 


I made me great Works, I builded me Houfes, I planted me Vineyards. 
Verf. 4. 


I made me Gardens and Orchards; and I planted Trees in them of all 
kind of Fruits. Werf. 5. 


- { made me Pools of Water, to water therewith the Wood that bringeth 
forth Trees. Verf. 6. 


Then I looked on all the Works that my Hands had wrought, and on 
the Labour that I had laboured to do: And behold, all was Vanity, 
and Vexation of Spirit; and there was no Profit under the Sun. Verf. rr. 


I gat me Men-Singers and Women-Singers, and the Delights of the Sons 
of Men, as Mufical Inftruments, and that of all Sorts. Verf 8. 


I fought in mine Heart to give my felf unto Wine (yet acquainting mine 
Heart with Wifdom) and to lay hold on Folly, ’till I might fee what 
was that Good for the Sons of Men, which they fhould do under Hea- 
ven, all the Days of their Life. Verf. 3. 


Then I faid in my Heart, as it happeneth unto the Fool, ‘fo it happeneth 
even unto Me; and why was I then more Wife? Then I faid in my 
Heart, that this alfo is Vanity. Verf. ry5. 


Therefore I hated Life, becaufe the Work that is wrought under the Sun 
is grievous unto me. Chap. II. Verf. 27. 


Dead Flies caufe the Oyntment to fend forth a ftinking Savour: fo doth 
the little Folly him that is in Reputation for Wifdom and Honour. 
Chap. X. Verf. 1. 


The Memory of the Juft is bleffed, but the Memory of the Wicked 
fhall rot. Proverss, Chap. X. Verfe. 7. 


Rrrre PLEASURE: 


———— — 
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‘RY then, O Man, the. Moments to 
deceive, «2; 5° 05. 7 


That from the: Womb attend Thee to 
. the Graver... 


tod 
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- For weary'd Nature ‘find fome apter 
- Schemer os; 
Health be thy Hope; and Pleafure be 
- thy Theme: . 

From the perplexing and unequal Ways,. 

Where Study brings Thee; from the endlefs Maze, 
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Which’ Doubt perfuades to run, forewarn’d recede, 
- ..To the gay Field, and flow’ry Path, that lead 
To jocund Mirth, foft Joy, and carelefs Eafe: 
Forfake what may inftru@, for what may pleafe: 
Effay amufing Art, and proud Expence; 

And make thy Reafon fubje& to thy Senfe. 


I commun’d thus: the Pow’r of Wealth I try'd, 
And -all the-various Luxe of coftly Pride. 
Artifts and Plans reliev'd my folemn Hours: 
I founded Palaces,.and planted Bow’ss. 
Birds, Fifhes, Beafts of each Exotic Kind 
Ito the Limits of my Court confin’d. 
To Trees transferr'd I gave aifecond Birth ; 
And bid a foreign Shade grace Jupan’s Earth. 
Fifh-ponds were made, where former Forrefts grew ; 
And Hills weré levell’d to extend the View. 
Rivers diverted from their Native Courfe, 
And bound with Chains of Artificial Force, 
From large Cafcades in pleafing Tumult roll'd; 
Or rofe thro’ figur'd Stone, or breathing Gold. 
From furtheft Arrica’s tormented. Womb 
The Marble brought eredts the {pacious Dome; 
Or forms the Pillars long-extended Rows, 
On which the planted Grove, and penfile Garden grows. 


The Workmen here obey the Mafter’s Call, 
To gild the Turret, arid to paint the Wall; 
To mark the Pavement there-with various Stone ; 
And on the Jafper Steps to rear the Throne: 


The 
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The {preading Cedar, that an Age had ftood, 
Supreme of Trees, and Miftrefs of the Wood, 
Cut down and carv'd, my fhining Roof. adorns; 
And Lesanon his ruin'd Honor mourns. - 


A thoufand Artifts fhew their cunning Pow’r, 
To raife the Wonders of the Iv’ry Tow’r. 
A thoufand Maidens ply the purple Loom; 
To weave the Bed, and deck the Regal Room; - 
‘Till Tyre confeffes her exhaufted Store, ) 
That on her Coaft the Murex is no more’; . 
‘Till from the P.a‘nran. Ile, and Lys1a’s Coaft, - 
The Mountains grieve their hopés of.Marble loft;  ... 
And Inp1a’s Woods return their juft Complaint, 
Their Brood ms and want of — o 


Betas 
, 


My full Defign with a —— archiew'd, es 
I came, beheld, admird; reflected, :griev'd. | ees 
I chid'the Folly of my thoughttefs Haft:. 
For, the Work _eeem the Joy's was pal 

To my. new Courts fad Thought did fill: repair yp 
And round my gilded Roofs hung ‘hov’ ring Care. | 
In vain on filken Beds I fought Repofe; ./. = 
And reftlefs oft’ from purple Couches rofe: 
Vexatious Thought ftill found my Aying Mind 
Nor bound by Limits, nor to Place confind;. . -. 
Haunted my Nights, and terrify’d my Days; © 
Stalk’d thro’ my Gardens, and purfu’d my Ways, $ 
Nor fhut from artful Bow’r, :nor loft-in winding Maze. 
: S{{{(f —_— * 
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Yet take thy) — my Soul ; a 
Indulge; add. Mufic to Magnificence: 
Effay, if Harmoay may Grief controll; - 

Or Pow’r of Sound prevail upon the Soul. 

Often our Seers and Poets have confeft;. 

That Mufic’s Ferce can. tame the furious. Beatt ; 
‘Can make the Wolf, or foaming Boar reftrain 
His Rage;.the Lien drop his crefted Mane, 
Attentive to the Song; the. Lynx forget: 

His Wrath to Man, and tick the Minftrel’s Feet. 
Are we, alas! lefs favage yet than thefe?. 

Elfe Matic fare, a human Cares ew 


I lacs my Purpote; wal hie chearful Choir 
Parted their fhares of Harmony: the Lyre 
Soften’d the Timbrel’s: Noife: the Trumpet’s Sound 
Provok’d the Dor1an Flute (both {weeter found 
When mix’d:) the Fife the Viol's Notes refin’'d: 
And ev'ry Strength with ev'ry Grace was join’d. 
Each Morn they wak’d Me with a fprightly Lay: 
Of epening''Heav'’n they Sung, and gladfome Day. 
Each Evening their repeated Skill expielsd | 
Scenes of Repofe, and Images of Reft: — 
Yet ftill in vain: for Mufic gather’d Thought: 
But how unequal the Effects. it brought } 
The foft das of the cheatful Note, 
Lightly receiy’d, wete: eafily: forgot. 2 
The folemn Violeneée: of the graver Sound 
Knew to fluke. deep, and ree a lafting Wound. 
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And now | roflséting, I with Grief any: 
The fickly Luft of the fantaftic Hye; ° . 
‘How the weak Orgah is with Seeing cloy’d; - 
Flying e’er Night what it at Noon enjay'd. 
And now (unhappy Search of THowght!)- I feud 
The fickle Eat foon glutted with the Sound; 
Condemn’d eternal Changes td puifie, 
— Tird with the laft, and s eaget ™ deal New: 


I bad the Virgins a the Youth sieaten 
To temper Mufic with the fptightly Darice. | 
In Vain! too low the Mithic-Motidds ferti t 
What takes our Heart, mutt merie oi? Efteeme: 
Nature, I thought, perform’d ted ,niéeh-a Part, 2 
Forming her Movements to the Rules of Atts- — - 
And vex'd I found, that thé Muficlan’s'’ Haid 
- . Had o’er the Dancer's Mind too great Command. 


I drank; I lik’d it not: ‘twas Rage; ‘twas Nite; 
An airy Scene of tranfitory Joys. 
In vain I teufted,. that the flowin Bowl ~ 
Would banifh Sorrow, and enlatas tis. Sdal 
To the late Revel, and protratted. Feaft . - 
Wild Dreams fucteeded, and difsederd Refs 
And as at Dawn of Morn fair Kebfon’s! Lighe 
Broke thro’ the. Fumes and Phantoms of the Nigh j ; 
W hat had, been faid,, I ask'd nty Soul, wHa€ dott + 
How flow’d our Mirth, aad’ whente the Sowtee beout? ¥ 


Perhaps 
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inn 
Perhaps the Jeft that charm'd the fprightly Croud, 
And made the. Jovial Table laugh {o loud, 

To fome falfe Notion ow’d it’s poor Pretence, 
To an ambiguous Word's perverted Senfe, 

To a wild Sonnet, or a wanton Air, | 

Offence and Torture to the fober Ear. 

Perhaps, alas! the pleafing Stream was brought _ 
From this Man’s Error, from another's Fault ; 
From Topics which Good-nature would forget, 
And Prudence mention with the laft Regret. 


Add yet ee Ils, that lye calles : 
In the pernicious Draught ; the Word obfcene, 
Or harfh, which once elanc’d muft ever fly 
Irrevocable; the tog prompt Reply, | 
Seed of fevere Diftruft, and fierce Debate; 
W hat We fhould fhun, and what We ought to hate. 


Add too , the Blood Lael and the Courfe 
Of Health fupprefs’d, “ Wine’s continu’d Force. 


Unhappy Man t. whom. Sorrow thus. and — 
To diff’rent Ills alternately engage. 
Who drinks, alas! but ro forget; nor fees, — 
That melancholy Sloath, fevere Difeafe, 
Mem’ry confas’d, and interrupted Thought, 
Death's Harbingers, lye Jatent in the Draught: 
And in the-Flow’rs that. wreath the {parkling Bowl, 
Fell. Addders hifs,.and poys’nous Serpents roll. 


ose 4 | Remains 
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- Remains there Qught untry’d, that may remove . 
Sicknefa of Mind, and heal the Bofom?———Love, 
Love yet remains: Indulge his genial Fire, 

Cherifh fair Hope, folicit young Defire, . ° 

And boldly bid thy anxioud Soul explore’ - 

This laf great. aaa S —_— Pow'r. r. 


Why alin hefitates my doubtful Breath) 
Why ceafes it one Moment to be bleft?: “ 
Fly {wift, my Friends; my Servants, fy 3 acploy 
Your infant Pains to bring your Mafter Joy. 
Let all my Wives and Concublods be drefs'd: 
Let them to Night attend the. Royal Fealt: 
All Is%s2t’s Beauty, all the forengh Falir, : 
The Gifts of Princes, or thei Spoilxiof Wat: > - 
Before their Mionarch. They fhisH fingly pats J 
And the moft, Worthy fall obtin-the' Gmee... - . 


I faid:.the .Feaft. was. fexw d: the Bawl. wds crown'd 3 
To the King’s Pleafurd wear the mirthful ‘Round: |. 
The Women came: 4s Cufiom: willb,: they pafis. i> 2; 
On One (O that diftingudb:d One) Ecol 
The fav'rite Glane¢s Ol -yet my! Mand — 

That fond Beginning’ of: thy: imfanv Pains: . | 

Mature the Virgin: was ‘of. Eis wt'p's Rave: 
Grace fhap’d her Limbs; and Bealis{ detk’ bias Facer 
Eafy her Motion: feem: dl, feren¢- kar: OO tas ce 
Full, tho’ ungen’d,, her Bolom: node :: ber om | 


T tttt Unty'd, 
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Unty'd, and ignorant of artful Aid, 

Adown her Shoulders loofely lay difplay’d; : 

And in the Jetty Curls ten thoufand Cu PIDS Play’d. | 
Fix’d on ™ Charms, and duanh i that I could love, 

Aid me my Friends, contribute to improve 

Your Monarch’s Blifs, I faid; frefh Rofes bring - 

To ftrow my Bed; ‘ull the impov’rifh’'d Spring 

Confefs her: Want; around my am’rous Head 

Be dropping Myrrhe, and liquid Amber fhed, 

‘Till Anas has no more. From the foft Lyre,” 

Sweet Flute, and ten-ftring’d Inftrument, require 

Sounds of Delight: and Thou, fair Nymph, draw nigh; 

Thou, in whofe graceful Form, ‘and potent Eye | 

Thy Mafter’s Joy long fought at length is _— 

And as thy Brow; let my’ Defires be crown’d ; 

O fav'rite Virgin, that Haft warm’d the Breaft, — 

Whofe fov’reign Dictates fubjugate the Eaft! 


I faid; and: fudden from the golden Throne 7 
With a fubmiffive Step'I hafted down.' © 
The glowing :Garland ‘from my Hair I. took, 

Love in my Heart, ‘Obedience in my Look; — 
Prepard to place it'on her comely Head: 

O fav’rite Virgin! (yet: again I faid) « 

Receive the Honots deftin’d to thy Brow; 

And O above. thy Fellows happy Thou! 
Their Duty muft thy ‘fov'reign Word-dbey. ee 
Rife up, my ‘Love ;: my’ fair ‘One, come away. ve 
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What Pang, ‘alas! what Ecftafy of Smart: * 
Tore up my Senfess; and transfix’d my Heart; 
When She with modeft Scorn’ the’ Wreath return’d: ! 
Reclin’d her beauteous — and: —— es es 

Forc’d by my Pride, I my Concern: fappieted - 
Pretended Drowfinefs, and Wilh: of Refts: oe 
And fallen I forfook th’ Imperfe& Feat : we 
Ordering the Eunuchs, to whofe proper Care!) - 
Our Eaftern Grandeur gives th’ imprifon'd Fair, aos 
To lead Her forth to a diftinguifh’d Bow’r, : 

And bid: her bani me Bed, and \ wait : the: Hour. : 


ry! 
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Rettel I follow’ ‘ this ~~" Maid’ SEL Es 
(Swift are the Steps that Love and ‘Atger't tread: ds). 
Approach’d her Perfon, courted’ ‘her: Embrace, | 
Renew’d my Flame, repeated my- ‘Difgrace :: pF 
By Turns put on the Suppliant and’ the Lords - 
Threaten’d this’ Moment; and the next: smplords pee 


¢ 


we 
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Offer'd again the uhaccepted Wreath, oF fo 
And cooks of er ss Or: rinftant Death. 
i. tes an 
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Aniete to all ia am'‘rous King defir'd,” 
Far as She might, She ‘decently tetit'd; 
And darting Scorn; arid Sorrow froin her yes, 
What means, faid mies King SOLOMON the’ Wife? 
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This wretched Body trembles at your Powr: - 


Thus far could Fortune: but She can no more. 
Free 
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Free to her Self my potent Mind remains; 


Nor fears tng Wires Rages HOT feels his sail 


Tis faid, chet Thou can’ phaubibly difpuee, 
Supreme. of Seers, of Angel, Mian, and Brute: 
Can’ft plead, with fubtil Wit and fair Difcourfe, 

Of Paffion’s Folly, and, of Reafqn’s Fosce. 

That to the Tribes attentive Fheu, can'ft flow, 
Whence their Misfoxtuags, or, their Bleffiags flow. 
That Thou 4p, SCAGE, 35 i, Pow's ant greats 

And Truth, and, Hoaeg-.en Ehy- Ediaa wait. 
Where is that. Knowledge nom, that: regad Thoughs, 
With ju, Advice, and timely Gounfel Grangha? 
Where now, O Judge of Jsragx, does it rove> 
What in one Moment dof. ‘hey offers Love. 
Love? why ‘tis, Joy/ ox Sersqw,; Rear: os Strife: 
‘Tis all the Color. of: rempining- Life: 

And Human. Misry muff, begin. o¢ ccd. 

As He becomes a, Tyrants, on a Friend... ) 
Would D4v.10/s;Sen,, religious, just, ain arave, , 
To the firft Bride-bed, of the: Measld.. receive: : Se 
A Foreigner,, « Heathen, - and, a Slaye?. me 
~ Or grant, Thy Paffion has thefe Names deftroy’ ‘ 
That Love, like. Drath,..mskes,all, Ditinion: voids. 
Yet in his Empire.oser; Thy, abje@ Breaft;: 

His Flames,and Torments, onlyvate: exprefit 

His, Rage cap ia, my. Smilesalone,-relent s, 

And all his Joys folicit my Confent. 
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Soft Love, {pontaneous Tree, it’s parted Root . 
Mutt from two Hearts with equal Vigour fhoot:. 
Whilft each delighted, and delighting, gives 
The pleafing Ecftafy, which each receives: 
Cherifh’d with Hope, and fed with Joy it grows: — 
It’s chearful Buds their opening Bloom difclofe ; : 
And round the happy Soil diffufive Odor flows. 
If angry Fate that mutual Care deniess = 
The fading Plant bewails it’s due Supplies: 
Wild with Defpair, 0 or fick with Grief, it dies. 


By Force Bealts act, and are: by E Force reftrain id: 
The Human Mind by gentle Means is gain’d. 
Thy ufelefs Strength, miftaken King, employ : 
Sated with Rage, and ignorant of Joy, 
Thou fhalt not: gain what I deny: to yield ; 
Nor reap the Harveft, tho’ Thou fpoil’ft the Field. 
Know, SoLromon; Thy poor Extent of Sway ; 
Contract thy Brow, and Israsv fhall obey: 
But wilful Love Thou muft with Smiles appeafes 
Approach his awful Fhrone by juft Degrees; - 
And if Thow- yones be HapPy> learn-to — 


‘Not that t thofe J Arts can — faccefsful ptove: 
For I am deftin’d to another's: Love. 
Beyond the cruel Bounds of Thy Command, 
To my, dear Equal, in my Native Land, 
My plighted Vow I gave: I His. receiv ‘d:. oe 
Each f{wore: with Truth: with Pleafure cach | believ’ d. 
2 .U uunLu , The 
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The mutual Contra& was to Heav’n convey'd: 

In equal Seales the bufy Angels weigh'd 

It’s folemit Force, ard elap’d their Wings, and {pread 
The lafting Rell, teeotding what We faid. 


Now ift ity Heart behold Thy Poynard ftain’d: 
Take the fad Life which I have long difdain’d: 
End, in 4 dying Virgin’s wretched Fate, 

Thy ill-ftarr'd Paffion, and My fteadfatt Hate. 
For long as Blood informs thefe circling Veins ; 
Or fleeting Breath it’s lateft Pow’r retains: 

Hear Me to Eaypr’s vengeful Gods declare, 
Hate is My Part: be Thine, O King, Defpair. _ 


Now ftrike, She faid, and open’d bare her Breaft: 
Stand it in JuDAN’s Chronicles confe, | 
That Davip’s Son, by impious Paffion movd, 
Smote a She-Slave, and murderd what He loy’d. 


Afham’d, confus'd I ftarted from the Bed; 
And to my Soul yet unoolleted faid: 
Anto Thy if, foad SoLomon, fetus _ 
Refle& apain, and Thou apain halt mourn, - 
When I through number'd Years have Pleafure fought ; 
And in vain Hope the wanton Phantom caught; 
To mock my Senfe, ‘and mortify my Pride, . 
"Tis in another's Pow’, andisdenyd, 
Am Ia King, ‘preat Heav'n! does Life or Death 
_ Hang on the ‘Wrath, ‘or Metcy of My Breath; 
While knecling I My--Servant’s Smiles implore; 
And One mad Dam’fef dares difpute My Pow’r? 
| To 


To Ravith Her? That Thought was foon deprefs'd, 
Which muft debafe the Monarch to the Beat, — 
To fend Her back? O whither, and ta whom? 
To Lands where SALOMON muft never come; 
To that Infulting Rival’s happy Arms, 
For whom, ——— Me, She keeps her Charms. 


Fantaftic Tycant of the am’rous Heart; 
How hard Thy Yoke! how cruel is Thy Dart! 
Thofe *{cape Thy Anger, who refufe Thy Sway ; 
And thofe are punifh'd moft, who moft Obey. 
See JupAn’s King revere thy greater Pow'r: 
What can’t Thou covet, or how triumph more? 
Why then, O Love, with an obdurate Ear 
Does this proud Nymph reject a Monarch’s Pray’? 
Why to fome fimple Shepherd does She rua, . | 
From the fond Arms of Davip’s Fav'rite Son? 
Why flies She from the Gloties‘of a Court, » 
Where Wealth snd Pleafure may Thy Reign {upport, 
To fome poor Cottage on the Mountain’s Brow, 
Now bleak with Winds, and cover'd now with Snow, 
Where pinching Want muft carb hee warm Defies, 
And Houfehold Cares fupprefs al Genial Fires? 


Too:aptty the: 2Wibted: Heathens. prove 
The Force, white they etec& ohe' Shrines of Loy. 
His Myftic, Fern the Artizans of Greece 
In wounded Sone, or molten Gold exprefs: 
And Cyprus to his Godhead pays her Vow: . 
Faft in his Hand the Idol holds his Bow; 
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A a by his Side fuftains a Store 

OF pointed Darts {ad Emblems of his Pow’r; 

A pair of Wings He has, which He extends 

Now to be gone j which now again He bends | | 
Prone to return, as beft may ferve his wanton Ends. 
Entirely thus I find the Fiend pourtray’d, 

Since firft, alas! I-faw the beauteous Maid: 

I felt Him ftrike; and now I fee Him fly: 

Curs’d Demon! O! for ever broken lye | 

Thofe fatal Shafts, by which I inward bleed! 

O! can my Withes yet o’ertake thy Speed! 

Tir'd may’ft Thou pant, and hang thy flagging Wing; 
Except Thou turn'ft Thy Courfe, refolv’d to bring | 
The Dam’fel back, and fave the Love-fick King. 


My Soul thus ftrugling in ‘i fatal. Net, 
Unable to enjoy, or to forget ; 
I reafon’d much, alas! but more I lowd; 
Sent and recall'd, ordain’d and difapprov'd: | ay. 
‘Till hopelefs plung’d jin an Abyfs of Grief, | 
I from Neceflity receiv’d Relief: 
Time gently aided to affwage my Pain; _ 
And Wifdom took once more the flacken’d Rein. 


But O how fhort My Interval of Woe! 
Our Griefs how {wift ; our Remedies how flow! 
Another Nymph (for fo did Heav’n ordain, 
To change the Manner, but renew the Pain) 
Another Nymph, amongft the many Fair, 
That made My fofter Hours their folemn Cate, 
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Before the reft affected ftill to ftand ; 


‘And watch’d My Eye, preventing My Command. 


ABRA, She fo was call’d, did fooneft haft 
To grace my Prefence: Apna went the laft: 
AsRa was ready e’er I call’d her Name; 
And tho’ I call’d another, Abr A came. 


~ Her Equals firft obferv'd her growing Zeal; 


And laughing glofsd, that Asra ferv’d fo well. 


To Me her Aéctions did unheeded dye, 

Or were remark’d but with a common Eye; 
"Till more appris'd. of what the Rumor faid. 
More I obferv’d peculiar in the Maid. 


The Sun declin’d had fhot his Weftern Ray; 
When tir'd with Bus’nefs of the folemn Day, 
I purpos‘d to unbend the Evening Hours, 
And banquet private in the Women’s Bow'ts. 
I call’d, before I fat, to wafh My Hands: 
For fo the Precept of the Law commands. 
Love had ordain’d, that it was ABRa’s Turn 
To mix the Sweets, and minifter the Urn. 


With awful Homage, and fubmiffive Dread 
The Maid approach’d, on my declining Head 
To pour the Oyls: She trembled as She pour'’d; 
With an unguarded Look She now devour'd 
My nearer Face: and now recall’d her Eye, 
And heav'd, and ftrove to hide a fudden Sigh. 


Xxxxx 


And 
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And whence, faid I, canft Thou have Dread, or Pain? 
What can thy Imag’ry of Sorrow mean? 

Secluded from the World, and all it’s Care, 

Haft Thou to grieve or joy, to hope or fear? 

For fure, I added, fure thy litrle Heart 

Ne'er felt Lovg’s Anger, or receiv’d his Dart. 


Abafh’d She blufh’d, and with Diforder f poke: 
Her rifing Shame adorn’d the Words it broke. 


If the great Mafter will defcend to hear 
The humble Series of His Hand-maid’s Care; 
O! while She tells it, let him-not put on 
The Look, that awes the Nations from the Throne: 
O! let not Death fevere: in Glory lye 
In the King’s Frown, and Terror of his Eye. 


Mine to obey; Thy Part is to ordain: 
And tho’ to mention, be to fuffer Pain; 
If the King {miles, whilft I my Woe recite; 
If weeping I find Favour in His Sight 
Flow faft my Tears, full rifing his Delight. 


O! Witnefs Earth beneath, and Heav’n above; 
For can I hide it? I am fick of Love: 
Tf Madnefs may the Name of Paffion bear ; 
Or Love be call’d, what is indeed Defpair. 


Thou Sov'reign Pow’r, whofe fecret Will controlls 
The inward Bent and Motion of our Souls! 


Why 
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Why haft Thou plac’'d fuch infinite Degrees 

Between the Caufe and Cure of my Difedfe ? . 

The mighty Objec& of that raging Fire, 

In which unpityd Apra mut expire, 

Had He been born fome fimple Shepherd’s Heir, 

The lowing Herd, or fleecy Sheep his Care ; 

At Morn with him I o’ér the Hills had run, | 
Scornful of Winter’s Froft, and Summer’s Sun, 
Still asking, where He made his Flock to reft at Noon. 
For him at Night, the dear expected Guett, 

I had with hafty Joy prepard the Feaft; 

And from the Cottage, o’et the diftant Plain, 

Sent forth my longing Eye to meet the Swain; 
Wav'ring, impatient, tofs'd by Hope and Feat; —Ss—iy 
Till He and Joy together fhould appear; - 
And the lov’d Dog declare his Mafter near. 

On my declining Neck, and open Breaft, 

I fhould have lull'd the lovely Youth to Reft; 

And from beneath his Head, at dawning Day; 

With fofteft Care have ftol’n my Arm away’ 

To rife, and from the Fold releafe the Sheep, 

Fond of his Flock, indulgent to his Sleep. 


Or if kind Heav'n propitious to my Flame 
(For fure from: Heav’n the faithful: Ardor carne) 
Had bleft. my Life, and: deck’d my natal Houz 
With Height of Title, and Extent of Pow'r: 
Without @ Crime my Paffion had: afpird, 
Found the lov’d: Prince, and told’ what I defir'd. 


Then 
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Then I had come, preventing SHeBa’s Queen, 
To fee the comelieft of the Sons of Men; 
To hear the charming Poet’s am’rous Song; 
And gather Honey falling from his Tongue; 
To take the fragrant Kiffes of his Mouth, 
Sweeter than Breezes of her native South; 
Likening his Grace, his Perfon, and his Mien 
To all that Great or Beauteous I had feen. 
Serene and bright his Eyes, as folar Beams 
Reflecting temper’'d Light from Cryftal Streams; 
Ruddy as Gold his Cheek; his Bofom fair 
As Silver; the curl’d Ringlets of his Hair 
Black as the Raven’s Wing; his Lip more red, 
Than Eaftern Coral, or the f{carlet Thread ; 
Even his Teeth, and white, like a young Flock 
Coeval, newly fhorn, from the clear Brook 
Recent, and blanching on the Sunny Rock. : 
Iv’ry with Saphirs inter{pers'd, explains 
How white his Hands, how blue the Manly Veins. 
Columns of polifh’d Marble firmly fet 
On golden Bafes, are his Legs, and Feet. 
His Stature all Majeftic, all Divine, 
Strait as the Palmtree, ftrong as is the Pine. 
Saffron and Myrrhe are on his Garments fhed: 
And everlafting Sweets bloom round his Head. 
W hat utter. 1? where am I? wretched Maid! 
Dye, ABRA, dye: too plainly haft Thou faid 
Thy Soul’s Defire to meet His high Embrace, 
And Bleffings ftamp’d upon thy future Race ; 


To 
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To bid attentive Nations ble{s thy Womb, 
With unborn Monarchs chate’d, and SoLomons to cortie. 


Here o’er her Speech her flowing Eyes prevail. 
O foolifh Maid! and O unhappy Tale! 
My fuff’ring Heart for ever fhall defy 
New Wounds, and Danger from a future Eye. 
O! yet my tortur’d Senfes deep retain © | 
The wretched Mem’ry of my former Pain, 
The dire Affront, and — Eoyprian Chain. 


As Time, I faid, anny happily éffice - 
That cruel Image of the King’s Difgrace | 
Imperial Reafon fhall refume her Seat; = =~ 
And SoLtomon once fall’n, again be great 
Betray’d by Paffion, as fubdu'd in War, | SO | 
We wifely fhould exert'a double Care! ae ay = 
Nor ever ihe is a fecond time to Er: - i S38 


This ABRA then- a 
I faw Her; ‘twas eaten it pave © | | 
Some Refpite to the Sorrows of my ‘Slave. 
Her fond Excefs proclaim’d her Paffion true ; 
And generous Pity to that Truth was due. — 
Well I intreated Her, who well defery’ d;— 

I call'd Her oftens for She always fery'd. 
Ufe made her Perfon eafy to my Sight; | 
_ And Eafe infenfibly produc’d Delight: : aie : 


Whene’er I revell’d in the Women’s Bow’rs ; | 
(For firft I fought Her but at loofer Hours:) 
Yyyyy The 


OE ee 
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The Apples She had gather’d: {melt molt fiwest; 
The Cake She kneaded was the fav’ry Meat; 

But Fruits their Odor loft, and Meats their Tafte ; 
If gentle Apra had not deck'd the Feaft. 
Difhonord did the {parkling Goblet nee 

Unlefs receiv'd from gentle APE H $ cri 

| Raifing their Voices to the MattecLyre; 3 
Too flat I thought This Voice, and That too fs | 
One fhow'd tao mych, and one tag little Skill: 

Nor could my Soul approve the Mufic’s Tone; 
‘Till all was hufh’ d, and. ABR& Sung alone. 

Fairer She feem’d, diftingyifh’d fram the reft; 

And better Mein difclos'd, as better dreft. 

A bright 7igra round her. Forehead ty’d, 

To jufter Bounds. confin id it's rifing Pride 

The blufhing Ruby gn her fnqwy Breaft, 
Render'd it’s panting Whitenefs moge confefs’d; 
Bracelets of Pearl gave Roundnefs to her Arm; 
And ev'ry Gem augmented ev'ry Charm, 

Her Senfes pleas’d, her Beauty ftill impray’d ; 
And She more lovely grew, as more belov'd.: - 


And now I could behold, avow, apd blame 
The feveral Follies of my former Flame ; 
Willing my Heart for Recompence to prove 
The certain Joys that lye in profp’ rous Loye. 
For what, faid I, from ABRa« can I fear, 
Too humble to infule, too foft to be fevere? 
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The Dam fel's fole Ambition is to pleafe::. 


C 


With Freedom { may like, and quit with Rafe: 
She fooths, but never can enthrall my Mind: 
Why may aot Peace and Love _ abit aap 


Great Heay'n! how frail i thy Plated ‘Man is mide! 


| How by Himfelf infenfibly betray'd! . ee a 


An ours owe Strength unhappily {tdure,. 


Too little cautious of the adverfe Pow’r; 

And by .the Blaft of Selfopinion mov'd, — — 

We wifh to charm, and feek tobe dol. 

On Pleafure’s flewing Brink We idly. — 

Matters as yet of our returning Way: 

Seeing no Danger: We difarm out Mind's, : Pa 2 
And give our Condud to the Waves and W mi 
Then in the flaw’sy Mead, os sbewroiagaar Ser 
To wanton Dalliance negligently - Jaid, | es - ae 
We weave the Ghaplet, and We crown: thi Bowl. 
And fmiling fee the nearer Waters roll;.. | 
*Till the {trong Gufts of raging Paffion rife ; 

"Till the dire Tenapeft mingles Barth and, Skies ; 


- And f{wift into the boundiefs Ocean bern, - 


Our foolifh Cpnfidence toe late We monrm: 
Round our devoted. Heads the Billeis beat; bs 
And from out mouble View the: lefen’d Lands retreat. 


O mighty ‘eons dee thy vabounded Pow't 
How fhall the human. Bofam reft fecure> ae 
How fhall aus Fhoyghs aveid the variaus. Bnet a 
Or Wifdom to pus caution Sol declare >. o: sae 
The 
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The diff rent Shapes, Thou pleafeft to imploy, - 
When bent to hurt, and certain to deftroy ? 


The haughty Nymph in open Beauty dreft, 
To-Day encounters our unguarded Breatt: 
She looks with Majefty, and moves with State: 
Unbent her Soul, and in Misfortune great, | | 
She {corns the World, and dares the — of Fate. 


Here whilft we. bike cio Manhood for our Guide, 
And guard our Condu& with becoming Pride; 
Charm'd with the Courage in her Action fhown, 
We praife her Mind, the Image of our own. 

She that can pleafe,. is certain to-perfwade: 

To-day belov'd, To-morrow is obey’d. 7 

We think we fee thto’ Reafon’s Optics right; > 

Nor find, how Beauty’s Rays elude our Sight: 

Struck with her Eye whilft We applaud her Mind; 

And when bias — Her Beat, We with Her kind. - 
rn onl Pow’ r, Thou arm’ft the Fair 

With flowing Sorrow, and difhevel’d Hair: 

Sad her Complaint, and humble is her Tale, 

Her Sighs: explaining where her Accents fail. 

Here gen’rous Softnefs: warms. the honeft Breaft : 

We raife the fad, and fuccour the diftref{sd: 

And whilft our: Wifh prepares the kind - batted 

Whilft Pity mitigates her rifing Grief: 

We ficken: {oon ftom ‘her contagious: Care ; 

Grieve for her. Sorrows;.‘gtoati for het Defpair ; 


And againft Love too late thofe Bofoms arm, §} - << 
Which Tears can-foften,‘ and which Sighs can warm. _ 


Againtt this a bi Fees, . he as ae 
W hence, fechle adie fall We pada ‘Aids. fC od 
If by our Pity, and-our Pride betray'd?y .:1) 8 ba’. 
External Remedy {halk We hope: to finds) ii oT ad 
When the clofe' Fiend has gain'd our treach’rous; Mind; 
Infulting there ‘does Reafon’s Pow’r derides: 2: 5 2i 
And blind Himfelf, conduas the: dazl’d!, fetta. ar oe! 


My — now, my Lovely A p:RA held: “ 
My Freedomiin:her Chains: my Heart was il PO 
With Her, with Her alone: io Het: alone:) oft es ein 
It fought it’s Pedce and. Joy: while She-was gone, nol 
It figh'd, and griev'd, impatient of: :her Stay: a (oh 
Return’d, She. chas'd thofe Sighs, that Grief away: 
Her enueeel made the rr her: Prefence proughe the: a 

The Ball, the Play, i Mask. by 1 Turni: facceed.: j:.:. 
For Her 1 make the Song: the Dance: with Her Lj lead; 
I court Her various in each’ Shape and Drdfs,.; © ial : 
That — shay. aay or —— exprels... 


a, ite 
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wade — the Palrivtree On: aie Plains - 
In Desoran’s Arms and Habit ABRA iene tak 
The Wreath denoting Conqueft guides her{Brow: ° 
And low, like Barak, at her Feet I: bow! 1... 


5 as 
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The Mimié b Chote {ings het tof” tous: Hand; . 
As. She ‘had (taia thé ‘Foe, and. fav'd' the Land: 


To-morrow She approves afofter Alf; 5 2. 
Forfakes the Pomp aad: Pageantry of Wari 1 
The Form of peaceful Ab 1G Arc aflumes;. - «'- 
And from the Village. with the Prefent. comes?’ - 
The Youthful Band depofe their glitt'tiig Atms; ~~ 
Reevive her Bounties, and recite her ‘Charms; 7: ; 
Whilft I affunie: my: Father's Step and Mein, . 
To mect with dhe: Regard my:-furure Queen. fo | 


If haply: Amnia’s Will.be: now inchn'd: cen 
To range the:Woods, or chace: the flying: ind 


Soon as the Sun: algakes, the. fprighthy Court "| cae 4 : 


Leave their Repofe, and-hafter to the Spore E a 
In leffen’d Royalty; ard humble State,: I. 
Thy King, Jakvsares, ‘defcenils to wait). 


"Fill Aaa: comes, She comes: a Milk-white Steed, 


Mixttte of Persia ’s, and ARABIA’Ss Breed, 
Suftains the Nymph: her Gatments flying loofe 
CAs:the Syndowran Maids, or THrRacran ufe): | 
And half her Knee, ‘and half her. Breaft appear, 

By Art, like :Negligence,. difclosid, and bare. 

Her left Hand guides the hunting Courfer’s Flight: 
A Silver Bow' She carries in “hér Right: , 

And from the golden Quiver at her Side, 7 
Ruftlesithe: Ebdn Atrow’s feathei’'d Pride. © -. 
Saphirs and Dyamonds on: hér Front difflay.: 0) | 
An artificial Moon’s increafing Ray. 


| aime 


ro ae _ ae ee, : 
we Ns Ns 4k DIaANna, 
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Whither yer father would:My Folly tove? ©. | 
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Diana, Huntrefs, Miltrefs of the Groves,’ aa 
The fav’rite Apra {peaks, and looks, and: — 
Her, as the-prefent Goddefs, T obey: | . 7a 
Beneath her Feet the captive Game I lay . 
The mingl’d Chorus fines Diana’s Famers, : 
Clarions and Horns in-londer Péals peoclann = =>::— 
Her Myftic Praife: the voral, Ttiumphs bound =. 93. 
Againft the ee _ Hills aaanal the: ame 

If tas’ ‘this ital ‘with the: dial dihde 
To the latge Fifh-pools, or the glafly Floods’ 
Her Mind To-morrow’ points; a thoufand: Faads 
To-night employ’d, obey. the Kin?’s. omen 
Upon the wat’ry Beach '‘an‘artfil Pier i cigs iy 
Of Planks is join’d; and forms. moving Ite, i 
A golden Chariot: in the Midft «is: fet; oe 
And filver Cygnets feemr to feel it’s’ Weight. - 
ABRA, bright Queen, aftends her gaudy -Theone, 
In femblance of the GR ECIAN Venus known: - 
Tritons and Sea-green Nataps round Her moves 
And fing in moving Strains the Force Of Love: 
Whilft as th’'approaching Pageant does appear; 
And echoing Crouds {peak se hale ENUS heat; - 
I, her. Adorer, too ‘devoutly: and: ae 


~ Faft on the utmoft' Margin of the* Land; 


With Arms and Hopes extended; fd sive <7 
The fancy’d ahaa hearin ene _ ical oe 


fs 


O fabjee Reafon! O adinw Lowel 


Is 
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+ ~wes  ote eee: 


Is it enough, that ABRA fhould be great ee 
In the wall'd Palace; of the Rural Seat? ys 
That masking Habits, : and a botrow’d Name 
Contrive to hide my Plenitude of Shame?! +: 
No, no: Jerusalem combin’d: mutt fee 

My open Fault, and Régal Infamy. .. 

Solemn a Month is deftin’d ‘for the Feaft: 

A BRA Invites: the Nation is the Gueft.' 

To have the Honor of each Day {uftain’d, 

The Woods are travers'd;:and.the Lakes are singin 
AraBria’s Wilds, and Eaypr'’s ate ee 
The Edible ‘Creation decks nik seamed 

Hardly the Phemx “{eapes— fo : 
The Men their Lyres, the Maids dull Voices « tile, | 
To fing my’ Happinefs,.and:Apra’s Praife. 

And flavifh Bards our: mutual Loves rehearfe ~ 

In lying Strains, and ‘ignominious Verfe: 

While from the Banquet leading forth the Bride, 
Whom prudent Love from ‘public Eyes fhould hide; 
I fhow ‘Her to the World, confefs'd and known 

Queen of my Heart, ane Partner of ae Throne. 


And now her Friends and Flatt’ rers ‘fil i Court: | - 
From Dan, and from Beersuesa They refort: 
They barter Places, and difpofe of Grants, 

Whole Provinces unequal to their Wants, 
They teach Her to tecede,:or to debate; > 
With Toys of Love to mix Affairs of State; 
By practis'd Rules her Empite to fecure;_ 
And in my Pleafuge make :my Ruin fare. 


They 


ete iatee a at ae 
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That Monarchs fhould their inward Soul difguife, 
Diffemble, and command; be falfe, and wife ; 

By ignominious Arts for fervile Ends 

Should compliment their Foes, and fhun their Friends. 
And now I leave the true and juft Supports 

Of Legal Princes, and of honeft Coutts, 
BaRziLvat's, and the fierce BENarAH’s Heirs; 

- Whofe ‘Sires, Great Part’ ners in my Father’s Cares, 
Saluted their young King at HEBRON crown’d, 
Great by their Toil, and glorious by their Wound. 
And now, unhappy Council, I prefer 

Thofe whom my Follies only made me fear, 

Old Coran’s Brood, and taunting SHimet’s Race; 
Mifcreants who ow’d their Lives to Davinp’s Grace; 
Tho’ they» had. {purn’d his Rule, and curs'd Him to his 


[ Face. | 


They gave, and She transferr’d the curs’d Advice, | 


Still Apra’s Pow’r, my Scandal ftill increas'd; 
Juftice fubmitted to what ABR aA pleas’d: | 
Her Will alone could fettle or revoke ; 

And Law was fix’d by what She lateft {poke. 


Isragv neglected, ABRaA was my Care: 
I only acted, thought, and liv’d for Her. 
I durft not reafon with my wounded Heart. 
 ABRA poftefsd ; She was it’s better Part. 
O! had I now review'd the famous Caufe, 
Which gave my righteous Youth fo juft Applaufe ; 
In vain on the diffembl’d Mother’s Tongue © 
Had cunning Art, and fly Perfwafion hung; 
Aaaaaa And 
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And real Care in vain, and native Love 

In the true Parent’s panting Breaft had ftrove; _ 
While both deceiv’d had feen the deftin’d Child 
Or flain, or fav'd, as ABra frown’d or {mil’d. 


- Unknowing to command, proud to obey, 

A life-lefs King, a Royal Shade I lay. 

Unhear'd the injurd Orphans now complain: 

The Widow’s Cries addrefs the Throne in vain. 
Caufes unjudg’d difgrace the loaded File ; 

And fleeping Laws the King’s Negle& revile. 
No more the Elders throng’d around my Throne, 
To hear My Maxims, and reform their own. 

No more the Young Nobility were taught, 

How Moses govern’d, and how D avip fought. 
Loofe and undifciplin’d the Soldier lay; 

Or loft in Drink, and Game, the folid Day: 
Porches and Scholes, defign’d for public Good, 
Uncover'd, and with Scaffolds cumber'd ftood, 
Or nodded, threat’ning Ruin 
Half Pillars wanted their expected Height ; 
And Roofs imperfect prejudic’d the Sight. 
The Artifts grieve; the lab’ring People droop: 
My Father's Legacy, my Country’s Hope, 
God's Temple lies unfinith’d 


The Wife and Grave deplor'd their Monat 
And future Mifchiefs of a finking State. 
Is this, the Serious faid, is this the Man, 
W hofe active Soul thro’ every Science ran; 


ch’s Fate, 


Who 
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Who by juft Rule and elevated Skill 

Prefcrib’d the dubious Bounds of Good and Ill? 
Whofe Golden Sayings, and Immortal Wit, — 
On large Phylacteries expreflive writ, — 

Were to the Forehead of the Rabbins ty'd, 

Our Youth’s Inftruction, and our Age’s Pride? 
Could not.the. Wife his wild Defires reftrain > 
Then was our Hearing, and his Preaching vain : 
What from his Life and Letters were we taught, 
But that his Knowledge aggravates his Fault: 


In lighter Mood the Humorous and the Gay, | 
As crown’d with Rofes at their Feafts they lay ; 
Sent the full Goblet, chare’d with Asra’s Name, 
And Charms fuperior to their Mafter’s Fame: _ 
Laughing fome praife the King, who ket ’em fee, 
How aptly Luxe and Empire might agree: | 
Some glofs'd, how Love and Wifdom were at Strife; 
And brought my Proverbs to confront my Life. 
However, Friend, here’s to the King, one cries: 
To Him who was the King, the Friend replies, 
The King, for Jupan’s, and for Wifdom's Curfe, 
To Asra yields: could I, or Thou do worfe? 
Our loofer Lives let eds or Folly fteer; 

If thus the Prudent and Determin’d err. 

Let Din au bird with Flowers her flowing Hair; 
And touch the Lute, and found the wanton Air: 
Let Us the Blifs without the Sting receive, __ 
Free, as We will, or to injoy, or leave. 


Pleafures 
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Pleafures on Levity’s {mooth Surface flow: 

Thought brings the Weight, that finks the Soul to Woe. 
Now be this Maxim to the King convey’d, 

And added to the Thoufand He has made. 


Sadly, O Reafon, is thy Pow’r exprefs’d, 
Thou gloomy Tyrant of the frighted Breaft! 
And harfh the Rules, which We from Thee receive; 
If for our Wifdom We our Pleafure give ; 
And more to think be only more to grieve. 
If Jup41H’s King at thy Tribunal try’d, 
Forfakcs his Joy to vindicate his Pride ; 
And changing Sorrows, I am only found 
Loos’d from the Chains of Love, in Thine more ftridtly 


[ bound. 


But do I call Thee Tyrant, or complain, 
How hard thy Laws, how abfolute thy Reign? 
While Thou, alas! art but an empty Name, 
To no Two Men, who eer difcours’d, the fame; 
The idle. Produd&t of a troubled Thought, 
In borrow’d Shapes, and airy Colors wrought ; 


A. Chain which Man to fetter Man has made, 
By Artifice impos’d, by Fear obey’d. 


A fancy’d Line, and a refle&ted Shade; - : 


Whence ever I thy cruel Effence bring, 

I own thy Influence: for I feel thy Sting. 
Reluctant I perce:ve t! ee. in my Soul, | 
Form’d to comma, - ' Jeftin’d to control. 


Yet, wretched Name, or Arbitrary Thing, 


Yes: 
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Yes; thy infulting Dictates fhall be heard: 
Virtue for once {hall be Her own Reward: 
Yes; Rebel Israex, this unhappy Maid 
Shall be difmifs'd: the Crowd fhall be obey'd : 
The King his Paffion, and his Rule fhall leave, 
No longer Asra’s, but the People’s Slave: 
My Coward Soul fhall bear it’s wayward Fate: 
I will; alas! be wretched, to be great ; 

And figh in Royalty, and ~ in State. 


I faid: refolv’d to plunge into my Grief 
At once fo far, as to — Relief | | 
From my Defpair alone 7 
I chofe to write the Thing I duit not fpeak, 
To Her I lov'd; to Her I muf forfake. 
The harfh Epiftle labourd mitch to ptove, 
How iriconfiftent Majefty, and Love. | 
I always fhould, It faid, efteem: Her well ; 
But never fee her more: It bid Her feel - 
No future Pain for Me; but inftant wed | 
A Lover more proportion’d to her Bed ; | 
And quiet dedicate her remnant Life 
To the —. Duties of an | humble Wife. 


‘She alk and forth to’Me She “wildly ran, 
To Me, the Eafe’ of all her former Pain. 
She kneel'd intreated, ftrugel'd, threaten’d, cery'd; 
And with alternate Paffion liv’d,’ and dy’d: 
>Till now deny’d the Liberty to mourn, 
And by rude Fury from my Prefence torn, 

Bbbbbb. 
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This only Objet of my real Care, 

Cut off from. Hope, abandon’d to Defpair, 

In fome few pofting fatal Hours is husl’d 

From Wealth, from Pow's, from Love, and from the World, 


Here tell Me, if Thou dar'ft, my confcious Soul, 
What diff’rent Sorrows did within Thee roll: 
What Pangs, what Fires, what Racks didf&t Thou fuftain, 
What fad Viciffitudes of {marting Pain? 

How oft from Pomp and State did I remove, 

To feed Defpair, and cherifh hopelefs Love? | 
How oft, all Day, recall’d \3 ABRA’ s Charms, 
Her Beauties prefs'd, and panting in my Arms? 
How oft, with Sighs, view’d every Female Face, 
Where mimic Fancy might her Likenefs trace > 
Flow oft defir'd to, ly from IsRazs’s Throne, 
And live in Shades, with, Her and Love alone > 
How oft, all Night, pyrfa'd. Her in. my Dreams, 
Orer flow’ry Vallies, and; thro’ Cryftal Streams; _ 
And waking, view'd with. Grief the rifing Sun, 
And fondly moyrn’d : the. dear. Delufion gone? 


When thus the stu hous of seal Love 
In my {woln Bofom, with long War had ftrove; 


At length they. broke their Bounds: atlenagth their Force 
Bore down whatever met. it's. ftronger Courfe - 
Lay’d all the Civil Bonds of Manhood p Waltes 


So. 
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The congregated Snow, and {welling Rain; 

Till the full Stores their antient Bowads difdain ; 
Precipitate the fiirious Torrent flows: 

In vain would Speed avoid, or Strength oppofe: | 
Towns, Forefts, Herds, and Men promifcuous drown’, 


So from the Hills, whofe hollaw Caves contain — | 


With one great Death deform the dreary Ground; 
The echo’d Woes from, diftant Recks refound. 


And now what impious Ways my Withes took ; 
How they the Monarch, and the Man forfgok; | 
And how I follow’d an abandon’d Will, 

Thro’ crooked Paths, and fad Retreats of Hl; - | 
How Jupan’s Daughters now, now: a ‘Slaves, 
By turns my proftituted Bed recéives: at 
Thro’ Tribes of Women how I lolly. aial* 
Impatient; lik’d To-night, To-morrow —_ i 

And by the Inftiné of capricious Luft, - 

Enjoy’d, difdain'd, was: grateful, or unjust: 

O, be thefe Scenes froth human Eyes conceal, 

In Clouds. of detent Silence juftly veikd': ...: 

O, be the wanton Images conyey'd ) 5 ', 

To black Oblivion, and eternal Shade!" '.: 

Or let their fad Epitome alone, 

And outward Lines. tq future Age be known,’ . 
Enough to propagate the fure Belief, ; 

That Vice engenders sean 1 and —s brood: aes _— 


‘hes d 
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Bury’d in Sloth, and loft in Eafe I lay: 
The Night I revell’d 5: atid I flept the Day. 
New Heaps of Fewel damp’d my kindling Fires ; 
And daily Change extinguifh’d young Defires. 
By it’s own Force deftroy’d, Fruition ceas’d; 
And always weary’d, 1 was never pleas'd. 
No longer now does my negleé&ted Mind 
It’s wonted Stores, and old /degs find. 
Fix’d Judgment there no longer does abide, 
To take the True, or fet the Falfe afide. 
No longer does {wift Mem'ry trace the Cells, i 
Where fpringing Wit, or young Invention dwells. 
Frequent Debauch to Habitude prevails: 
Patience of :‘Toil,.and Love‘of Virtue fails, « 
By fad Degrees impair’d | my Vigor dyes. 
Till I Command no ? Tonger’ ev'n-in ‘Vice. 


The Women on my et build their Sway? 
They ask; I grant: They threaten; I obey. 
In Regal Garments now:I gravely ftride, 
Aw’d by the Persian’ Damfel's haughty Pride. 
Now with the loofer Syrian dance, and fing, 
In Robes tuck’d up,‘ — to a —. 


Charm’d.: by their Eyes, ies ita I acquire’; | 
And fhape my Foolifhnefs to their Defire. ee 
Seduc’d and: aw’d bythe Puitistine Dame, ee 
At Dacown’s Shrine I kindle impious Flame. 


With 


on 
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With the Cuyatpean’s. Charms her Rites prevail;. 
And curling Frankincenfe afcends to Baat. | 
To each new Harlot I new Altars drefs; 

And ferve Her God, whofe Perfon I carefs. 


_ Where, my deluded Senfe, was Reafon flown: 
Where the high Majefty of Davip’s Throne? 
Where all the Maxims of Eternal Truth, 

With which the Living GOD inform’d my Youth? 
When with the lewd Ecyrrran I adore 

Vain Idols, Deities that ne’er before 

In IsraE t's Land had fix’'d their dire Abodes, 
Beaftly Divinities, and Droves of Gods: | 

Osiris, Aris, Pow’rs that chew the Cud, 

And Dog Anusis, Flattrer for his Food: 

When in the Woody Hill’s forbidden Shade 

1 carv’'d the Marble, and invok'd it’s Aid: 

When in the Fens to Snakes and Flies, with Zeal 
Unworthy human Thought, I proftrate fell; | 
To Shrubs and Plants my vile Devotion paid; 

And fet the bearded Leek, to which I pray’d: 
When to all Beings Sacred Rites were givn; 
Forgot the Arbiter of Earth and Heav’n. 


Thro’ thefe fad Shades, this Chaos in my Soul, 
Some Seeds of Light at length began to roll. 
The rifing Motion of an Infant Ray 
Shot glimm’ring thro’ the Cloud, and promis'd Day. 
And now one Moment able to reflect, 

I found the King abandon’d to Neglect, 
Seen without Awe, and ferv’d without Refpec. 
Cceccccce 
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id found my Subjects amicably joyn, 
To leffen their Defects, by citing Mitic. 
The Prieft with Pity pray'd for Davin’s Races 
And left his Text, to dwell on my Difgrace. 
The Father, whilft he warn’d his erring Son, 
The fad Examples which He ought to fhun, 
Defcrib’d, and only nam’d not, So.romMon. 
__ Each Bard, each Sire did to his Pupil fing, 

_A Wife Child better than a Foolifh King. 


Into My felf my Reafon’s Eye I turn’d:s 

And as I much refle@ted, much I mourn’d. 

A Mighty King I aia, an Earthly God: 

Nations obey my Word, and wait my Nod. 

I raife or fink, imprifon or fet free ; 

And Life or Death depends on My Decree. 
Fond the /dea, and the Thought is vain: 

O'er Judain’s King ten thoufand Tyrants reign: 
Legions of Luft, and various Pow’rs of III 

Infult the Mafter's Tributary Will: 

And He, from whom the Nations fhould teceive 
Juftice, and Freedom, lyes Himfelf a Slave, 
Torturd by cruel Change of wild Defires, 
Lath’d by mad Rage, and fcorch’d by brutal Fires. 


O Reafon! once again to Thee I call: 
Accept my Sorrow, and retrieve my Fall. 
Wifdom, Thou fay’ft, from Heay’n receiv'd her Bisth:; 
Her Beams tranfmitted to the fabje& Earth. 
Yet this great Emprefs of the human Sout © 
Does only with imagin’d Pow'r controwl; 


If 


—— ee . = 
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If reftlefs Paffion by Rebellious Sway 
Compells the weak Ufurper to obey. 


O troubled, weak, and Coward, as thou art! 
Without thy poor Advice the lab’ring Heart 
To worfe Extremes with {wifter Steps would run, 
Not fav’'d by Virtue, yet by Vice undone. 
| 
Oft have I faid, the Praife of doing well 
Is to the Ear, as Oyntment to the Smell. - 
Now if fome Flies perchance, however {mall, 
Into the Alabafter Urn fhould fall; | 
The Odors of the Sweets inclos’'d would dye ; 
And Stench corrupt (fad Change!) their Place a. 
So the leaft Faults, if mix’d with fairett Deed, 
Of future Ill- become the fatal Seed: . 
Into the Balm of pureft Virvue- catt, 
Annoy all Life with one contagious Blaft. 


Loft SoLtomon! purfue this Thought no more: 

Of thy paft Errors recollect the Store: 

And filent weep, that while the Deathlefs Mufe- 

Shall fing the Juft; fhall o’er their Head diffufe — 
Perfumes with lavifh Hand; She fhall proclaim 

Thy Crimes alone; and to Thy evil Fame 
Impartial, {catter Damps, and Poyfons on thy Name. 


Awaking therefore, as who long had dream’d, 
Much of my Women, and their Gods afham’d, 
From this Abyfs of exemplary Vice _ 
Refolv’d, as Time might aid my Thought, to rife; 

. Again 


wey 
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Again I bid the mournful Goddefs write = ~~ —- 
The fond Purfuit of fugitive Delight: 

Bid her exalt her melancholy Wing, | 

And rais'd from Earth, and fav’d from Paffion, fing 


Of human Hoge by crofs Event deftroyd, —- 
Of ufelefs Wealth, and Greatnefs unenjoy’d, 


Of Luft and Love, with their fantaftic Train, 


Their Wifhes, Smiles, and Looks deceitful all, and vain. 


Bt 3255 
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The ARGUMENT. 


S OLOMON confiders Man through the feveral Stages 
_ and Conditions of Life; and ogncludes in general, that Me 
are all Mi iferable. Fe reflects more particularly upon the 
Trouble and Uncertainty of Greatnefs and Power; gives 
fome Infances thereof from ADAM down to Fiimfelf; and 
fill concludes that ALL is VaAniry. He reafons again 
upon Life, Death, and a future Being; finds Human Wif- 
dom too — to refolve his Doubts; bas Recourfe to 
Religion’; is informed by ans Angel iaobae foal happen to 
Fiimfelf, his Family, and his Kingdom, ’till the Redemption 
of IsRAEL: and, upon the whole, refolves to fubmit his 

Enquiries and Anxieties to the Will of his Creator. 


oo Or Pewee my, ve 


TEXTS 


HbDDEaA 


TEX TS chiefly alluded to in this Book. 


Or ever the Silver Cord be loofed, or the golden Bowl be broken, or the 
Pitcher be broken at the Fountain, or the Wheel broken at the Ci- 
ftern. Eccuestastes, Chap. XII. Verf 6. 


The Sun arifeth, and the Sun goeth down, and hafteth to his Place 
where He arofe. EccrestastTes, Chap. I. Verf. 5. 


The Wind goeth towards the South, and turneth about unto the North. 
It whirleth about continually; and the Wind returneth again according 
to his Circuit. Verf. 6. 


All the Rivers run into the Sea: yet the Sea is not full. Unto the Place 
from whence the Rivers come, thither they return again. Verf. 7. 


Then fhall the Duft return to the Earth, as it was: andthe Spirit fhall 
return unto God who gave it. Ecciesiastes, Chap, XI. Verf 7. 


Now when Sotomon had made an End of Praying, the Fire came 
down from Heaven, and confumed the Burnt-offering, and the Sacri- 
fices; and the Glory of the Lord filled the Houfe. II Curonic res, 
Chap. VII. Verf. 1. 


By the Rivers of Basyton, there We fat down; Yea We wept, when 
We remembred Sion &c. Psarm CXXXVII. Verf. 1. 


I faid of Laughter, it is mad; and of Mirth, what doeth it? Eccre- 
SIASTES, Chap. II. Verf. 2. 


No Man can find out the Work that God maketh, from the Begin- 
ning tothe End. Eccrestastes, Chap. Ill. Verf. rx. 


Whiatfoever God doeth, it fhall be for ever: nothing can be _ to it, 
nor any thing taken from it: and God doeth it, that Men fhould fear 
before Him. Verf. 14. 


Let us hear the Conclufion of the whole Matter; Fear God, and keep 


his Commandments; for this is the whole Duty of Man. EccLeEsi- 
AsTeEs, Chap. XII. Verfe. 13. 
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Hear'ft Thou fubmiffive, but a lowly Birth,’ 
Some fep’rate Particles of finer Earth, . 
A plain Effe&, which Nature muft beget, — 

As Motion orders, and as Atoms meet 3 
Companion of the Body’s Good or Il, 

From Force of Inftin@ more than Choice of Will; 
Confcious of Fear or Valor, Joy-or Pain, 

As the wild Courfes ‘of the Blood ordain ; 
Wk as Degrees'.of Heat and Cold prevail, 

In Youth doft flourifh, and with Age fhale fail; 
Till ming!l’d with thy Part’ner’s lateft Breath 
Thou fly’ft, diffolvd in Airs and loft in Death. 


Or if Thy great Exiftence would afpire 
To Caufts mote fublifne; df Hear‘nly Fire 
Wert Thou a Spark ftruck off, a fep’rate Ray, 
Ordain’d to mingle with Terreftrial Clay ; 
Witli it cdtidemh'd for certdin Yeats t6 dwell, 
To grieve it’s Frailties, arid it’s ‘Pains to feel; 
To tedch i¢ Good dd Hil, Difbrate or Fame; 
Pale it with Rage, or rédHeti it with Shame: 
Ts duidé tes! A@idns with infdtthing Care, — 
In Peace to Judge, to Conquét inthe War; __. 
Render :it' Agile, Witty; Viliaht; Sage, 
As fits the various Courlé 6F himan Age; 
Till 4s the Bbtth}y ‘Patt ‘Gecas and falls, 
The Captive breaks Her Prifsa's trould’ring Walls; 
Hovers a-while upon the fad Remains, 
Whith now the Pile, Of Sepulchre contains ; 


And 
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And ee wither liberty: unbounded: flies, - 
Impatient to regaim. Hen native Skies. 


Whate'er Thow att, where-e’er ordain’d toigo: 
(Points which We rather may difpute, than know) 
Come on,. Thou little. lamute: of this Breatt, 

Which for Thy Sake from: Paffions I, diveft ; 

For thefe, Thou fay’ft,, raife ali the ftormy. Sttife,, 
Which hinder Fhy: Repofe; and trouble Life. 

Be the fair Level of Why Actons laid, :_ 

As Temp’rance wills, gad Prudence may: perfwade 5, ‘ 

Be Thy Affections. undittuch’d and clean, ©); sD 
Guided to what may Great ar Good appear; — . 
And try if Life be woh the Liver’s: Care 


Aniafsd im Man there juftly is beheld -_. 
What thro’ the whole Creation has excell’ d: 
The Life and Growth of Plants, of Beats the _— 
The Angel’s Fotecaft and Intelligence: 
Say from thefe glorious Seeds what Harveft es | 
Recount our Bleffings, and compare our Woes: 
In it’s true Lighe let cleareft Reafon fee 
The Man drage’d out to Ad, and forc’d to Be; 
Helplefs and Naked on 4 Womtan’s Knees 9 
To be expdsd° or rear'd as She may pleafe 5 
Feel her Negledt, and! pine from her Difeafe. 
His tender Eye by too. direé&k a Ray. | 4 no 
Wounded, arid flying from tupraGis'd Day: ee 
His Heart affaulted by invading Air, Te 
And beating fervent toithe viral War: a 
we To 
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To his Young Senfe how various Forms appears: . 


That ftrike his Wonder, and excite his Fear? 
By his Diftortions he reveals his Pains; 

He by his. Tears, and by his Sighs complains ; 
‘Till Time and Ufe affitt the Infant Wretch, 

By broken Words, and Rudiments of Speech, 
His Wants in plainer Characters to fhow,, 
And paint more perfect Figures of his Woe. _ 
Condemn’d to facrifice hischildifh Years 

To babling Ign’rance, and to empty Fears; _ 
To pafs the tipet Period of his Age, © 
Aéting his Part upon a crowded Stages >. 
To lafting Toils expos’d, and.endlefs Cares, 
To open Dangers, and to fecret Smares;..° 
To Malice which the vengeful Foe intends, 
And the more dangerous ‘Love of feeming Friends. 
His Deeds examin’d by!the ‘People’s. Will, 
Prone to forget the Good, :and blame the Ill: 
Or fadly cenfur'd in their‘curs’d Debate, 


Who in the Scorner’s, or the Judge’s Seat iy. ‘ 


Dare to condemn the Virtue’ which They hate. 
Or would he rather leave: this frantic Scene; 


And Trees and’ Beafts prefer. to Courts and Men? —_. 


In the remoteft Wood and lonely .Grott. . 


Certain to meet that worft: of Evils, henry aa 


Diff'rent Ipgas to his: Mem’ ry, brought:! 
Some intricate, as are the pathlefs: Woods;. r = 
Impetuous fome, as the defcending :Flodds:: , 


With anxious Doubts, with raging Pafliofis torn, = ‘| 


No {weet Companion ‘near with:whom:td mourn ;: 


ie He 
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He hears the Echoing Rock return his Sighs; 
And from himfelf the frighted Hermit flies. 


Thus, thro’ what Path foe’er of Life We rove, 
Rage companies our Hate, and Grief our Love: 
Vex'd with the prefent Moment’s heavy Gloom, 
Why feck We Brightnefs from the Years to come? 
Difturb’d and broken -like a fick Man’s Sleep, 

Our troubl’d Thoughts to diftant Profpects leap: 
Defirous ftill what flies. us to o'ertake: 

For Hope is but the Dream of Thofe that wake: 

But looking back, We fee the dreadful ‘Train - 
Of Woes, a-new which were We to fuftain, : 
We fhould refufe to tread the Path again. 

Still adding Grief, ftill counting from the firft ; 

Judging the lateft Evils ftill the wortt; 

And fadly finding each progreflive Hour: 

Heighten their Number, and augment their Pow’r ; 
Till by one countlefs Sum of Woes oppreft, 

Hoary with Cares, and Ignorant of Rett, 

We find the vital Springs relax’d and worn: 

Compell’d our common Impotence to mourn, | 
Thus, thro’.the Round of Age, toChildhood We return ; 
Reflecting find, that naked from the Womb 

We yefterday came forth; that in the Tomb 

Naked again We muft To-morrow lye, 

Born to lament, to labor, and to dye. 


Pafs We the Ills, which each Man feels or dreads, 
The Weight or fall’n, or hanging o'er our en 
 ~oOFFFFEFE | The 
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The Bear, The Lyon, Terrors of the Plain, 

The Sheepfold fcatter'd, and the Shepherd flain ; 
The frequent Errors of the pathlefs Wood, 

The giddy Precipice, and the dang’rous Flood: 
The noifom Peft'lence, that in open War 
Terrible, marches thro’. the Mid-day Aur, 

And {catters Deaths the Arrow that by Night 
Cuts the dank Mift, and fatal wings it’s Flights 
The billowing Snow, end Violence of the Show'r, 
That from the Hills difperfe cheir dreadful Store, 
And oer the Vales collected Ruin pour; 

The Worm that gnaws the ripening Fruit, fad Gueft, 
Canker or Locuft hurtfyl to infeft 

_ The Blade; while Husks elude the Tiller’s Cate, 
And Eminence of Want diftinguifhes the Year. 


Pafs we the flaw Difeafe, and fubtil Pain, 
Which our weak Frame is deftin’'d to fuftain ;s 
The cruel Stone, with congregated War 
Tearing his bloady Way; the cold Catatrh, 
With frequent Impulfe, and continu’d Strife, 
Weak’ning the wafted Seats of irkfom Life; 
The Gout'’s fierce Rack, the burning Feaver's Rage, 
The fad Experience of Decay; and Age, 

Her felf the {oareft Ill; while Death, and Eafe, 
Oft and in vain invok’d, or to appeafe, 

Or end the Grief, with hafty Wings receed 
From the vext Patient, and the fickly Bed. 


Nought fhall it profit, that the charmiag Fair, 
Angelic, fofteft Work of Heav’n, draws near 
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To the cold flaking paralyttc Hand, 

Senfelefs of Beauty's Touch, or Love's Command, 
Nor longer apt, or able to fulfill. 

The Dictates of it’s feeble Mafter’s Will. 


Nought fhall the Pfalery, and the Harp avail, 
The pleafing Song, or well repeated Tale, 
When the quick Spirits their warm March forbear; 
And numbing Coldnefs has unbrac’d the Ear. 


The verdant Rifing of the flow’ry Hill, 
The Vale enamell'd, and the Cryftal Rill, 
The Ocean rolling, and the fhelly Shoar, 
Beautiful Objects, fhall delight no mores 
When the lax’d Sinews of the weaken'd Eye 
In wat’'ry Damps, or dim Suffufion lye. 

Day follows Night: the Clouds return again 
After the falling of the later Rain: 

But to the Aged-blind fhall ne'er retyro 
Grateful Viciffitude: He fill muft mourn 
The Sun, and Moon, and ev'ry Starry Light 
Eclips'd to Him, and loft in everlafting Night. 


Behold where Age’s wretched Victim hes: 
See his Head trembling, and his half-clos’d Eyes: 
Frequent for Breath his panting Bofom heaves: 
To broken Sieeps his remnant Senfe He gives: 
And only by his Pains, awaking finds He Lives. 


Loos'd by devouring Time the Silver Cord 
Diffever'd lies: unhonor’d from the Board 
The 


480 PorEMs on feveral OCCASIONS. 


The Cryftal Urn, when broken, is thrown by; 

And apter Utenfils their Place f{upply. 

Thefe Things and Thou muft fhare One equal Lot; 
Dye and be loft, corrupt and be forgot ; 

While ftill another, and another Race 

_ Shall now fupply, and now give up the Place. 
From Earth all came, to Earth muft all return; 
Frail as the Cord, and brittle as the Urn. 


But be the Terror of thefe Ills fupprefs'd: 
And view We Man with Health and Vigor bleft. 
Home He returns with the declining Sun, 
His deftin’d Task of Labor hardly done; 
Goes forth again with the afcending Ray, | | | 
Again his Travel for his Bread to pay, _ 
And find the IIl fufficient to the Day. | 
Hap'ly at Night He does with Horror fhun 
A widow'd Daughter, or a dying Son: 
His Neighbor’s Off-{pring He To-morrow fees; 
And doubly feels his Want in their Increafe: 
The next Day, and the next he mutt attend’ 
His Foe triumphant, or his buried Friend. 
In ev'ry Act and Turn of Life he feels 
Public Calamities, or Houfehold Ills: 
The due Reward to juft Defert refus’d: 
The Truft betray'd, the Nuptial Bed abus’d: 
‘The Judge corrupt, the long depending Caufe, 
And doubtful Iffue of mifconftru’d Laws: 
The crafty Turns of a difhoneft State, 
And violent Will of the wrong-doing Great: 

_ The 
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The Venom’'d ‘Fongue injurious to hb Fame, Co oe 
Which nor can Wifdom fhun, nor fair Advice reclaim. 

Efteem We thefé, my Friends, Eventiand Chance, .. 
Produc’d as Atoms form their flutt’ring Dance? , - | 
Or higher yet their Effence may We draw. 
From deftin’d Order, and: Eternal Law?- - 
Again, my Mufe, the cruel Doubt repeat: 
Spring they, I fay, from Accident,: or Fate? 
Yet fuch, We find, they are, as can-controll: 
The fervile Actions of our wav’ring Soul ; 
Can fright, can alter, or can chain the Will; | 
Their Ills - all — on — that meneame | {| re 


; O fatal Search! in which the labting N Mind, 
Still prefsd. with Weight of Woe, ftill hopes to find 
A Shadow of Delight, a Dream of Peace, 
From Years of Pain, one. Moment‘of .Releafes; 
Hoping at leaft She may Her felf deceive,,.;; 
Againft Experience willing to believe, 
Defirous to. rejoice, condemn’'d to grieve... - : 
Happy the Mortal Man, who now at laft 
Has thro’ this doleful Vale of Mis'ry;pafks...; 
Who to his deftin'd Stage has carry’d.on 
The tedious Load, and laid his Burden down; 
Whom the cut. Brafs, or. wounded Marble. {hows 
Victor o'er Life, and all, Her Train of Woes.. 
He happyer yet,: who privileg’d by. Fate, \1.- — 
To fhorter Labor, and a lighter Weight, 
Gggggeg Receiv’d 
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Receiv'd but Yeftetday the Gift of Breath, of -. f 
Ordér’d Fomoriow to:return to Death... «>: 203 
But O! beyond Defcription happyeft He, 

W ho née’et aut :rotl ‘on: Life's fumultiiods Sea 7 
Who with blefs'd Freedom from the gen’rak Doon 
Exempt, muft tevet fortes the: teming Womb, ee *s 
Nor fee the Suit; abt fink into: the Fob: | He « 
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None, Motil None: Yet in’a’ ‘woaltey skin 
Let Me this m melancholy Tiith iaintath :- Geri 
But hence; Ye Woildly, and Prophatié;” “retire eat 
For I adapt: ‘my Voice; and raife my Lyre 7. 
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Your very Fear of Death fhall.make Ye' try ee ie 
To catch the Shade of Immortality;* 72-4 22.022 5 
Wifhing on. Earth to linger, and to‘fave:. 5 2 > 
Part of it's Prey from the devouring Grave; 9°: 
To thofe who may furvive. Ye, to bequeath. a 
Something entire, in fpight. of Time, and Death; 

A fancy'd Kind of Being to retrieve, 

And in a Book, or from a Building live = 

Falfe Hope! vain Labor! let fame. Ages fly: — 

The Dome: Mall:moulder, and the Volume dye: 
Wretches, ftill taught, Mill will Yethink it Rrange,” 
That all the Parts .of this. great Fabric change; ~ 


Quit théir old Station, and Psimayal Frame; 
And ied theic Te their sanintiel _ ehtie Name? 
‘ f ee as Be Z 


Keduee ‘~ aie our Hopeb, sour Joys'a are vain 
pe Lat is Sourow 5 and ‘Out eo en ee ae 


+ r - ° e 
r oe : ’ ioe a 
‘ can. 


What Paule' from Woe; what Hopes of G Giinfort firing 
The Nanie of Wile or:Great; of: Judge. ne . 
What is a King!: A: Man-coftdemin’d to bear :. 

The public Burden of: the Natioo’s:‘Garex i - 
Now crown'dfome angry: Fadionito: appekfe’s 
Now falls a ViGim'to the Peopltis Hale: © 01 .. 
Fram she fick blooming .of his ill-taight Youth,.: 
Nourifh’d in Flatt’ry, and eftrang’d from Truth: 

At Hoste furtounded iby.4 fervile @rowd,.. 6 203° 
Prompt to abufe,.and-in Detraction loud: 
Abroad begirt with Mem;:and. Swords, and A. Spears 


= ibis State ackniowledging zis’ Hears: - 
=o. | Marching 
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Marching amidft a thoufand Guards, He fhows:. 

His fecret Terror of athoufand Foes; = 3 = ° 

In War however Prudent, Great, or Brave,. | 
To blind Events, and fickle Chance a Slave: =: | 
Seeking to fettle what for ever flies ; ) 
Sure of the Toil, uncertain of ‘the Prize. 


But He returns with Conqueft on his Brow; — 
Brings up the Triumph, and abfolves the Vow: 
The Captive Generals to his Carr are ty’d: 
The Joyful Citizens tumultuous Tyde: | 
Echoing his Glory, gratify his. Pride. 
W hat is this Triumph? Madnefs, Shouts, ‘and Noife, " 
One great Collection of the Peaple’s: Voice. 
_ The Wretches he brings back, in Chains relate, 
What may To-morrow be the Victor's Fate. 
The Spoils and Trophies born before’ Him, fhow 
National Lofs, and Epidemic Woe, 
Various Diftrefs, which He and His may know. . : 
Does He not mourn. the valiant Thoufands flain; - 
The Heroes, once the Glory of the Plain,’ | 
Left in the Confli@ of'the Fatal Day, 
Or the Wolve’s Portion, or the Vulture’s Prey? 
Does He not weep the Lawrel, ‘which he wears, 
Wet with the Soldier’si Blood, and Widow’s Tears> 


See, where He comes, the Darling of the War! 
See Millions crowding round the gilded Car!. 
In the vaft Joys of this Ecftatic ‘Hour, | | 
And full Fruition of fuccefsful Pow’r, . , 

nD One 
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One Moment and one Thought might let Him {can . 
The various Turns of Life, and fickle State of Man. 


Are the dire Images of fad Diftruft, 

And Popular Change, obfcur'd a-mid the Duft, 
That rifes from the Victor's rapid Wheel? 
Can the loud Clarion, -or fhrill Fife repel 
The inward Cries of ‘Care? can Nature’s Voice 
Plaintive be drown’d, or leffen’d in the Noife;' - 
Tho’ Shouts as Thunder loud affli& the Air; 

Stun the os now teleas‘d, and fhake the ad ry Chair? 


Yon’ ‘Crowd (He tah reflect) yon’  joyfa Crowd, ' | 
Pleas’'d with my Honors, in ‘my Praifes loud,- i. 
(Should fleeting Viat'ry to the Vanquith'd go; 
Should She deprefs my Arms, and raife the Foe ;) 
Would for That Foe with equal Ardor wait — 

At the high Palace, ot the crowded Gate; 
With reftlefs Rage would pull my Statues down 5 
And caft the Brafs a-new to His. Renown. 


O impotent + Defire of £ Worldly Sway! 
That I, who'make the Triumph of odin’ 
May of To-morrow’s Pomp:one Part appear, . 
Ghaftly with Wounds, and lifelefs on the Bier! | 
Then (Vilenefs of Mankind !) then of all Thefe, 
Whom my dilated Eye with*Iabor fees, = 
Would one, alas! repeat Meé;Good, or Great? * 
Wath my pale. Body, or bewail my Fate? ee, 


Hhhhbhh Or 
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Or, match'd I chain'd behind the. Hoftile Carr, 
The Victor's Paftime, and the Sport of War; 
Would One, would One his pitying Sorrow lend, 
Or be fo poor, to own He was ~ Friend} | 


Avails it . then, oO salons to be’ Wife? 
To fee this cruel Scene with quicker Eyes} 
To know -with more Diftinttion to complain, 
And have re Senile i in ierua 4 Paint - 


‘Let us wie that Roll ath ftrideft: Eye, 4 #4 
Where fafe from Time diftinguith’d Actions lye; 
And judge: if Greatnefs be exempt from oe . 
Or Pleafure evet we with Pow'r t remain: 

ADAM, Breet Tope, f oan the » World was made, , 
The faireft Blefling to. his Arms ‘convey’d, - 

A charming Wifes and. Air, and Sea, and Land, 
And all.that move therein, ‘to his Command © 
Renderd obedient: fay, my Penfive Mufe,; 
What did thefe golden Promifes produce} 

Scarce tafting Life, He was’ of Joy bereavd: 
One Day, I think, in Panapise He livds. 
Deftin'd the next His Journey to purfue, 3° 
Where wounding Thorns, and curfed Thiftles Brew. 
E’er yct:He earns his: Bread; 'a-down his Brow, ’ 
Inclin’d to Earth, his labting Sweat muft: how: 

His Limbs muft ake, with daily’ Toils — ds 
Fer 7 with’d: Night biings neceflary Rett: 


4 i ee | 
fy fh | (3 eck. tea Sti 
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Still viewing with Regrct his Darling Eve, 

He for Her Follies, and His own mutt grieve. 
Bewailing full a-frefh their haplefs Choice ; 

His Ear oft frighted with the imag’d Voice 

Of Heav’n, when firft it thunder'd ; oft his View 
A-ghaft, as when the Infant Lightning flew; 
And the ftern Cuervus ftopd the fatal Road, 
Arm’d with the Flames of an Avenging GOD. 
His Younger Son on the polluted Ground, - 
Firft Fruit of Death, lies Plaintif of a Wound — 
Giv'n by a Brother's Hand: His Eldeft Birth 
Flies, mark’d by Heav'n, a Fugitive o'er Earth. 
Yet why thefe Sorrows heap’d upon the Sire, 
Becomes nor 7 nor "Angel to eos wc 


Each Age finn’d on; = Guilt advane’d with Time: 
The Son ftill added to the Father's Crime; 
‘Till GOD arofe, and great in Anger faid: — 
Lo! it repenteth Me, that Man was made, ~— 3 
Withdraw thy Light, Thou Sun! be dark, Ye Skies! 
And from yous _ -. Ye _— rife ! ) 


And o'er the Earth from wrathful Viols pour'd . 
Tempefts and Storm, obedient to His Word. - 
Mean time, His Providence to Noa gave - 

The Guard. of Ail, that He defign'’d to (ave! ©. 
Exempt from’ general Doom the Patriarch ftodd; 
Contemn’d the: Waves, and triumph’d: o'er the:Hlood:- 


The frighted Angels heard: th’ Almighty Lord ; | 4 


The 
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The Winds fall filent; and the Waves decreafe: 

_ The Dove brings Quiet, and the Olive Peace: 

Yet ftill His Heart does inward Sorrow feel, 

Which Faith alone forbids Him to reveal. 

If on the backward World his Views are caft; 

"Tis Death diffus'd, and univerfal Wafte. 

Prefent (fad Profpe&!) can He Ought defcry, | 

But (what affects his melancholy Eye) 

The Beauties of the Antient Fabric loft, 

In Chains of craggy Hill, or Lengths of dreary Coaft? 
While to high Heav'n his pious Breathings turn’d, 
Weeping He hop’d, and Sacrificing mourn’d; 

When of GOD'’s Image only Eight He found 
Snatch’d from the War’ry Grave, and fav’d from Nations 
And of three Sons, the future Hopes of Earth, [drownd s 
The Seed, whence Empires muft receive their Birth, 
One He forefees excluded Heav’nly Grace, 

And mark’d with Curfes, fatal to his Race. 


ABRAHAM, Potent Prince, the Friend of GOD, 

Of Human Ills muft bear the deftin’'d Load; 

By Blood and Battles muft his Pow’r maintain, — 
And flay the Monarchs, e’er He rules the Plain; 
Muft deal juft Portions of a fervile Life » 
To a proud Handmaid, and a peevifh Wife; 
Muft with the Mother leave the weeping Son, 
In Want to wander, and in Wilds to groan; 
Muft take his other Child, his Age's. Hope: 
To trembling Moriam’s melancholy Top, 

ae Order'd 
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Order'd to drench his Knife in filial Blood; 
Deftroy his Heir, or difobey his GOD. 


Moses beheld that GOD; but how beheld? 
The Deity in radiant Beams conceal’d, 
And clouded in a deep Abyfs of Light; = : 
While prefent, too fevere for Human Sight, a | 
Nor ftaying longer than one {wift-wing’d Night. 
The following Days, and Months, and Years decreed 
To fierce Encounter, and to toilfome Deed. 
His Youth with Wants and Hardfhips muft engage: 
Plots and Rebellions muft ‘difturb his Age. 
Some Corau ftill arofe, fome Rebel Slave, 
Prompter to fink the State, than He to fave: 
And Israezu did his Rage fo far provoke, 
That what the God-head wrote, the Prophet broke. 
His Voice fcarce heard, his Dictates {carce:believ'd, 
In Camps, in Arms, in Pilgrimage, : He liv’d; | 
And dy’d obedient to fevereft Law, — | 
Forbid to tread the promis'd Land, He faw. © 


My Father's Life was one long Line of Cate, 
A Scene of Danger, and a State of War.) © 
Alarm’d, expos’d, his Childhood muft engage 
The Bear’s rough Gripe, and foaming Lion’s Rage. 
By various Turns his threaten’d Youth muft fear 
Goran's lifted Sword, and Saux’s emitted Spear. 
Forlorn He muft, and perfecuted fly; — 
Climb the fteep Mountain, in the Cavern lyes 
And often ask, and be refus'd to dye. | 

Tiiiii For 
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For ever, from His manly Toils, are known 
The Weight of Pow’r, and Anguifh of a Crown. 
What Tongue can {peak the reftlefs Monarch’s Woes; 
When GOD, and NatTHAn were declar’d his Foes? 
When ev'ry Obje& his Offence revil'd, 
The Husband murder'd, and the Wife defild. | 
The Parent's Sins imprefs'd ypon the dying Child? - 
What Heart can think the Grief which He fuftain’d; 
W hen the K ing’s Crime brought Vengeance on the Land ; 
And the inexorable Prophet's Voice. 
Gave Famine, Plague, ar War; and bid Him fix his Choice} 


He dy’d; and Oh! may no Reflection fhed 
It’s poysnous Venom on the Royal Dead: 
Yet the unwilling Truth muft be exprefs'd ; 
Which long has labor'd in this penfive Breaft: 
Dying He added to my Weight of Care: 
He made Me to his Crimes undoubted Heir: 
Left his unfinifhd Murder to his Son, 
And Joas’s Blood intail’d on Jupan’s Crown. 


Young as I was, I hafted to fulfill 
The cruel Didtates of My Parent’s Will. 
Of his fair Deeds a diftant View I took; 
But turn’d the Tube upon his Faults to look; 
Forgot his Youth, {pent in his Country’s Caufe, 
His Care of Right, his Rev’rence to the Laws: 
But could with Joy his Years of Folly trace, 
Broken and old in BatHs#HseBa’s Embrace; 


Could 
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And e¢ite his fad Example; whilft I trod 

Paths open to Deceit, and track’'d with Blond. 

Soon docile to the fecret Acts of HL, 

With Smiles I could betray, with Temper kill: 

Soon in a Brother could a Rival view; . 

Watch all his Acts, and all his Ways purfue. 

In vain for Life Fe ta the Altar fled: 
Ambition and Revenge have certain Speed. 

Ev’n there, My Soul, ev’n there He fhould have fell; 
But that my Intereft did my Rage conceal. - 
Doubling my Crime, I promife, and deceive; 
Purpofe to flay, whilf {wearing to forgive, — 
Treaties, Perfwafions, Sighs, and Teats are vain: ” 
With a mean Lie cursd Vengeance I f{uftains © 
Joyn Fraud to Force, and Policy to Powr: 

Till of the deftin’d, Fugitive fecure, 

In folemn State ta Pagricide I rife; | Se 
And, as GOD lives, this Day my Brother diss, 


Could follow Him, where e’er He ftray’ d from Good, 7 


Be Witnefs to my Tears, Celeftial Mufe} 
In vain I would forget, in vain excufe . 
Fraternal Bload by my Direction fpilts 
In vain on Joas’s Head transfer the Guile: 
The Deed was acted by the Subject’s Hand; 
The Sword was pointed by the King’s Command. 
Mine was the Murder: it was Mine alone ; 
Years of Contrition muft the Crime attone: 
Nor can my guilty Soul expect Relief, 
But from a long Sincerity of Grief. 

With 
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With an baie Hand, and rembling on 
Her Love. of Truth fuperior.to her Art, 
Already the reflecting Mufe has trac’d | 
The mournful Figures of my Action paft. 
The penfive Goddefs has already taught, 
How vain is Hope, and how vexatious Thought ; 
From growing Childhood to.declining Age, 
How tedious ev’ry Step, how gloomy ev'ry Stage. 
This Courfe of Vanity almoft compleat, 
Tir'd in the Field of Life, I hope Retreat 
In the ftill Shades of Death: for Dread and Pain, 
And Grief will find their Shafts elanc’d in vain, 
And their Points broke, retorted from the Head, 
Safe in the Grave, and free among the Dead. . 


Yet tell Me, frighted Reafon! what is Death? 
Blood only ftopp’d, and interrupted Breath? 
The utmoft Limit of a narrow Span, 

And End of Motion which with Life began? 

As Smoke that rifes from the kindling Fires 

Is feen this Moment, and the next expires: 

As empty Clouds by rifing Winds are toft, 
Their fleeting Forms {carce fooner found than lof: 
So vanifhes our State: fo pafs our Days: 

So Life but opens now, and now decays: 

The Cradle and the Tomb, alas! fo nigh; 

To live is {carce diftinguifh’d from to dye. 


Cure 
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Cure of the Mifer’s Wifh, and Coward’s Fear, 
Death only fhews Us, what We knew was near. 
With Courage therefore view the pointed Hour; 
Dread not Death’s Anger; but expeé& his Pow’r; 
Nor Nature’s Law with fruitlefs Sorrow mourn; 
But dye, O Mortal Man! for Thou waft born. 


Cautious thro’ Doubt; by Want of Courage, Wife, 
To fuch Advice, the Reas’ner ftill replies. 


Yet meafuring all the long continu’d Space, 

Ev'ry fucceffive Day’s repeated Race, 

Since Time firft ftarted from his priftin Goal], 

"Till He had reach’d that Hour, wherein my Soul 

Joyn’d to my Body {well’d the Womb; Iwas, 

(At leaft I think fo) Nothing: muft I pafs 

Again to Nothing, when this vital Breath 

Ceafing, configns Me o'er to Reft, and Death? 

Mutt the whole Man, amazing Thought! return 

To the cold Marble, or contracted Urn? 

And never fhall thofe Particles agree, 

That were in Life this Individual He? 

But feverd, muft They join the general Mafs, 

Thro’ other Forms, and Shapes ordain’d to pafs; | 

Nor Thought nor Image kept of what He was? 

Does the great Word that gave him Senfe, ordain, 

That Life fhall never wake that Senfe again? 

And will no Pow’r his finking Spirits fave 

F romthe dark Caves of Death, and Chambers of the Grave? 
Kkkkkk Each 
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Each Evening I behold the fetting Sun 
With down-ward Speed into the Ocean run: 
‘Yet the fame Light (pafs but fome fleeting Hours) 
Exerts his Viger, and renews his Pow’ss; 

Starts the bright Race again: His conftant Flame 
Rifes and {ets, returning ftill the Same. 
I mark the various Fury of the Winds: 
Thefe neither Seafons guide, nor Order binds: 
They now dilate, and now contract their Force: 
Various their Speed, but endlefs is their Courfe. 
From his firft Fountain and beginning Ouze, | 
Down to the Sea each Brook, and Torrent flows: 
Tho’ fundry Drops or leave, or {well the Stream ; 
The Whole ftill runs, with equal Pace; the Same. 
Still other Waves fupply the rifing Urns; 

And the eternal Floud.no Want of Water mourns. 


Why then. muft Man obey the fad Decree, 
Which fubje&ts neither Sun, nor Wind, nor Sea? 


A Flow’r, that does with opening Morn arife, 
And flourifhing the Day, at Evening dyes; 
A Winged Eaftern Blaft, juft skimming o’er 
The Ocean’s Brow, and finking on the Shore ; 
A Fire, whofe Flames thro’ crackling Stubble fly ; 
A Meteor fhooting from the Summer Sky; 
A Bowl a-down the bending Mountain roll'd; 
A Bubble breaking, and a Fable told; 
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A Noondde Shadow, and a Mid-night Dream ; 
Are Emblems, which with Semblance apt proclaim 
Our Earthly Courfe: But, O my Soul! fo faft 
Mutt Life mun off; and Death for ever laft ? 


This dark Opinion, fure, is too confin’d: 
Elfe whence this Hope, and Terror of the Mind? 
Does Something ftill, and Somewhere yet remain, 
Reward or Punifhment, Delight or Pain? — 
Say: fhall our Relicks fecond Birth receive? 
Sleep We to wake, and only dye to live? 
When the fad Wife has clos’d her Husband’s Eves, 
And pierc'd the Echoing Vault with doleful Cries ; 
Lyes the pale Corps not yet entirely Dead? © 
The Spirit only from the Body fled, 
The groffer Part of Heat and Motion void, 
To be by Fire, or Worm, or Time deftroy’d ; 
The Soul, immortal Subftance, to remain, 
Confcious of Joy, and capable of Pain? 
And if Her.Acts have been directed well, 
While with her friendly Clay She deign’d to dwell; 
Shall She with Safety reach her priftine Seat? _ 
Find her Reft endlefs, and her Blifs compleat ? | 
And while the buried Man We idly mourn; 
Do Angels joy to fee His better Half return? 
But if She has deform’d this Earthly Life 
With murd’rous Rapine, and feditious Strife : 
A.maz'd, repulsd, and by thofe Angels driv’n 
From the Atherial Seat, and blifsful Heav'n, 


In 
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In everlafting Darknefs mutt She lye, 
Still more unhappy, that She cannot dye? 


Amid Two Seas on One {mall Point of Land | 
Weary'd, uncertain, and amazd We ftand: 
On either Side our Thoughts inceffant turn: 
Forward We dread; and looking back We mourn. 
Lofing the Prefent in this dubious Haft; | 
And loft Our felves betwixt the Future, and the Paft. 


Thefe cruel Doubts contending in my Breaft, 
My Reafon ftagg’ring, and my Hopes opprefs'd, 
Once more I faid: once more I will enquire, 
What is this little, agile, pervious Fire, 

This flutt’ring Motion, which We call the Mind? 
How does She act? and where is She confin’d? 
Have We the Pow’r to guide Her, as We pleafe? 
Whence then thofe Evils, that obftruét our Eafe ? 
We Happinefs purfue; We fly from Pain ; 


Yet the Purfuit, and yet the Flight is vain: 


And, while poor Nature labors to be bleft, 
By Day with Pleafure, and by Night with Reft; 


— Some ftronger Pow'r eludes our fickly Will; 


Dafhes our rifing Hope with certain Ill; 
And makes Us with reflective Trouble {ee, 
That all is deftin’'d, which: We fancy free. 


That Pow’r fuperior then, which rules our Mind, 
Ts His Decree by Human Pray’r inclin’d. 


Will 


elt aol a gee . e ,A Ve? ee 
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Will He for Sacrifice our Sorrows eafe? 
And can our Tears ‘réverfe His! firm Decree$'? "-.). 
Then let Religion aidy:where! Reafon failgs 0 /' ior ¥: 
Throw Loads of Incenfe in, ‘to: turn the: Acommeil ge 
And let the’ :filent. Sin@tuary dhow, - Sees 
W hat ‘from the babling Scholes Wen ee iain 
How Man may —* br Lssenineed deftin'd: Patt of: Wod. 
ss eye, sp ewe, qaoloe 

W hat fhall oe or whatiabfolve.dur Fate?:\' 
Anxious We hover in a mediate State, 
Betwixt Infinity; and Nothing}: Bounds,.2 ec) gb 
Or boundlef§ Terms, :-whofe! doubtful: Senfe conto 
Unequal Thought; whilft All We.apprehendy 1: 


Fd 


Is, that our Hopes mutt rife; our Sorrows badly teins ut 
As ‘our mnie _— to be' our Frighdyy ornioie ivi 
| ee ee ee eee DT to! 
“Tfaid 5 ith inftant bad:the Priefts Posie atl 
The ritual Sacrifice, and folenin Pray’r)0: 0) 3.:) om 


ae 


Sele& from vulgar Herds, with Garlands Pay, iii i 

A hundred Bulls afcend the Sacred Way. 

The artful Youth proceed to. form’ the Choir; iia 

They breath the Flute, or ftrike the: vocal Wire. : >.’ 

The Maids in comely Ordeér:next advance; .. . ‘a ar 

They. beat the Tymbrel, and inftrué the Dance... . 1°. 

Follows the chofen Tribe from Levu fpruing,.’:’ | 

Chanting by juft Return the Holy Song. _ 

Along the Choir in Solemn State they patft. 

The Anxious King came laft. 

The Sacred Hymn perform'd, my promisd ba 

I 7 and bowing at the Altar low, ~ 
Liliil a 
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Father of Hesvin} I faid, and Judge of Eartht. - 
Whofe Word call'd out this Univerfe to Bitths' 
By whofe kind Pow’s and jafluencing Cart . 

The various Creatures move, and: live, and-are; ' | 
But, coafing ance that Cares! withdiawn that :Pow'r; 
They move (alas!) and live, and are no more: .. 
Omni-fcient Mafter, Omni-prefent King, 

To Thee,: to sane 7 [sft oe I — 


Thou, that atte Still the Ragitp of re ae 
Chain up the Winds, and: bid the Tempefts ceafe; 
Redeem my fhip-:wreck’d Soul from raging Gufs: | 
Of cruel Paffion, and deceitful Lufts: 

- From Storms of Rage, and dang’rous Rocks of Pride, 
Let Thy ftrong Hand this little Veffel guide | 
(It was. Thy Hand that made it) thro’ the Tide 
Impetuous of this Life: let Thy Command 

Dire& my Courfe, and bring me fafe to Land. 


If, while this weary’d Fleth draws fleeting Breath, 
Not fatisfy’d wieh Life, afraid of Death, 
It hap'ly be Thy Will, that I fhould know — 
Glimpfe of Delight, or Paufe from anxious Woe ; 
From Now, from inftant Now, great Sire, difpell 
The Clouds that prefs my Soul; from Now reveat 
A gracious Beara of Light; from Now infpire 
My Tongue to fing, my Hand to touch the Lyre: 
My opend Thought to:joyous Profpects, raife ; 
And, for Thy Mercy, let me fing Thy Praife. 


Or, 
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Or, if Thy Will ordains, I ftill fhall wait 
Some New Hers-after, and. future State 1! / 
Permit me Strength, my Weight of Woe to bears | 
And raife my Mind. faperior'to my Care. > ~ 


Let Me, Howe’er unable to'explain 2 © © 2 23x 
The fecret Lab ‘tynths: ‘of Thy ‘Ways to Maj Rep ced 
With humble Zeal ‘confefs Thy awful Powrs. - <0 0-4 
Still weeping Hope, and wond’ring ftill Adoye: "7"! 
So in my Gonqueft be Thy Might declar'd: 5. 5 2+: 


And, for Thy i be whee athe reve. 
My Pray’s aes wae a Snail Gloom Pia! 

Darkens the Air; loud: Thunder fhakes the’ Dome: pf 

To the beginning Miracle fucceed — (Te TAs 

An awful Silence, and religious Dread. 

Sudden breaks forth a more than common Day: 

The facred Wood, which on the Altar My, 

Untouch’d, unlighted glows... - ‘s " % 

Ambrofial Odor, {uch as never flows ee 

From Aras’s Gum, of the Sapaan Rofe, - 

Does round the Air evolving Scents diffufe: 

The holy Ground is wet with Heav'nly Dews: 

Celeftial Mufic (fuch Jessipns’ Lyre, 

Such Mrriam’s Timbrel would in vain require) 

Strikes to my Thought thro’ my admiring Ear, 

With Ecftafy too fine, and Pleafure hard to bear. 

And to! what fees my ravifh’'d Eye? what feels 

My wond’ring Soul? an opening Cloud reveals 

An Heavnly Form embody’d and array’d | 

With Robes of Light. I heard: the Angel faid: 

Ceafe, 
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Ceafe, Man of Woman born; hope Koi 
From daily; Trouble, and. continu’d, Grief. | 
Thy Hope of. Joy: deliver ta the: Wind: 
Supprefs thy Paffions:;: and» prepdte:thy- Mind 
Free and familiar with:Misfbrtunegrowe:.! % 
Be us’d to, Sorrow; : and diniird tosWioes shio ni: 
By weak’ning ‘Toil, and iheary: Age o’eréome, ~~ * 
See thy Decreafe.; and haften to:ehy: Tomb. — 
_ Leave to thy. Children Tumule, Strife, iand War, . 
Portions of Toil, and Legacies of Care. 
Send the Succeflive Ills thro’ Ages ‘down; . | 
And. let. each weeping Father tell his Son, . 
That deeper ftruck, and more diftin@ly griev'd,. 
He muft augment, the 7 He receiv'd. 


The Child to a Succefs shy Hope is ee 
Ever thou art fcarce Interr’d, ori he is Crown’d; 
To Luft of Arbitrary Sway inclin’d,. ee, * 
(That curfed Poyfon to the Prince's Mind!) ~. 
Shall from thy Dictates and his Duty rove, 
And lofe his great Defence, his People’s Love. 
Ill Counfell'd, Vanquifh’d, Fugitive, Difgrac'd, _ 
Shall mourn.the Fame of Jacos’s Strength effac'd. 
Shall figh, the. King diminifh’d, and the Crown 
With leffen’d Rays defcending to his Son. 
Shall fee: the Wreaths, His Grandfire knew. to reap 
By active Toil, and Military Sweat, - 
Pining incline their fickly Leaves, and fied: 
Their falling Honors from His wilde Head. 7 


By 
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By Arms, or, Pmy'r unable t -aflwage un S Ye ae 
Domeftic Hotror, and inteftine Rage; i 6 i e200. Lied 
Shall from the-Victor,.:arid the Vanqbifli'd fear,: °”' me 
From Is raev’s Atrow; and: from Jip A H's: Seat 1G 
Shall caft.his weary'd! Limbs:on J on: pan’s:Eloud, 2:1 
By mani — — and fatsfd. with Kinde 
ee ee coun, 2 ae ... [Blood 
Hence lab’ ring Wie s thall weep their dein’ d Race 
Chare’d withrill Omens 5. “fully’d with. Difgrace. -. 
Time by Neceffity: compellid; thall go .:.7 yo = a. ae: 


eg 
~ 

Se | ‘e & 

\. te! omer | 


i 


Thro’ Scenes: of. War, land 2Epocha’s :.of a Le Seay 
~The Empire: ieffen’ts in a parted Stream... 0s. 020 f. 
Shall lofe’ WS: CourkLe ity . ae By { 0d Mets — 
Indulge thy Teard: the! Heathen fhall: blafpheme:' 
Jupau fhall fall, opprefsd by Grief and Shame; 
And Men a es ‘Butiiiis know. her ieneie May 
| See See Se ee Se ee 
New. Rovers: “hits and. {econd:: es remai vist | 
A harfher.PHaR‘a OH, and.a. — Chain, ‘aban 
Aggit obedient to é dire Command; Caton ee 


Thy Captive: ‘Sons:fhall leava: the otornis' Sad ae 
Their Name more. low, their’ Servitude mire “viley a 
Shall, on E UPHRATES ‘Bank, 1 renew. the — of N12 BE 


: . Z - > ts wes bei ao 
a we 


Thefe waiat ‘Spices t ik woud ite ambieat Sky 
Inglorious Change! fhall in: Deftru@ion lyees | a. 
Low, levell'd. with the Dufts: their Heights vaknown, 2 
Or meafur'd by their Ruin. Yonder:Throne; ) is: i 


‘ 


For lafting Glory, Built, défign’d' the Seat ii 7 oo. 


Ty 


Of Kings for.éver bleft,. forieverigtéat, © ek 1 


ce 8 Oo an 
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Remov'd by the Imvader’s ‘barb’tous -Hand,: . 
Shall grace his Tritmph im:'4 foreign: Land: 
The Tyrant fhall':demarid yon’ facted Load. - 
Of Gold and Veffels fet a-part ta GOD, |. > 
Then by vile Hands to common! Ufe debas'd; > | 
Shall: fend them flowing round’ his drunken Reaft, 
With facrilegious Taunt, vac — saa 
See, Ae ov Oo 
Twice fourteen an Shall their Way aii, 
Empires by various: Turns ‘fall rife and fet;- 
While Thy..abandord:‘Fribes {hall only know 
A diffrent Mafter,.and'a-‘Change df. Woe:: 
With down-caft Eye-lids, and with-LLooks aghalt, 
Shall dread:ithe oe or sira-ohamean ‘Pali. 


' P | “4 . | [ 
 ¢ « ee, re & +. #, : ma , ge 
q se Co ~. 2) as seat _~_— . < ad 3 : 


Affli@ed: Israeu thalt fie weeping down; 
_Faft by the Streams, where Basgx’s Waters run; 
Their. “Hlatps: upon the neighb’ring' Willows hung, © 
Nor joyous Hymn encouraging their Tongue, 
Nor chearful Dance'their Feet; with Toil —_ 'd, 
Their. weary'd Limbs afpiring but to Reft. 
In the. reflective Stream: the fighing Bride, | 
Viewing her Charms impait’d, abath’d thall hide | 
Her penfive Head; and in her languid Face 
The. Bridegtoom {hall fore-fee his fickly Race: _ 
_ While pond'rons Fetters vex their clofe Embrace. 
With: irkfome Anpuith ‘thes your Priefts thal] mourn 
Their long-negledted Feafts defpair'd Retura, 
And fad Oblivion of their folemm Days, 2; - 
Thenceforth their — — — Onty: Aife, :. -. 


penne eis Louder 
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Louder to weep. By Day your frighted Seas 
Shall call for Fountains to. exprefs, theig Teas: 
And wifh their Eyes were Flouds: by Night from Dreams | 
Of opening Gulphs, black Stesms, and. raging : Flames, 
Starting amazid, fall to the People fhow <5 

mee of ee Wrath, ane — 1% _ of \ Wo. 


: - The Fitens as: their Tysssit fhabl: kein: 

That They fhould breath the Sang, and touch the oLyr, 
Shall fay: ean Jacos’s -fervile Race rejoice, ~ 
Untun’d the Mufic, and difus'd: the Vaicgs 9° 02 
What can We play? CFhey fhalt difcourfe), how. fing ’ 
In foreign Lands, and toa Batb’rous King? =<. 

We and our Fathers. from ous Childhood bred | 

To watch the cryel Victor's Eye, ta dread 

The arbitrary: Lafh, te bead, ta. grieve :. 

(Out-caft of Mortal Race!) can We canceive — 

Image of ought delightful, foft, or gay? 

Alas! when We have toyl'd the longfome Days - 
The fulleft Blifs our Hearts afpise to know, ~ 

Is but fome Interval froma aftive Wae;. 

In broken Reft, and artling Sleép to maura; 

Till Morn, the Tyrant, and the Scourge return. 

Bred up in Grief, can Pleafgre be our Theme? = 
Our endlefs Anguifh does not Nature claim? — 
Reafon, and Sorrow age ta Us the Same. - 7 
Alas! with wild Amazement We require, 

If Idle Folly was not Pleafure’s Sire: 


Madnefs, 
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Madnefs, We fancy, gave an Ill-tim’d Birth 
To = — and to frantic Mirth. 


This: is in Series of — Woe, 
Which Thou, alas! arid Thine are born to know. 
Iuftrious’-Wretch, repine not, nor reply: ao: 
View not, what Heav'n ordains, with Reafon’s Eye; 
Too bright the Obje@ *is: the Diftance 1s too high. 
The Man::who would trefolve ithe Wotk of Fate, _ 
May limit Number, and make ‘Crooked Strait: © - 
Stop Thy Enquiry then;: and curb Thy Senfe; - 
Nor. let -Duft argue with Omnipotence. - no 
‘Tis GOD who mutt: difpofe; and Man tai, , 
Born to éndure, forbidden to complain. - _ 
Thy Sum of Life’muft. His Decrees fulfill : 
W hat derogates from: His Command, is Ill; 
And that alone: is Good. j which centers es His Will 


Yet that' chy. Labi ring Gentes may not # oop, 
Loft to Delight, and deftitute of Hope; a 
Remark what I,;GOD’s. Meffenger, aver 
From Him, who:neither can deceive, nor ert. 
The Land .at Jength redeem’d, fhall ceafe to ) mourn 5 
Shall from: her ‘fad Captivity return. 
Sion fhall: raife -her lorig-dejetted I Head ; 
‘And in her Courts the: Law again be read. 
Again the glorjous Temple fhall arife, - - 
And with new Luftre pierce the neighb’ting Skies, 


The 


The oromisd S Seat of ¢ Empire fhall again | ; 
Cover the Mountain, and command the Plath, 

And from Thy Race diftinguifh’d, Owe fhall fpring, 
Greater in A@ than Viétor, more than King 

In Dignity and Pow’r, fent down ftom Heav’n, 

To fuccour Earth. To Him, to Him ‘tis giv'n, | 
Paffion, and Care, and Angwith to deftroy. 

Thro’ Him foft Peace, and Plenitude of Joy 
Perpetual o'er the World redeem’d fhall flow. 

No more may Man inquire, nor Angel know. 


Now;,S0LOMON, rememb’ring Who thou art, 
Aé& thro’ thy remnant Life the decent Part. 
Go forth: Be ftrong: With Patience, and with Care 
Perform, and Suffer: To Thy felf.fevere, 
- Gracious to Others, Thy Defires {upprefs'd, 
Diffus'd Thy Virtues, Firft of Men, be Bett. 
Thy Sum of Duty let Two Words contain ; 
© may they graven in thy Heart remain! 
- Be Humble, and be Juft. The Angel faid: 
With upward Speed His agile Wings He {pread ; 
Whilft on the holy Ground I proftrate lay, 
By various Doubts impell’d, or to obey, © 
Or to object: at length (my mournful Look 
Heav'n-ward erect) determin’d, thus I {poke: 


Supreme, Allwife, Eternal Potentatet 
Sole Author, Sole Difpofer of our Fate! 


Nnnnoan - Enthron’d 
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Enthron’d in Light, and Immortality, 

Whom no Man fully fees, and none can fee!» - 
Original of Beings! Pow’r Divine! 
Since that I Live, and that I Think, is Thine; . 
Benign Creator, let Thy plaftic Hand + 

Difpofe it’s own Effet. Let Thy Command 
Reftore, Great Father, Thy Inftru&ed Son; 

And in My A& may Tuy great WILL BE DONE. 
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